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AJAX 


VOL. II. 


ARGUMENT 


Tue arms of Achilles, claimed by Ajax as the bravest 
warrior in the host, were through intrigue given to 
Odysseus, and Ajax vows vengeance both on the minner 
and on the awarders of the prize. But Athena, his patron 
goddess, whom his arrogance has estranged, sends him a 
delusion so that he mistakes Sor hes foes the sheep and 
cattle of the Greeks. Athena, when the play opens, ts 
discovered conversing mith Odysseus outside the tent of 
Ajaz ; she will show him his mad foe mauling the beasts 
within. The mad fit passes and Ajax bemails his 
insensate folly and declares that death alone can nipe out 
the shame. His nife Tecmessa and the Chorus try to 
dissuade him, but he will not be comforted and calls for 
his son Eurysaces. The child is brought, and after leaving 
his last injunctions for his brother Teucer, Ajax takes a 
tender farewell. He then fetches his sword from the tent 
and goes forth declaring that he nill purge himself of hes 
stains and bury his sword. Presently a Messenger from 
the camp announces that Teucer has returned from his 
foray and has learnt from Calchas, the seer, that if only 
Ajax can be kept within the camp for that day all may 
yet be well. The Chorus and Tecmessa set forth in quest 
of Ajax, and Tecmessa discovers him lying transfixed by 
has sword. Teucer finds the mourners gathered round the 
corpse and ts preparing to bury him, when Menelaus 
hurries up to forbid the burial. After an angry wrangle 
mith Teucer, Menelaus departs, but is succeeded by 
Agamemnon, who enforces his brother's veto and is hardly 
persuaded by Odysseus to relent. Ajax is carried by his 
Salamintans to his grave, a grave (so they prophesy) 
that shall be famous for all time. 
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TA TOY APAMATOS TIPOSOQIA 


A@HNA 

OATZZETS 

AIA 

XOPOS ZAAAMINION NATTON 
TEKMH22A 

ATTEAOS 

TETKPOZ 

MENEAAOZ 

ATAMEMN2N 


DRAMATIS PERSONAE 


ATHENA. 
OpyssgEus, King of Ithaca. 


Agax, 8on of Telamon and Euboea, leader of the men of 
Salamis. 


TECMESSA, his captive wife, daughter of Teleutas, King of 
Phrygia. 

Evurysacks, their infant son. 

TEUcER, son of Telamon by Hesione. 

MeEne.avs, King of Sparta. 

AGAMEMNON, his brother, captain of the host. 

MESSENGER, one of Ajax’s men. 

Cuorvs, Mariners of Salamis. 


ScENE: The shore on the Northern coast of the Troad 
before the tent of Ajax. Time: Early morning. 





AIA 


A@HNA 

"Aci per, a Tat Aaptiov, déd0pKa oe 
meipay TW éxOpav apndcat Onpapevov- 
Kai vov él oxnvais ce vauTiKais op@ 
Alavros, év0a Taw € éeoyarny exer, 
wanrat KUUNYETOUYTA Kal MET POULEVOY 
ixyn Ta Keivou veoxdpaxG’, Stas Sas 
elt’ évdov elt’ ovK évdov. ev b€ a exdépet 
KUVOS Aaxaivns as TLS el/ptvos Baors. 
évdov yap avip apre TUYyXavel, Kapa 
aralov LOpare Kal yépas Eupoxrovovs. 
Kat o ovdev elow Thode mam raive TUS 
ér épyov éeotiv, évveT ew 6° drov yapuw 
orroudny Gov THvd’", as wap eidvias wdOys. 

OATEZETS 
a pbéyu’ ’AOavas,  perrarns epol Gear, 
@s evpades cov, Kav ATroTTTOS FS Gmes, 
dovnp axovo cat Evvaprato ppevi 
Karoo Topov xadavos Os Tuponuixys. 
Kal vov emeyvas ev fe err avdpl duc pevel 
_Bdow xvedoivt’, Aiavtt TO caxecpope’ 
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’ . 
Enter opyssEus, scanning recent footprints in the send 
ATHENA, invisible to opyssEus, is seen by the 
spectators above the stage in the air. | 


ATHENA 
Son of Laertes, ever on the prowl 
To seize some coign of vantage ’gainst thy foes, 
Now at the tent of Ajax by the ships, 
Where he is posted on the flank, I see thee 
Following the trai] and scanning his fresh tracks, 
To learn if Ajax be within or no. 
Bravely thy long search brings thee to the oal, 
Like a keen-scented hound of Spartan breed ; 
The man has even now returned, his brow 
Bedewed with sweat and hands besmeared with gore 
No further need to peer within these doors ; 
Say rather what the purpose of thy search 
Thus keenly urged, and learn from one who knows. 


ODYSSEUS 
Voice of Athena, Goddess most by me 
Beloved, how clearly, though I see thee not, 
Those accents strike my ear and thrill my soul, 
Like some Tyrrhenian trumpet, brazen-mouthed. 
Yea, thou hast well divined why thus I cast 
About in hot pursuance of a foe, 
Ajax, the bearer of the seven-fold shield : 
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KeLVOV yap, Gydey’ AXXOD, LYvEUVw Tada. 

wie ‘f& a A 

YUKTOS Yap Muas THASE Tpayos aoKOTrOY 

Eyet Tepavas, elirep elpyacras Tace’ 

” Rape 29\ > > 9 , 

lopey yap ovdev Tpaves, GAN aropeOa: 

Kay@ GerxovTns TOO bmreCuyny Trove. 


.? / \ ’ , eo? 
epOappevas yap aptiws evpioKxopev 
e 4 / 


, Alas aTrdoas Kal KaTNVapto pévas 


Nast be Aes avTols Tolmviwy émicTatass. 


+* 


THVO Ov exEiv@ TAS TLS alTiay vépeL. 

Kab ol Ths OTP AVTOV EiaLd@V jLovOY 

mnoavTa Tedia avy veoppavT@ Eide: 

dpate: te xadnrAwoev' evOéws 8 eyo 

Kat iyvos doow, Kal Ta péev onpatvopat, 

Ta 8 éxrémAnypat coun yw padeiv Grou. 

karpov 8 ebrcers” mdvTa yap Td T’ obv Wapos 

Ta T eloérretTa of KUBEepy@pat YeEpi. 
A@HNA 

éyvav, 'Oducced, cai rarar pvrak EBnv 

Th oF TpoOvpos Eis Odov KUvayia. 


OATZZETS 
9 , } , \ \ A 
7 Kat, pirn S€oTowa, TpoS KaLpov Tova; 
A@HNA 
e ¥ b 5S a ” a , 
@s éotw avdpos Todbe Tapya TaUTa Got. 
OATZZET 
\ \ / 4 - €©0> F 4 
Kal mpos TL duvardoytaTov wd nev yépa; 
A@HNA 
A 9 
yorw Bapuvlels tov AyirAdciwv GTAwDv. 
OAT3ZETS 
, a 4 , , 9 S , 
ti Ota Toimvats THVS’ eveuTinter Bacw; 
A@HNA 


doxav év viv yeipa xpaivecOas hove. 


AJAX 


Him and none other I have tracked full long. 
Last night-a monstrous thing he wrought on us, 
If it be he in sooth—'tis all surmise. 

So for the hard task of discovery 

I volunteered. This very morn we found 

Our herds, the spoil of war, all hacked and hewn, 
Slain with their herdsmen by some human hand. 
On him with one consent all lay the guilt : 
And by a scout who marked him o’er the plain, 
In mad career, alone, with reeking sword, 

I duly was informed, and instantly 

I sped upon the spoor, and now the tracks 

I recognise, and now am all at fault, 

Without a clue to tell me whose they are. 

Most welcome then thy advent ; thine the hand 
That ever guided and shall guide my path. 


ATHENA 
I know, Odysseus, and set forth betimes 
To meet thee and abet thee in this chase. 


rd 


; ODYSSEUS 
Tell me, dear mistress, will my quest succeed ? 


ATHENA 

Know that the guilty man is he thou: seek’st. 
ODYSSEUS 

What meved him to tis rash, insensate deed ? 
ATHENA 

Resentment touching dead Achilles’ arms. 
ODYSSEUS 

Why did he fall upon the innocent sheep? 


ATHENA 
He thought his hands were gory with your blood. 
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AIAS 
OATZZET= be 
\ 4 be ? 
7 Kat To Bovreup’ ws er’ “Apyetots TOd Vv; 
A@HNA 
A bJ 4 9 ’ h > 3 4 
kav eEerpatar’, & KaTnpédna’ eyo. 
OATZZET2 
, Ul A Y a , 
Totaioe TOAmaLs Taiade Kal pPpevaw Opacer; 
A@HNA 
4 949 ©€ a , ¢€ ” 4 
vuctop eh vpas SorALos oppatat povos. 
OATZZETS 
4 b) \ 4 9 9 4 
}) Kab rapéotn Kari Tépp adixeto; 
A@HNA 
a S , 
kal 6n “wi Sicoais Hv oTpaTnyiow TvXats. 
OATZSET2 
nA a A , 
Kab TOS ETE XE YEtpa parwacay povov; 
ae A@HNA 


eyo op atreipyo, Suc$¢ OUS,€  Opupace 
Yropas Badovca THS avnker v Xapas, 
Kat T pos TE Totwvas exT perro TUMpKT a Te 
Nelas adacra BouKodwv ppoup pata: 
&v0’ elamrecay exerpe rroMinepwr povov 
KuKr@ paxifov: Kadoxet peep eof? ore 
Suraovs "Atpeidas aro xeup Kreivery EXwr, 
Br’ G@AXoT adNov Eurritvov oTpaTnhaTov. 
eyo dé porravr avopa pandow vooots 
aT puvoy, eto éBarxXov es Epxn Kad. 
Kamest’ emetdny TOUO eMapnoev jovou, 
TOUS Covras av Sea poiar cuvdncas Bop 
Totmvas TE Taoas ets Sopous Kopiterat, 
@S avopas, ovx ws ednepav dypav exon, 
Kal vov KaT’ oixous TUVSETOUS aixiverar. 
befor 5é kal aol rnvde Trepipavi vocov, 
os maow Apyeioow eiordav Opojs, 


AJAX 


ODYSSEUS 
What, was this onslaught planned against the Greeks? 
ATHENA 
Aye, and it had succeeded, but for me. 
ODYSSEUS 
How could he venture such foofl-hardiness ? 
ATHENA 
He schemed a night attack, by stealth, alone. 
ODYSSEUS 
And did he reach us and arrive his goal? 
ATHENA 
At the tent door of the two chiefs he stood. 
ODYSSEUS 
What then arrested him athirst for blood ? 
ATHENA 


I, by the strong delusion that I sent, 

A vision of the havoc he should make. 

I turned his wrath aside upon the flocks 

And the promiscuous cattle in the charge 

Of drovers, booty not apportioned yet. 

On them he fell and hewing right and left 

Dealt death among the hornéd herd ; and now 

It was the two Atridae whom he slew, 

And now a third, and now some other chief. 
"Twas I that goaded him while thus distraught, 
And thrust him deeper in the coils of fate. 

Then pausing in this toil he turned to bind 

The oxen left alive with all the sheep, 

And drave them home, as if his spoil were men, 
And not poor innocent beasts with hoofs and horns, 
And now is mangling them fast bound within. 
Thou too this raving madness shalt behold, 

That thou mayst bruit the sight to all the Greeks. 
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AIAS 


dapoay dé pipve poe cupopav déxou opt 
TOV avi’ . eyo yep Oppatev atrootpopous 
auyas areipEw ony mpooorpev ela Wein. 

oUTOS, Ge: TOY TAS aiyparwrTidbas Xepas 

dea ots atrevOuvovTa TpoapodEiv Kane 
Aiavra dwra’ oteixe Sacco Tdpos. 


OATZZET 
ri Spas, "AOdva; undapas of’ Ew xdree. 
A@HNA 
a 9 a 
ov aiy’ avéker unde Sethiav apei; 
OATESETS 
\ \ “~ bd »> > , 4 
bn pos Oewv, ard’ Evdov apKeita pévowv. 
A@HNA 
, \ , / b > A a¢#Q> 
TL uN yevnTat; poder ovK avnp OO Hv; 
OATZZETS 
> / A b) \ \ a 4 
éyOpos ye T@de Tavdpl Kai Tavov ETL. 
A@HNA 
oUKOUP Yyédus HOLaTOS Els exOpous enees 
OATZZET 
y A fel , 
EMol “ev apKel TOUTOY év Sopots péverv. 
A@HNA 
, o> ww A ’ “ 3 n 
peunvor avdpa mrepipavas oxvets dety; 
OATZZETS 
“ / > Ige/ y 
ppovovvta yap vw ov dy ékéatny suv. 
A@HNA 
b “ 
GAN’ vd viv ce py TWapovT iSn TéXas. 
OATEZETS 
A yy bd “a aA ’ a“ Lae) 
TOS, eimEep OPOarpois ye TOis AUTOS Opa; 
A@HNA 7 


éyw oxotwcw Bréhapa Kai Sedopxora, 


AJAX 


Be of good heart and stand thy ground; no harm 
Shall come from him, for I will turn aside 
His vision, lest he should behold thy face. 

(To asax within the tent.) 
Ho, thou that bind’st with cords behind their backs 
Thy captives’ hands, ho Ajax, hear’st thou not? 
I summon thee to come before the tent. 


ODYSSEUS 
What dost thou, Goddess? Nowise call him forth. 
ATHENA 
Bridle thy tongue ; earn not a coward’s name. 
* ODYSSEUS 
Nay, nay; suffice it that he bide within. 
ATHENA 
What fear’st thou? Is he not, as erst, a man? 
ODYSSEUS | 
Yea, and to me sworn foeman, and is still. 
ATHENA 
What mockery sweeter than to mock at foes ? 
ODYSSEUS 
Enough for me to hear of him within. 
ATHENA 
What, fear to see a madman face to face ? 
ODYSSEUS 
I had not quailed to face him, were he sane. 
ATHENA 
Insane, he shall not see thee now, though near. 
ODYSSEUS 
If he has eyes as erst, how can that be? 
ATHENA 


I will obscure his vision, howe’er clear. 


13 


14 


AIAS 


| OATZZET 
yévotto pévrav trav Oeod Teyvwpévov. 
; A@HNA 
aiya vuv éotas Kai per’ ws Kupeis Exon. 
OATZ2ETF 
pévors av: HOerov S av éxros Ov Tuyxeiv. 
A@HNA 
® ovTOS, Alas, deve ov oe TpooKkare. 
ti Batov obras evrpéerret THS TUUpaxou; 
AIAZ 
a xaip’ "AGava, Xaipe Acoyeves TEKVOV, 
@s ev Tapéarns Kab o€ TaryxXpuaots eyo 
oréw Nadvpos tiade Tis aypas yaptv. 
A@HNA 
KAXOS érefas: arn éxeive pot ppacov, 
éBawas éyyos ev mpos “Apyeiwv otpaTe; 
AIA 
KOLTOS TApETTL KOUK ATrApVOUpAL TO [Ln 
A@HNA 
} nat wpos Arpeidacow fypacas xépa; 
C4 b) A b] y¥ AAS ? bm 4 
wot ovtot Alav@’ oid’ atipacovo’ értt. 
A@HNA | 
TeOvaow avdpes, ws TO cov EvvjK’ eyo. 
AIA 
Oavovtes 78n tap adarpeicOuv Orda. 
A@HNA 
elev, TH yap 57 Tats Oo TOU ) Maeprion, 
Tov coe TUXNS ExTNKEV; 7 TWépEeUyEe CE; 
AIA 
® bd 4 4 >] 4 bd 
} ToumitperToy Kivados éEjnpou we Saou; 
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AJAX 


ODYSSEUS 
Well, when a god works, all is possible. 
ATHENA 
Peace ! stand thy ground and budge not from the spot. 
ODYSSEUS 


So will I—yet had liefer been far hence. 
ATHENA (¢o AJAX) 
Ho, Ajax ! once again I summon thee. 
Say, why this scant regard for thine ally? 
Enter asax. 
AJAX 
Hail O Athena, Zeus-born maiden, hail! 
_ Thine aid how opportune ! for this I'll crown 
Thy shrine with votive spoils of purest gold. 
ATHENA 
Fair words; but tell me, hast thou well imbrued 
Thy sword with carnage of the Argive host ? 
AJAX 
A glorious deed that I will not disclaim. 
ATHENA 
Haply thou has assailed the Atridae too ? 
AJAX 
So that they ne’er will outrage Ajax more. 
ATHENA 
If I interpret rightly, they are dead. 
AJAX 
Both dead ; now let them cheat me of my arms ! 
ATHENA 
Good ; and how fares it with Laertes’ son ? 
How hast thou left him? or has he escaped? 
AJAX 
He! That sly fox—wouldst know what’s come of him? 
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AIAS 


A@HNA 
b ‘ 
éyar’: 'Odvocéa Tov. ody évotarny Evo. 
AIAZ 
4 9 / 4 v 
jdtatos, @ SéaTrova, Seaparns Ecw 
Gaxet: Oavety yap avtov ov ti 1w Oédo. 
A@HNA 
\ A 4 4 A 4 , , 
mp dy Ti Spdons N Ti KEepddvns wréov; 


\ / 
\ > / 
mp dy deOels mrpos Kiov’ épxetov: oTéyns 
A@HNA 
, A 4 
ti Sjta tov SvaTnvoy épydcet Kaxov; 
AIAS 
4 lel “A 4 
Baotiyt mparov vera howwtybeis Oavn. 
A@HNA 
\ A \ 4 eas 9 >» 2? 
pH Shira tov Svatnvov w6é y' aixion. 
, AIA 
/ : b ) > 9 
vaipew, Addva, Tarn’ eyo a ediepat' 
xelvos Sé tices tTHVdE KOUK GAANY Sixnv. 
A@HNA 
> A 
av © ovp, érretdo) Tép is de aor TO Spar, 
Xpa@ xetpi, peiSou pndey ovirep evvoeis. 
AIA 
a N \ \ a > s4/ 
ope mpos épyov: cot dé tovT édiepat, 
Totavd adel mor TUpPpAXOV TapecTavat. 
A@HNA 
ec a ce! A > 
opas, Odsvoced, ray. Oeay ioxydy an; 
TovTou Tis av coe TAaVOpPOS f TpovodaTEposS 
Spay apeivov. nipéOn ra xaipta; 
OATZZETS 
> AN \ *Q/ 9 b ANY DJ , / 
éy@ pev ovdev’ old errotxtipw Sé viv 


Ovatnvov éutras, Kaitrep évta duc peri), 
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AJAX ; 
ATHENA 
Of him—Odysseus, thy antagonist. 


AJAX 


A welcome guest he sits within, fast bound. 
1 have no mind that he should die outright. 


ATHENA 
What would’ st thou first ? what further poem win? 
"AJAX 
Vl bind him to a pillar of my tent. 
ATHENA 
What vengeance wilt thou wreak on the poor wretch ? 
AJAX 
Flay with my scourge his back before he die. 
ATHENA 
O torture not the wretch so savagely. 
AJAX 


In all but this, Athena, have thy will ; 
This and none else, must be his punishment. 


ATHENA 
Well, since it is thy pleasure, be it so: 
Lay on, abate no jot of thine intent. 


AJAX 
I will to work then, and I look to thee 
To be my true ally all times, as now. 
[Eatt asax. 
ATHENA 
Odysseus, see how great the might of gods. 
Couldst thou have found a man more circumspect, 
Or one more prompt for all emergencies ? 


ODYSSEUS 
I know none such, and though he be my foe, 
I still must pity him in his distress. 
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AIA 


e 4, > , el 
oOovver arty cuyxaréleueTar KaKh, 

xON \ 4 ral a b) N A 
OUSEV TO TOVTOU PAAXOP 7H TOULOV OKOTTOV: 
econ Q ec oa XQN ” ww A 
Op® yap nuas ovdev OvTas AdXAO TAHV 

v > 4 Lo a , A 
eldwr Sooutrep COmev H KovdHY oKtay. 

e 
A@HNA 

TotavTa ToivuY Eicopa@y virépKoTrOY 
pndév ror elarns adds eis Oeovs eros, 
und dyxov dpn unodéy’, et Tivos wWAéOV 
h xerpt BpiOes 7 paxpov mrAovTOV Baber. 
@S népa KrLvEL TE KAVaTYEL TAAL 
b4 > 4 \ 4 
amravra TavOpwrera’ Tovs dé cwppovas 
Geol pirodat kai otvyovot Tovs KaKovs. 


XOPO2 
Terapovie wat, tis appupvtou 


Zahapivos eXeov Babpov dyxudnov, 


ae hep ev WpaooovT emixaipe 

o¢ & étav wAnyn Aros 4} Capers 
Noryos éx Aavady xaxdOpous é787, 
peéyav dbxvov exw nal repoSnpar 
TTNVAS OS Gua Tereias. 

ws Kal Tis viv POipévns vuKros 
peyarot OopuBor Katéyovo’ npas 


> 4 , \ \ e a 
mt duokXela, o€ TOV iTToLavi, 


Aexwov emiBavT orécar Aavawy 
Bora Kat reiar, 
qmep SoptAnrros ér’ Hv NowtTrN, 
> 
kteivovt aldwve atdnpo. 
/ ‘4 ) 

totovade Noyous WiPupous TWAdGCOwY 

> @ “ b | 4 
ets @Ta hépes Taw ’Odvocers, 
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AJAX 


Bound, hand and foot, to fatal destiny ; ae 
And therein mind my case no less than his. 
Alas! we living mortals, what are we 
But phantoms all or unsubstantial shades ? 
ATHENA 
Warned by these sights, Odysseus, see that thou 
Utter no boastful word against the gods, 
Nor swell with pride if haply might of arm 
Exalt thee o’er thy fellows, or vast wealth. 
A day can prostrate and a day upraise 
All that is mortal ; but the gods approve 
Sobriety and frowardness abhor. 
[ Exeunt ATHENA and opyssEus. Enter cnonus. 
: CHORUS 

Son of Telamon, thou whose isle, 

Sea-girt Salamis, doth smile 

O’er the surge, thy joys I share 

When thy fortunes promise fair ; 

But if stroke of Zeus assail, 

Or the slanderous tongues prevail 

Of the Danai, to blast 

Thy repute, 1 cower aghast, 

Like a dove with quivering eye. 

For of yesternight there fly 

Bitter plaints and loud-voiced blame 

Crowding on us to our shame— 

How thou speddest o'er the meads 

Rich in troops of unbacked steeds, 

And with flashing sword didst slay 

All the yet unparted prey 

Of the Greeks, in foray ta’en, 

Spoiling all their hard earned gain. 

Such the scandal, as we hear, 

Odysseus breathes in every ear ; 
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AIAS- 


kat opodpa tetOe mrept yap ood vov 
evrretaoTa dEyel, Kal TAS O KAVOV 

TOU AeEavTos Yaipe. padXXov 

tots cots dxeow xabuBpivov. 
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ann ou duvarov TOUS GVONTOUS 

TOUT OD ywopas qm podtddo Kel. 

oo TOLOVT@Y avdpay GopuBet 

xnpeis ovodev a Gévopev 7 pos Tavr’ 
anaréfacbau oov xepis, avat. 

GX Gte yap | 57 TO oov Sue aredpav, 
TmaTayovow darep TTnVvOY ayéedas 
peyay airyumrvov ee Umodeic aves 
Tay av éEaipvns, el ov daveins, 
ovyn wrnkeav apwvot. 


ij pd oe Tavporora Atos “A prepes— 
@ peyara paris, @ 
patep aicxuvas euas— 


dppace mavoapous € emt Bois ayedaias, 


7 Tov TLVOS vinas aKxdprarov yap, 
) pa KAuTo@v évdpwv 


revo Oeia’, adapous,” cit’ édadbaBorias; 


1 Dawes adds 3’. . 
2 yevobeioa dépois MSS., Stephanus corr. 
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AJAX 


And he wins belief, for now 

Thou dost seem thy guilt to avow, 
And the rumour spreads and swells. 
Even more than he who tells, 

Every hearer takes delight 

In thy woes, for envious spite. -? 
So it falls ; the noblest heart 

Is a target for each dart ; 

Aimed at me such shafts would fail : 
Envy doth the great assail. 

Yet without the great the small 

I] could guard the city wall ; 
Leagued together small and great 
Best defend the common state. 
Fools this precept will not heed, 
And these men are fools indeed 
Who against thee rail; and we 

Can do nothing without thee, 

To confound their ‘charge, O King. 
Like to birds they flap the wing, 
And chatter, when they ’seape thine eye ; 
But if hovering in the sky 

The great vulture should appear, 
Mute they cower in sudden fear. 


Was it the Tauric Artemis, Jove’s daughter, (Str.) 
(O dread report, begetter of my shame !) 
Drave thee the flocks, our common stock, to 
slaughter : 
Didst thou in victory rob hier of her claim 
To tithe of spoil, her part, 
When to thy bow there fell some noble hart ? 
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AIA 


h Xarxo0wpakl py tev} "EvudAos 

popparv EXeov Evvod Sopos évyvyiors 180 
payavais éricato AOBar; 

| avr. 
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Kal Zevs xaxay cal DoiBos ’Apyciwv dativ. 
eo vroBaddopevor 
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i) Tas GowToU Zuoupiday yeveds, 190 | 
pn HN, avaé, e0 OO épanrors KMLoiats 
bup Exwv Kaxav pati apn. 


GX» ava e& édpavev, 6 Strov paxpatove 

ornpiter Tore TGS ayovip oyora 

aTav eee préyov. 

exOpav 8 ’ BBpis a atapBnta 

opparat év evavewors Baccats, 

Tavteoyv KayyalovTwv 

yrwacats Bapuddynra: 

enol 8 ayos xraxev. 200 
TEKMH22A 

Yaos aparyot THs. Aiavros, 

ryevedis yOoviev at’ "'EpexGedar, 

EXOMEV TTOVAYAS ot L xndopevor 

Tov Tedapervos Traber olxov. 

viv yap o Servos péyas @poxpatys 

Alas Jorep@ 

KELTAL YELLOVL VOT NTAS. 


1 #4 7w’ MSS., Musgrave corr. 








AJAX 


Or did the mail-clad God of War resent 
Thy negligence thank-offering to pay ? 
By him at night was the delusion sent 
That led astray ? 
(Ant.) 


Ne’er wouldst thou, Ajax, of thine own intent 
Have wrought this havoc and the cattle slain. 
Such frenzy comes from Heaven in punishment. 
(Zeus and Apollo prove the rumour vain ') 
And if the great chiefs falsely charge thee, King, 
Spreading foul scandal, or the accursed _race 
Of Sisyphus,! let not this ill fame cling 
To us thy friends ; no longer hide thy face, 
Quit, wé implore, 
Thy tent upon the shore. 


Rouse thee, my King, where’er thou sittest brooding ; 
Too long thou mak’st the stour of battle cease, 
While in the camp red ruin flames to heaven, 
And, like the west wind soughing in the trees, 
Unchecked the mockery goes 
Of thy o’erweening foes. 
My woe no respite knows ! 


Enter TecmEssa from the tent. 


TECMESSA 
Crew of Ajax, men who trace 
Back to Erechtheus your famed race, 
Woe is ours who muse upon 
The far-off house of Telamon ; 
For our lord of dreaded might 
Stricken ties in desperate plight, 
And his soul is dark as night. 


1 Odysseus, reputed son of Sisyphus, not Laertes. 
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AIA 


XOPO2 
Ti 8 évnddaxtat THS Hueptas 
woe Hoe Bapos; , 
Tat Tov Ppvyiov TeAevraptos, 
ey, émrel ae AEXOS Soupiddwrov 
arépfas a avexet Govpios Alas: 
@oT ov av aidpis vtrettrois. 


TEKMH22A 
Tas Onta Aéyw NOyov appyroy; 
davarep yap lo ov Bdpos EXTEVTEL, 
pavig yap aXovs Hyty Oo KrELVOS 
VUKTEPOS Alas arrehw nn. 
Tolavt av dots oKnVis évdov 
Netpoddinra, opaye’ aipoBagn, 
xeivou YpnoTHpia TAaVvdpos. 


XOPOS 


otav éd7Xwoas avépos'! aiBovos oT Pp. 


dyryeMav ATAATOV OVE  Pevaray, 

TeV peyddwv Aavaav iio KAnfopéevar, 

Tay O péyas pi00s aé€eu. 

oipot poRovpat TO ‘7 pocépTrov: TepipavrTos avnp 
Oaveirat, TapaThaxtw xept TUyKATAKTAS 3 
xerawvots Eigerw Bota xai Botipas immovepas. 


TEKMH32A 
wv ”“ cal WF C A 
@pot KeiOev xeiOev ap Hiv 
Seopariy dryeov nrvbe Tmoipyny 
ov THY ev Eco opal é emi yaias, 
Ta 0€ TAEUpOKOTrOV btx’ dveppiyyvu. 
duo 8 apyiTrosbas Kplous averwv 
Tou pev Keparny nal yAoooay axpav 


1 MSS. avipds. 
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AJAX 


CHORUS 
What the change so grievous, say, 
Of the morn from yesterday ? 
Daughter of Teleutas, tell ; 
Stalwart Ajax loves thee well, 
Thee his spear-won bride ; ‘tis thine 
What befalls him to divine. 

TECMESSA 

Ah, how tell a tale so drear ? 
Sad as death what thou shalt hear 
Of great Ajax, undone quite, 
Smit with madness, in the night. 
Look within and see the floor 
Reeking with his victims’ gore ; 
Slain by -his own hand there lies 
His ungodly sacrifice. 

CHORUS 
O fatal tidings of the hot-brained chief; —_(Str.) 
Intolerable, yet without relief! 
What flagrant charge amid the Greek host goes 

That spread by rumour grows ? 

Ah me, doom stalks amain ! . 
And if with his dark blade the man hath slain 
The herds and mounted herdsmen, sure he dies, 
A malefactor shamed before all eyes. 


TECMESSA 
Ah me, ’twas thence I saw him come 
Driving his captive ‘cattle home. 
Of some he gashed the thruats amain, 
There where they stood upon the ground ; 
And some were ripped and rent in twain. 
Then two white-footed rams he found ; 
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AIA 


perret Jepicas, tov 8 opbov ava 


xlovt dnoas 24 


peyav immodérny fi puthpa A\aBov 
pees uyupa pdotuye durrA7, 
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XOPOZ 
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Tolas épeacovew arrevhas Sixpareis “Arpeidac 
Kal” nav: mepoBnpat ABorevaTov “Apn 
Evvadyeiv pera rovde TuTEis, TOV aia’ 
atratos toyet. 
TEKMHZ3A 
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dfas ofus voros as Anyet, 
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pndevos aXXov mapa pdfavros, 
peyaAas odvvas Urroteives. 


XOPOZ 
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,TEKMH22A 
TOTEpA. é av, et vépor rls aiperw, ra Bots, 
pirous avuay avTos noovas eye, 
) Kowos év Kowwotat AvTreiaOat Evywv; 


; XOPOZ 
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AJAX 


Of one, beheaded first, the tongue 
} He snipped, then far the carcase flung. 
The other to a pillar lashed 
Erect, with doubled rein, he thrashed, 
And as he plied the whistling thong 
He uttered imprecations strong, 
Dread words a god, no man, had taught. 
CHORUS 
"Tis time to veil the head and steal away (Anl.) 
On foot, or straight embarking ply the oar, 
And let the good ship bear us from the bay ; 
| Such bitter threats the Atridae on us pour. 
Me too, if I be by him, they will stone ; 
, He stands alone, 
; Fate marks him for her own. 
TECMES8A 
No more; for like the southern blast - 
When lightnings flash, his rage is past. 
But, now he is himself again, 
Reviving memory brings new pain. 
What keener anguish than to know a 
Thyself sole cause of self-wrought woe ? 
CHORUS ~ 
Nay, if he have surcease, good hope is mine 
All may be well, for men are. less concerned 
With evil doing when the trouble’s past. 
, TRCMESSA 
Come tell me, which wouldst choose, if choice were 
free, 
To vex thy friends while thou thyself wert glad, 
Or share the pain, grieving with them that grieve? 
CHORUS 
The twofold sorrow, lady, is the worse. 
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AIA 


TEKMH22A 
nyets ap’ ov vooourTes ata@pecba vor. 
XOPOZ 
was TooT édeEas; ov KaToLd Oras Eyes. 
TEKMH22A 
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XOPO% 
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pndéy Te parXov 1 vocav evppaivera; 
TEKMH22A 
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XOPOz 
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_ TEKMH22A 
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1 frost MSS., Suidas corr. 
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AJAX 


TECMESSA 
Then are we losers now our plague is past. 
CHORUS 
_ What meanest thou ? it passes my poor wit. 
TECMESSA . 
Yon man, while stricken, had himself delight 
In his sick fancies, though his presence grieved 
Us who were sane ; but now that he is whole, 
Eased of his frenzy, he is racked with grief, 
And we are no less troubled than before. 
Are there not here two ills in place of one? 
CHORUS 
’*Tis even so, and much I fear it prove. 
A stroke from heaven, if indeed, now cured, 
He is no gladder than he was when sick. — 
TECMESSA 
His case is as thou sayest, rest assured. 
CHORUS 
But tell us how the plague first struck him down. 
We share thy sorrow and would know it all. 
. TECMESSA 
Hear then the story of our common woe. 
At dead of night when all the lamps were out, 
He took his two-edged sword, as if intent 
On some wild expedition. So I chid him, 
Saying, “ What dost thou, Ajax, why go forth ? 
No summons, messenger or trumpet blast, 
Hath called thee ; nay, by now the whole host sleeps.” 
He answered lightly with an ancient saw, 
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: ATAS 


yuvat, yuvatkl Koopov % auryn pépet. 
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1 efxepwy MSS., Schneidewin corr. 
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AJAX 


«Woman, for women silence is a grace.” 
Admonished thus I held my tongue ; but he 
Sped forth alone. What happened afterwards 

I know not, but he came back with his spoil, 
Oxen and sheep dogs with their fleecy charge. 
Some he beheads, of some the upturned necks 
He cuts, or cleaves the chine ; others again 

He buffeted and mangled in their bonds, 
Mauling the beasts, as if they had been men. 

At last he darted through the door and held 
Wild converse with some phantom of the brain ; 
Now the Atridae, and Odysseus now, 

He mocked with peals of laughter, vaunting loud 
The vengeance he had wreaked on them. Anon 
He rushed indoors again ; and then in time 
With painful struggles was himself again. 

And as he scanned the havoc all around, 

He smote his head and wailed and sank to earth, 
A wreck among the wreck of slaughtered sheep, 
Digging into his hair his clenchéd nails. 

At first—a long, long while—he spake no word, 
Then against me he uttered those dire threats, 
If I declared not all that had befallen, 
Bidding me tell him in what plight he stood. 
And I a-tremble told him what had chanced, 
So far as I had knowledge. Whereat he 
Broke into lamentations, piercing, shrill, 

Such as I ne’er had heard from him before. 
For ‘twas his creed that wailings and lament 
Are for the craven and faint-hearts ; no shrill 
Complaint escaped him ever; his low moan 
Was like the muffled bellowing of a bull. 

But now, confounded in his abject woe, 
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doros avip, dmoros, év pécors Botois 
oLonpok not Hovxos Oaxei Trecwv: 
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AIAZ 
a7 , 
i@ jL0l pol. 
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XOPO3 
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i@ tat Trai. 
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AJAX 


Refusing food or drink, he sits there still, 
Just where he fell amid the carcases 
Of the slain sheep and cattle. And ‘tis plain 
He meditates some mischief, so I read 
His muttered exclamations and laments. 
Come, friends, and help me, if so be ye can— 
This was my errand—men in case like his 
Are won to reason by the words of friends. 
CHORUS 
Tecmessa, daughter of Teleutas, dread 
Thy tidings of our master thus distraught. 
AJAX 
Woe, woe is me! 
TECMESSA 
Worse is to come, I fear me. Heard ye not 
The voice of Ajax—that heartrending cry? 
AJAX 
Woe, woe is me! 
CHORUS 7 
"Tis a fresh fit, methinks, or else he groans 
At sight of all the ills his frenzy wrought. 
AJAX 
My son, my son ! 
TECMESSA 
Ah me! Eurysaces, ’tis for thee he calls. 
What would he? Where art thou, my son? ah me! 
AJAX 
Ho Teucer! where is Teucer? Will his raid 
End never? And the while I am undone! 
CHORUS 
He seems himself again. Quick, ope the door. 
Perchance the sight of us his humble friends 


May bring him to a soberer mood. 
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TEKMH23A 
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XOPOZ 
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XOPO% 
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AJAX 
TECMESSA a 
I open, 
And thou ‘eave view his works and his own plight. 


AJAX 
Mariners, ever leal and true, (Str. 1) 
Alas my friends have left me, all but you, 
See how disasters whelmed me like a flood, 
And now I welter in a surge of blood. 


CHORUS 


Ah, lady, thy report was all too true, 
Too clear the tokens of an unhinged brain. 


AJAX 
Sailors brave, whose flashing oar (Ant. 1) 
Swift and sure the good ship bore, 
To you I look for comfort, none but you ; 
Come slay me too. 

CHORUS 

O hush, essay not ill by ill to cure, aa 
Nor aggravate the burden of thy doom. 


AJAX 
See’st thou the bold, stout-hearted knight (Str. 2) 
Who never quailed to face the fight, 
Now on tame beasts that fear no harm 
He proves the puissance of his arm. 
Ah me! the mockery, the scorn, the shame! 


TECMESSA 
Ajax, my dearest master, speak not so. 
AJAX 
Out with thee, woman ; hence, avaunt, begone ! 
Ah me! ah me! 
35 
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XOPOZ 
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AJAX 


CHORUS 
O listen, I adjure thee, and be ruled. ye 


AJAX 
Wretch to let those fiends, my foes, 
Slip, while on the flock my blows 
And the goodly cattle rained, 
Till with their dark blood all the house was stained. 


CHORUS 
Why vex thyself for what is past recall ? 
What's done is done and naught can alter it. 


' 1 
' ft 


AJAX 
Spy of the time, apt tool for any guile, (Ant. 2) 
Of all the host the sublest knave, most vile, 

Son of Laertes, loud and long, I trow, 
Thou laughest in malignant triumph now. 


CHORUS on 
Laughter or mourning comes as God ordains. 


AJAX 
Would I could see him, shattered though I be! 
Ah me! 
CHORUS 
No boastful words ; - see’st not thy piteous case? 


AJAX 
O Zeus, my grand sire, would that I 
. Might slay that knave, my bane, 
That arch-dissembler and the generals twain. 
Then let me die ! ’ 

TECMESSA 

When thus thou prayest, pray that I with thee 
May die; why should I live when thou art dead ? 
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AJAX 
O woe is me! | (Str. 3) 
Darkness, my light! 
O nether gloom to me more bright 
Than midday, take, O take me to your care! 
I am too vile to share 
The kindly aid of mortals, and the gods 
Have left me. Nay, the Warrior Maid, Zeus-born, 
Laughs me to scorn ; 
I quail beneath her rods. 
Whither to fly? What hope of rest is left, 
If of my ancient fame bereft, 
Dead as these slaughtered sheep around me slain, 
A madman’s crown I gain, P 
While all the host at my devoted head 
Would strike, and smite me dead? 


TECMESS8A 
Ah me that one so good should utter words 
That hitherto he ne’er had deigned to breathe ! 


AJAX 
Paths of the roaring waves, (Ant. 3) 
Ye salt sea caves 

And pastures by the shore, 
Where long, too long I roam 

In Troy-land, far from home ; 

Me shall ye see no more — 

No more in life. Give ear 

All who can hear. 

Streams of Scamander, rills 

That flow from Ida’s hills, 
Streams to the Greeks so dear, 
Ne’er shall ye look on Ajax more ; 
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AJAX 


A paladin whose peer 
(For I will utter a proud boast) 
In all the Grecian host 
That sailed from Hellas’ shore 
Troy ne’er beheld. But now 
Low in the dust, o’erthrown, his head doth bow. 
CHORUS 
How to restrain or how to let thee speak 
I cannot tell, beset by endless woes. 
AJAX 
Ay me! Whoe’er had thought how well my name 
Would fit my misery? Ay me! Ay me!! 
Yea, twice and thrice may I repeat the wail 
That syllables my woe-begone estate. 
My sire, a peerless warrior, home returned 
Back from the land of Ida, crowned with fame, 
Proclaimed as champion bravest of the brave. 
And I, his son, in might not less than he, 
Sailed after him to this same land of Troy, 
And served the host by deeds of no less worth, 
And for reward I perish by the Greeks 
Dishonoured. Yet one thing I know full well: «.. - 
If to Achilles living it had fallen 
His arms as meed of valour to award, 
No man had grasped the prize, preferred to me. 
But now the Atridae, scouting my just claim, 
Have yielded to a miscreant’s base intrigue. 
-Had not mine eyes been dazed, my mind distraught 
And wrested from its purpose, they had never 
Procured false sentence 'gainst a second man, 
Alas ! the grim-eyed goddess, unsubdued 
Daughter of Zeus—as I was at their heels, 
1 Like Shakespeare’s ‘Gaunt’ (Richard IT, Il, i) he plays 
on his name Azas, 
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AJAX 


Almost at grips with them, in act to strike— 
Foiled me, abused me by a frenzy fit, 

Imbrued my hands with blood of these poor beasts. 
And thus my foes exult in their escape, 
Albeit I willed it not, and mock at me. 

But if some god or goddess intervene, / 
Even a knave may worst the better man. 

And now what's left me? By the gods, 'tis clear, 
I am detested, hated by the host 

Of Greeks, abhorred by Troy and all the camp. 
Shall I sail homeward o’er the Aegean, leave 

The sons of Atreus to fight on alone, 

This roadstead undefended? Then how face 

My father Telamon? How will he endure 

To look on me returning empty-handed 

Without the meed of valour that he held 
Himself, a crown of everlasting fame ? 

That were intolerable. Am I then 

Alone to storm the Trojan battlements, 

And facing single-handed a whole host, 

Do some high deed of prowess—and so die ? 

Nay, that methinks would give the Atridae joy. 
It may not be ; some emprise must be found 
That shall convince my aged sire his son 
Is not, in soul at least, degenerate. 

Base were it that a man whose misery 
Knows neither change nor respite should desire 
To drain life to the dregs. What joy is there? 
Day follows day ; each added to the sum 

Of life is one step nearer to the grave. — 
I would not count that mortal worth a doigt 
Who lives on, fed by visionary hopes. 

Nobly to live—that is the true knight’s choice, 
Or nobly end his life, J have said my say. 
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AJAX 
. CHORUS | | | 
No man will charge thee, Ajax, with feigned words. 
’T was thy heart spoke; yet pause and put aside 


These dark thoughts; let thyself be ruled by 


friends. 
TECMESSA 

Ah, my lord Ajax, heavier lot is none 
Than to lie helpless in the coils of fate. 
I was the daughter of a high-born sire 
Of Phrygians unsurpassed in wealth and might. 
And now, I am a slave; ‘twas so ordained 
By Heaven, methinks, and by thy might of arm. 
Since fate has willed, then, I should share thy bed, 
Thy good is mine; and O by the god of the hearth, 
O by the wedded bond that made us one, 
Let me not fall into a stranger’s hand, 
A laughing-stock! For, surely, if thou die 
And leave me widowed, on that very day 
I shall be seized and haled away by force, 
I and thy son, prey to the Argive host, 
Our portion slavery. Then shall I hear 
The flouts and gibes that my new lords let fly. 
“ Look on her,” one will say, “the leman once 
Of Ajax, mightiest of the Argive chiefs, 
How has she fallen from her place of pride !” 
Thus will they prate, and hard will be my lot, 
But on thy race and thee how foul a slur. 
Take pity and bethink thee of the sire 
Thou leavest, an old man, disconsolate ; 
Bethink thee of thy mother bowed with years, 
Think of her prayers and vows for thy return. 
And, O my lord, take pity on thy son, 
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AJAX 


Orphaned, without a father’s fostering care, 
The ward of loveless guardians ; if thou die, 
What heritage of woe is his and mine! 
For I have naught to look to anywhere 
Save thee. By thee my country was laid waste, 
My mother and my father too were snatched 
To dwell with Hades by another fate. 
What home is left me then, if thou art ta’en? 
What weal? my welfare is bound up in thee. 
Think of me also: gratitude is due 
From man for favours that a woman gives. ' 
Kindness return of kindness e’er begets. 
Who lets the memory of service pass 
Him will I ne’er with noble spirits rank. 

| CHORUS 
Ajax, I would that thou wert moved as I 
To pity ; then wouldst thou approve her rede. 

AJAX 

Yea, and my full approval she shall win, 
If only she take heart to do my hest. 


TECMESSA 
Aye, my dear lord, I will obey in all. 
AJAX 
Bring hither then my son, that I may see him. 
TECMESSA 
Oh, in alarm I sent him from my charge. 
AJAX 
When I was stricken? Or what meanest thou? 
TECMESSA 
Yea, lest the poor child meeting thee should die. 
AJAX 


That fate indeed had matched my fortunes well. 
47 
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AJAX 


TECMESSA 
Well, I averted that calamity. 
; AJAX 
Thy forethought and the action I commend. 
TECMESSA 
As the case stands, how can I do thy hest? 
AJAX 
Let me speak to him—see him face to face. 
TECMESSA 
Good ; he is in our servants’ charge close by. 
AJAX 
Then wherefore is his coming thus delayed ? 
TECMESSA 


My child, thy father calls thee. 
(To the sERVANTS) 
Bring him hither, 
Whoever of you guides his infant steps. 
| AJAX 
Comes he, or has he failed to hear thy call? 
TECMESSA 
I see one just approaching with the boy. 
(eurysaces ts led forward.) 
AJAX 
Lift him, O-lift him to my arms; no dread, 
If he be mine, his father’s true-born son, 
He'll feel in gazing on this fresh spilt blood. 
He must be early trained and broken in 
To the stern rule of life his father held, 
And moulded to the likeness of his sire. 
My boy, mayst thou prove happier than thy sire, 
But like him in all else, and thou wilt prove 
No weakling ; nay, e’en now, in this at least 
I envy thee: of woes thou wottest naught, 
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AJAX 


For ignorance is life’s extremest bliss— 

The years when joy and sorrow are both unknown. 
But when thou reachest manhood, then’s the time 
To prove the inbred virtue of thy race, 

And shew thy father’s foes whose son thou art. 
Meanwhile let light airs feed thee ; cherish thou 
Thy tender years to glad thy mother’s heart. 

Thou need’st not fear that any of the Greeks’ 

Will tease or vex thee, e’en when I am gone. 

So stout a guardian will I leave in charge, 

Whose watchful eye will slumber not, though now 
A foray ’gainst his enemies keeps him hence. 

And ye, my seamen, comrades in the fight, 

(On you no less than him I lay this charge 

Of love) to him convey my last behest. 

Bid him from me take home this son of mine 

To Eriboea ‘and to Telamon, 

That he may comfort their old age till death. 

And for my arms, let no Greek arbiter 

Of games (so bid him) nor my venomous. foe 

Set them as prize for the Achaean host. 

But this, the shield from which thou took’st thy name,! 
Take this, my son, this sevenfold, spear-proof targe, 
Take it and wield it by the close-stitched thongs. 
My other arms shall lie with me interred. 

Quick, take the child, delay not; close the doors, 
Nor at the tent side moan and make lament. 

In sooth a woman is a tearful thing. 

Quick, make all fast: ‘tis not a skilful leech 

Who mumbles charms o’er ills that need the knife. 


1 Eurysaces means ‘ broad shield.’ 
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~ AJAX 


CHORUS 
I tremble as 1 mark this eager haste : 
Thy words are sharp as swords and like me not. 
TECMESSA . 
O my lord Ajax, what is in thy heart ? 
AJAX 
Question not, ask not ; be discreet and wise. 
TECMESSA 
Ah me, I quail, I faint. O by thy child, 
By heaven I implore thee, fail us not. 
AJAX 
Thou art importunate ; know’st not that I 
Henceforward owe no duty to the gods? 


TECMESSA 
Oh hush, blaspheme not! 
AJAX 
Speak to ears that hear. 
.  'TECMESSA 
Wilt thou not heed? 
AJAX 
I have heard from thee too much. 
TECMESSA 
Fear, my lord, makes me speak. 
AJAX 
Quick, close the doors. 
TECMESSA 
Yield, I implore thee. 
AJAX 


Fond simplicity 
If at this hour thou think’st to mould my eed 
[East asax. 
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1 Bala pluvwv | Acwpovla wolat, phawy | avhpiOuos aléy eSvouas 
L.; Lobeck, Bergk, and Jebb corr. 
2 &vrpopos MSS., Nauck corr. 
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AJAX 


CHORUS 

Ah Salamis, blest isle, (Str. 1) 
Secure, serene, 

Above the waves that lash thy shore, 
As ocean’s queen, 

Thou sittest evermore. 

But I in exile drear, 

Month after month, year after year, 

On Ida’s meads must bivouac, all forlorn 
By time outworn; 

And ever nearer, ever darker loom — 

The night of Hades and eternal gloom. 


And now to crown my grief _ (Ant. 1) 
Comes a new woe, 

My leader Ajax, mad beyond relief, 
By heaven laid low ; 

How fallen from that impetuous chief, 
Who sailed to meet the foe. 


Now, to his friends’ distress, 
He sits and broods in sullen loneliness ; 
Those doughty deeds his right hand wrought 
Now count for naught, 
And from that loveless pair, those men of sin, 
No love but despite win. 
(Str. 2) 
Ah, when his mother, blanched with age and 
frail 
Hears of his shattered reason, what wild wail 
Will she upraise, a dirge of shrill despair, 
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AJAX 


(No plaintive ditty of the nightingale) 
With beating of the breast and rending of white 
hair. 


Better be buried with the dead (Ant. 2) 
Who lives with brain bewildered. 
Of all the Greeks toil-worn 
Behold the noblest born, 
Now from his native temper warped and strange, 
Whose thoughts in alien paths distracted range. 
O wretched father, what a curse ’tis thine 
Upon thy son to hear—curse that on none 
E’er fell of all the Aeacidae’s great line 

Save him alone. 
Enter asax. 

AJAX 

Time in its slow, illimitable course 
Brings all to light and buries all again ; 
Strange things it brings to pass, the dreadest oath 
Is broken and the stubbornest will is bent. 
E’en I whose will aforetime was as iron 
Steeled in the dipping, now have lost the edge 
Of resolution, by this woman’s words 
Unmanned, to pity melted at the thought 
Of her a widow and my orphan son 
Left amidst foemen. But I go my way 
To the sea baths and meadows by the beach, 
That I may there assoil me and assuage 
The wrathful goddess, having purged my sin. 
Then will I seek some solitary spot 
And hide this sword, of weapons most accursed, 
Deep under earth, consigned to Night and Hell, 
Where never eye of man may see it more ; 
For since the day I hanselled it, a gift 
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1 +{ wh MSS., Herwerden corr. 
2 dye 3 éwloraua: MSS., Blaydes corr, 
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AJAX 


From Hector, my arch-enemy, to this hour, 
No favour from Achaeans have I won. 
So true the word familiar in men’s mouths, 


A foe’s gifts are no gifts and profit not. 


Henceforward I shall know to yield to Heaven, 


And school myself the Atridae to respect. 
They are our rulers and obey we must ; 

How otherwise? Dread potencies and powers 
Submit to law. Thus winter snow-bestrown 


Gives place to opulent summer. Night’s dim orb 
Is put to flight when Dawn with her white steeds 


Kindles the day-beams ; and the -wind’s fierce breath 


Can lay the storm and lull the moaning deep. 


E’en thus all-conquering sleep holds not for ever 


Whom he has bound, and must relax his grasp. 
And we, shall we not likewise learn to yield? 
I most of all; for I have learnt, though late, 
This rule, to hate an enemy as one 

Who may become a friend, and serve a friend 
As knowing that his friendship may not last. 
An unsafe anchorage to most men proves . 


The bond of friendship. As for present needs 


All shall be well. Woman, go thou within 
And pray the gods that all my heart’s desires 
May find their consummation to the full. 

And ye, my comrades, see that ye respect, 

No less than she, my wishes ; and enjoin 

On Teucer, when he comes, to care for me, 
And show good will to you, my friends, withal. 
For I am going whither I am bound. 
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1 @upydy 7’ or Gundy MSS., Hermann corr. 
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AJAX 


Do ye my bidding, and perchance, though now 
I suffer, ye may hear of my release. [Exit asax. 


CHORUS 
I thrill with rapture, all my heart upsprings! (Sér.) 
Pan, Pan, O Pan, appear. : 
Come to us o’er the sea, sea-rover, leaving 
The ridges of Cyllené’s driven snow, 
Come to us, hand in hand blithe dances weaving, 
Thou leader of the dance in heaven ; show 
Of Nysa and of Cnosos measures rare, 
For in my rapture I the dance would share. 
Come, and upon his footsteps swiftly follow, 
Winging thy way across the Icarian main, 
Show thy bright presence, Delos’ own Apollo, 
God of my life, thou healer of all pain ! 
(Ant.) 
Grim Ares from mine eyes the cloud of sadness 
Has lifted ; now the radiant Dawn anew, 
Angel of light, and harbinger of gladness, 
Visits our ships that swiftly cleave the blue. 
_O joy, when Ajax has forgot once more 
His woe, and turns the godhead to adore ! 
Due rites he pays with contrite heart and lowly. 
O all-devouring time, what miracles 
Thou workest ! lo, his feud forgotten wholly, 
Ajax at peace with the Atridae dwells. 
Enter MESSENGER. 
MESSENGER 
Teucer is here—that, friends, is my first news— 
Back from the Mysian highlands newly come. 
But as he neared headquarters in mid camp, 
He was beset with universal shouts 
Of obloquy ; they spied him from afar, 
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AJAX 


And crowding round him as he nearer came, 
Rained on him taunts from this side and from that, 
Railed at the kinsman of the crazy wretch, 
Plotter of mischief ’gainst the host—“ To die 
By stoning, mauled and mangled, is thy doom ; 
Think not to ’scape it, villain,’ so they cried. 
It came to such a pass that swords were drawn 
And brandished ; then the riot, having run 
To the very verge of bloodshed, was allayed 
By intervention of the elder men. 
But where is Ajax? Him I fain would tell; 
"Tis meet your lords should know whate’er befell. 
CHORUS 
He is not within; but now he went abroad, 
Yoking some new resolve to his new mood. 
MESSENGER 
Alack, alack ! 
Too late then on this errand was I sent, 
Or I,a laggard, have arrived too late. 
CHORUS 
What pressing business has been slackly done? 
MESSENGER 
Teucer enjoined his brother should not forth, 
Or quit his tent till he himself should come. 
CHORUS 
Well, he is gone, and with the best resolve ' 
To make his peace with heaven. 
MESSENGER | 
Folly sheer, 
If there be sense in Calchas’ prophecy. 
CHORUS 
What prophecy ? what knowest thou thereof ? 
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AJAX 
MESSENGER 
Thus much I know, for I was there. The seer 
Leaving the council of assembled chiefs, 
From the Atridae drew aside and laid 
His right hand lovingly in Teucer’s hand, 
And spake and charged him straitly by all means, 
For this one day whose light yet shines, to keep 
Ajax within his tent nor let him forth, - 
If he would see him still a living man. 
* Only to-day,” said Calchas, “ will the wrath 
Of dread Athena vex him, and no more. 
O’erweening mortals waxing fat with pride 
Fall in their folly, smitten by the gods 
With dire disaster’ (so the prophet spake), 
“ Whene’er a mortal born to man’s estate 
Exalts himself in thoughts too high for man. 
Thus Ajax, e’en when first he left his home, 
In folly spurned his father’s monishments— 
‘Seek victory, my son’ (so warned the sire), 
‘ But seek it ever with the help of heaven.’ 
He in his wilful arrogance, replied, 
‘Father, with gods to aid, a man of naught 
Might well prevail, but I without their help.’ 
Such was his haughty boast. A second time, 
To Queen Athena, as she spurred him on 
To turn his reeking hand upon his foes, 
He spake a blasphemous, outrageous word, 
‘ Queen, stand beside the other Greeks ; where I 
Am posted, fear not that our ranks will break.’ 
Such vaunting words drew on him the dire wrath 
Of the goddess—pride too high for mortal man. 
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AJAX 


But if he can survive this day, perchance 
With God’s good aid we may avail to save him.” 
So spake the seer, and Teucer straightway rose 
And sent me with these mandates. Have I failed, 
Ajax is doomed, or Calchas is no seer. 

CHORUS 
lll-starred Tecmessa, born to woe, come forth, 
And hearken to this messenger, whose words 
That touch us to the quick brook no delay. 
Enter TECMESSA. 

TECMESSA 

Why break my rest.and trouble me again, 
Relieved awhile from woes that have no end? 

CHORUS 
List to this man—the tidings he has brought 
Of Ajax’ fortunes, filling me with grief. 


TECMESSA ; 
What is thy news, man? Say, are we undone? 
MESSENGER 


I know not of thy fortunes, only this— 
If Ajax is abroad, I augur ill. 
TECMESSA 
Alas ! he is. How thy words chill my soul ! 


MESSENGER 
Teucer’s injunction is to keep him close 
Indoors, nor let him go abroad alone. 
TECMESSA 
And where is Teucer? Wherefore speaks he thus? 
MESSENGER 
He hath returned but lately and forbodes 
Grave jeopardy, if Ajax goes abroad. 
TECMESSA 
Ah woe is me! Who warned him of this peril ? 
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AJAX 


: MESSENGER 
The prophet, son of Thestor, but to-day, 
When in the scales for him hang life and death. 


TECMESSA 
Help, friends, protect me from the impending doom! 
Speed, some to hasten Teucer on his way, 
Some to the western creeks and some to those 
That front the morn; pursue his ill-starred track. 
I see too well my lord hath cheated me, 
Withdrawn the favour that long time was mine. 
Ah me! What shall I do, my child? No time 
To sit with folded hands ; I too will. go, 
So far as this weak frame allows, in search. 
Up, quick, to work! no moment must be lost, 
If we would save a man who hastes to death. 


CHORUS 
Ready am | ; not words alone shall prove, 
But speed of act and foot, my readiness. _[ Fxeunt. 
[asax alone on the seu-shore, planting his sword in the 
ground. | 
AJAX 
The slayer standeth where his stroke is sure ; 
If I have time to muse thus curiously. 
The gift of Hector erst my foeman-friend, 
The man most hateful to my soul and sight ; 
Now fixed in foemen’s land, the land of Troy ; 
Fresh edged upon the iron-fretting stone, 
Here have I planted it and set it fast, 
A friend to help me to a speedy death. 
My part is done ; for what remains, O Zeus, 
First I invoke thine aid ; and claim my due; 
"Tis no excessive boon I shall demand. 
I pray thee send some messenger to bear 
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To Teucer the sad tale, that he may come 

To lift me where I lie a bleeding corpse, 

Fallen on this gory sword, lest I be first 
Discovered by some enemy and cast forth, 

A prey to dogs and birds. Thus much, O Zeus, 
I crave of thee; and Hermes I invoke, 

Born guide of spirits to the nether world, 

To lay me soft to rest at one swift gasp, 
Without a struggle, when into my side 

I plunge this sword. Ye too I call to aid, 
Maidens immortal, with immortal eyes 
Beholding all the many woes of man, 
Swift-footed hounds of vengeance, mark ye well 
How by the Atridae I am all undone. 

Swoop on them, Furies, blight and blast them both 
In utter ruin, as they see me now! 

On, ye Avengers, glut your maw, spare not, 
Let ruin seize the whole Achaean host! 

And thou whose chariot climbs the steep of heaven, 
When in thy course thou see’st my father-land, 
Draw in thy gold-bedizened rein and tell 

My aged sire and mother of their son, 

His sorrows and his end. Poor mother! when 
She hears the tale, her piercing wail will ring 
Through all the city. But how profitless 

These idle lamentations and delay ! 

With such despatch as may be let’s to work. 

O Death, Death, Death, draw nigh and look on me— 
Yet there below I shall have time enow 

To converse face to face with Death. But thee, 
O bright effulgence of this radiant day, 

On thee, the Sun-god charioteer, | call 


(Ri 


1 The Greek is obscure and probably corrupt. 
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For the last time and never more again. 
O light! O sacred soil of mine own land, 
My Salamis! my home, my ancestral hearth ! 
O far-famed Athens, race akin to mine, 
Ye Trojan springs and streams, ye plains of Troy, 
Farewell, ye nurses of my fame, farewell! 
This is the last word Ajax speaks to you. 
Henceforth he talks in Hades with the dead. 
[He falls upon his sword. 


Re-enter cHorvs. 

SEMI-CHORUs 1 
Toil, toil, and toil on toil ! 
Where have my steps not roamed, and yet, 
No place that hath a secret for my ear.! 
Hist ! hist! what sound was that? 


SEMI-CHORUS 2 
"Tis we, thy mates. 


SEMI-CHORUS I 
What cheer, mates? 


SEMI-CHORUS 2 
All westward of the fleet we've ranged and found 


SEMI-CHORUS 1 


Found, say you! 


SEMI-CHORUS 2 
Of moil enow, of what we sought no trace. 


SEMI-cHoRUS l 
No better luck to the eastward ; on the road 
That fronts the sunrise not a trace of him. 


1 Or, ‘No spot can tell me of his presence there.’ 
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CHORUS : 
O that some toiling fisher by the bay, (Str.) 
Dragging his nets all night, 
Some Oread from Olympus’ height, 
Or nymph who haunts the tides of Bosporus, 
Might spy the wanderer on his wayward way 
And bring the tale to us. 
Hard lot is ours who tack 
To east, to west, and find no track, 
Ne’er in our luckless course descry 
The derelict nor come anigh. 
(They hear a cry in the covert.) 


TECMESSA 
Woe, woe is me! 
CHORUS 
Whose was that cry from out the covert’s fringe ? 
TECMESSA 
Me miserable ! 
CHORUS 


My hapless mistress, Ajax’ spear-won bride, 
Tecmessa, whelmed in anguish I behold. 


TECMESSA 
I’m lost, undone, of all bereft, my friends. 
CHORUS 
What aileth thee? 
TECMESSA 


Here lies our Ajax, newly slain, impaled 
Upon his sword, new planted in the ground. 


CHORUS 
O for my hope of return ! 
O my chief, thou hast slain 
Me thy shipmate! my heart 
Bleeds for theé, lady forlorn, 
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TECMESSA 
Thus lies he overthrown ; ’tis ours to wail. 
CHORUS | 
By whose hand did he thus procure his death? 
TECMESSA 
By his own hand, ’tis manifest ; the sword 
Set in the ground, on which he fell, is proof. 
CHORUS 
Out on my blindness! All alone 
Unwatched of friends he bled to death! 
And I saw naught, heard naught, recked naught of 
thee ! 
Where lies he, Ajax, the self-willed, 
The unbending, luckless as his name ? 
TECMESSA 
No eye shall look on him; this robe around 
Shall lap him and enshroud from head to foot. 
For none who knew him, not his dearest friend, 
Could bear to see him, as the dark blood spurts 
Up through his nostrils from the self-wrought wound. 
What shall Ido? What friend shall lift him up? 
Where, where is Teucer? Timely would he come, 
If come he might, to raise him and lay out 
His brother’s corse. Ah me! How high thou stood’st, 
My Ajax, and how low thou liest here! 
A sight to melt to tears e’en foemen’s eyes ! 
CHORUS 


_ Ah woeful hero, ’twas thy fate, (Ant.) 


With that unyielding soul of thine, 
In endless misery to decline, 
And reach the goal of ruin, soon or late. 
I knew it as I heard thee eve and morn 
Against the Atridae vent 
Thy passionate complaint, 
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A bitter ery of proud disdain and scorn. | 
Aye, then began my woes 
When first arose 
The contest who those arms could claim 
As guerdon for the first in warlike fame. 
TECMESSA 
Woe, woe is me! 
CHORUS 
The anguish, well I know it, 
Pierces to thy true heart. 
TECMESSA 
Woe, woe is me! 
CHORUS 
No marvel thou shouldst wail and wail again 
Bereft so lately and of one so loved. 
TECMESSA 
The woe I feel thou canst in part conceive. 
CHORUS 
"Tis true. ) 
TECMESSA 
Alas, my child, to what hard yoke 
Of bondage must we come, so merciless 
The taskmasters set over thee and me ! 
CHORUS 
The Atridae, ruthless pair, 
And their grim deeds ineffable 
Thy boding soul prefigures. God avert it! 
TECMESSA 
Save by God’s will we were not in this case. 
7 CHORUS 
They have laid on us a load too hard to bear. 
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TECMESSA 
Yet such the plague wherewith the daughter dire 
Of Zeus afflicts us for Odysseus’ sake. 


CHORUS 
Yea, how the patient hero must exult 
In his dark soul and mock 
With fiendish laughter at our frenzied grief; 
_ And the two chiefs withal, 
- The Atridae, when they learn his fate. 


TECMESSA 
Well, let them laugh and mock at Ajax fall’n. 
It may be, though they missed him not in life, 
When comes the stress of war they'll mourn him 

dead. 

Men of mean judgment know not the good thing 
They have and hold till they have squandered it. 
He by his death more sorrow gave to me 
Than joy to them ; to himself ’twas pure content, 
For all he yearned to attain he won himself— 
Death that he chose. Then wherefore scoff at him? 
The gods were authors of his death, not they. 
So let Odysseus, if it please him, vent 
Vain taunts; for them there is no Ajax more, 
And dying he has left me naught but woe. 


TEUCER 
Woe, woe is me! 

CHORUS 
Hist, hist! methinks ’tis Teucer’s voice I hear, 
That woeful strain of mourning at our loss. 
Enter TEUCER. 

TEUCER 
Beloved Ajax, dearest of my kin, 
Did fame not lie then? hast thou fared thus ill ? 

81 
VOL. II. G 


82 


AIAS 


XOPO2 
dAwrev avnp, Tedxpe, TovT’ emrictaco. 
TETKPO 
v f @ A 2 A / 
@po. Bapelas apa THs Eps TUXNS. 
XOPOS 
4 
as @5 éyovTov 
TETKPOX 
@ Tadas eyo, TaNAS. 
XOPOZ 
mapa atevacery. 
TETKPO 
\ 
@ trepotrepxes aos. 
XOPOZ 
” A 
ayav ye, Tevxpe. 
TETKPO 


hed tddas' Ti yap Téxvov 


TO TOVOE, TOD poe YAS KUpel THS Tpwdsdos; 
XOPOS 
fLovos Tapa oxnvaiow. 
TETKPOZ 
ovx Scov TaXOS 
b797 abrov d&es Sedpo, yn Tis @S KEI 
oxupvov Neaivns Svcpevov advaprdaon; 
10’, éyxover, cvyKapve tois Oavodat Tot 
pirovat TaVTES KELpEVOLS eTrEryyEdav. 
XOPOZ 
Kai pny ers Cov, Tedxpe, TovdE cou pérevy 
epic? avip Keivos, domrep ody pérEL. 
TETKPOZ 
® tov atravtov 51 Ocapatov épol 
adytorov av TpoceiOov opOarois eyo, 


980 





AJAX 


CHORUS 


He hath perished, Teucer, and report spake true. 
'TEUCER 
Then woe is me for my most grievous loss. 
CHORUS 
And since ’tis thus— 
TEUCER 
Alas for me, alas! 
CHORUS 
The hour for mourning— 
TEUCER 
O sharp pang of pain! 
CHORUS 
Is come, O Teucer, as thou say’st. 
TEUCER 
Ay me! 
But his son—where in Troy-land bides he now ? 
CHORUS 
Alone beside the tent. 
TEUCER 


Then bring him quickly, 
Lest of our foemen one should snatch him up, 
As from a lioness forlorn her cub. 
Go quick, bestir thyself. °Tis the world’s way 
To flout and triumph o’er the prostrate dead. 
[ Exit TECMESSA. 
CHORUS 
Yea, while he yet lived Ajax left to thee, 
Teucer, this child, to tend him, as thou dost. 


TEUCER 
O saddest sight of all I ever saw, 
O bitterest of all paths I ever trod, 
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The path that led me hither, Ajax loved, 

My best-loved Ajax ! when I learnt thy fate, 

F’en as I tracked in desperate haste thy steps ; 

For a swift rumour, like a voice from heaven, 

Ran through the host that thou wert dead and 
gone. 

I heard it and I moaned in spirit afar, 

But now the sight strikes death into my soul. 

O woe! 

Come, lift the searcloth ; let me see the worst. 

O bleeding form, O agonising sight ! 

How brave, how rash, how cruel in thy death ; 

Thy death, what seed of misery for me! 

Where can I turn, what race of men will house me, 

The wretch who failed to help thee in thy woes? 

How Telamon, thy sire and mine withal, 

Will beam upon me (can’st not picture him ?) 

When I return without thee! Telamon 

Who in his hours of fortune never smiles ! 

Will he refrain? Will he not curse and ban 

The bastard of his spear-won concubine, 

The wretch who like a coward and poltroon 

Forsook thee, dearest Ajax, or conspired 

To hold thy realm and halls when thou wert dead? 

Thus will he rave, the choleric, soured old man, 

Ready to pick a quarrel for a straw. 

And in the end I shall be banned, defamed, 

Rejected, branded— No free man, a slave. 

Such cheer at home awaits me, and at Troy 

My foes are many and my friends to seek. 

Thus by thy death I’ve profited! Ah me! 

How tear thee from this cruel glittering blade, 
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That stands arraigned thine executioner ? 

See’st thou how Hector dead and turned to dust 
Was fated in the end to be thy death? 

Look on the fortunes of the two, I pray ye: 
Hector, who by the very belt he wore, 

A gift from Ajax, lashed to the car-rail 

Was dragged and mangled till his ghost expired ;! 
And this the sword whose murderous edge transfixed 
The side of Ajax—this was Hector'’s gift. 

Say, was it not some Fury forged this blade, 

Was not that hellish girdle wove by Death ? 

I hold, for my part, these and all things else 

The gods contrive for mortals. But may be 

Some disapprove my creed ; let such an ene 
Cling to his own belief, as I to mine. 


CHORUS 
Abridge thy large discourse ; think how to lay 
The dead man in his grave and what thy plea 
Shall be anon; I see a foe approach. 
Perchance he comes with mocking of our grief, 
As miscreants use. 
TEUCER 
What captain dost thou see ? 
CHORUS 
Menelaus, he at whose behest we sailed. 
| TEUCER 
’Tis he, not hard to recognise thus near. 
Enter MENELAUS 
MENELAUS 
Stop, sirrah, bear no hand in raising up 
The corse, I charge thee ; leave it where it lies. 


1 Homer knows nothing of the belt and it is the dead 
Hector who is dragged round the tomb of Patroclus. 
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MENEAAOZ 
A fe) 7 fo) 
Soxodvr’ épol, Soxovvta 8 bs Kpaives oTpaTov. 
TETKPOS 
ww n v 4 b ) > / 4 
oUKoup dv elrrots hyTW’ attiav mpobeis; 
MENEAAOZ 


-éBotver’ auTov é€XTTiCaVTES oixobev 


ayew ‘Ayatois Evppaxov Te Kat pirov, 
eFnupopev Enrobytes €yOiw DPpuvyav: 

dates oTpaTe Evpravte BovAevoas ovov 

VUKT Op émeatpdtevoey, ws EdXou Sopet* 

Kel bn Jeav TLS THvOE meéipay éa Becer, 

nuets ev av THVO thy 60 et Anyev TUX NY 
Oavovres av mpovkeipe?” aloxLate pope, 

obos 5 av &€n. viv S evn dakev Geos 

THY 700 DBpww T pos pipra Kal Toipvas Trea etv. 


. Ov elven’ auTov ores got’ avnp abévov 


ToaoUTOY @aTE CHa TUUPEdCAL TAady, 
GND’ appt XAwpav papabov éxBeBrnpevos 
épvict popBn Tapansois yeunoerau. 

7 pos TavtTa pnoev Secvov efdpys Mévos. 

et yap Brérrovtos pa) “Suv jOnper Kpareiv, 
TavTws Oavovros y apEopev, Kay un GENS, 
Xepaly mapevOwvortes ov yap &o0 Orrov 
hoyov y axovoas Cav wot nOédno” éuov. 
KaiToL KaKOD TOs avdpos 6 évTa Snuorny 

pn dev Sicacody TOV eperT army KAvew. 

ov yap TOT our’ ay € éy TONE VOMOL KANAS 
pépowr’ ay, évda 1) KadeaThKy 6éos, 

ovr ap TTpATOS ye Top povws dpxour ete, 


pndev poBov mpoBrAnpa pnd aidods éxwv. 
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TEUCER 
Wherefore dost waste thy breath in these proud - 
words ? 
MENELAUS 


Such is my will and the great general’s will. 


TEUCER 
On what pretence? wilt please to tell us that ? 


MENELAUS 
Hear then. We thought to bring from Salamis 
For Greeks a friend and firm ally, but found him 
On trial worse than any Phrygian foe ; 
Who plotted death and sallied forth by night 
*Gainst the whole host, to slay us with the spear ; 
And had some god not intervened to foil 
This enterprise, his fate had‘now been ours, 
To perish by an ignominious death, 
While he had now been living. But a god 
Turned his blind malice on the flocks and herds. 
Thus hath he done, and no man shall prevail, 
By might to lay his body in the tomb. 
He shall be cast forth on the yellow sands 
To feed the carrion birds that haunt the beach. 
Rage not nor bluster as thou hear’st, for we, 
E’en if we could not master him alive, 
In any case will lord it o’er him dead, 
Rule him and discipline, in thy despite, 
By foree—-my words he ne’er would heed, alive. 
Yet ‘tis a mark of villainy when one 
Of the common deigns not to obey his lords. 
For in a State that hath no dread of law 
The laws can never prosper and prevail, 
Nor could an arméd force be disciplined 
Lacking the guard of awe and reverence. 
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Grr avdpa Xen: Kay cya yevvnon pera, 

Soxety meaelv ay Kav aro gpiKpod KaKod. 

dé05 yap p 7 poceaTLy aicyuvy 0 opod, 

coTnpiay éxovra TOovd ériataco’ 1080 
Gmrov 3 bBpitew Spav 0a Bovnerat Twaph, 

TaUTHY vopite TH TOM xpove Wore 

ef oupioy Spapovaay eis Bu@ov Tea ely. 

GAN éoTaTo pou kat déos Tt Katprov, 

Kal ya Soxdpev Spavtes av ndapela 

ovK avTiticey avOis dv AUTwMpEOa. 

Eprret Trapanra€£ tadrta. mpoabev ovTos HV 

alder uBpiorys, vov & éya pe” av ppove. 

kai cor Tpopave Tovde Bn Oamreuy, 6 orras 

ph TOvde OdrrtTwY avTos Eis Tapas Trécys. 1090 


XOPO% 
Mevérae, pa YyVO Las broarijoas copas 
elt avtos év Oavodaw bBpiotns yen. 


TETKPOZ 


ov« dy ror’, avdpes, avépa. Gaupdcary ETL, 


go 


ds pndev dv yovaicww ei” dpaptavet, 

50° oi i Soxobvres evryeveis mepuévas 

roade apaptdvovow év Adyous € enn: 

ay’ el’ am’ apyhs adits, 7 av prs drye 

Tove avdp' ’Axatois Seipo oUppaxov daBov; 

ovK auros éFemdevoen & @S AaUTOU KpaTav; 

ov ov otparnyeis Tobee; Tod 5é col Nedy 1100 

oe dvacoew av od yar’ oixodev; 
TapTns avd cwy res, ovxX nov Kparev 

ove éa? Strov aot Tovoe Koo uhoaL aNEoV 

ap xis Exeto Oeapos 4 Kal rede ge. 

drapxos dhdwv Seip’ Erdevaas, ody Siwy 


AJAX 


Nay, though a man should tower in thews and might, 
A giant o’er his fellows, let him think 
Some petty stroke of fate may work his ruin. 
Where dread prevails and reverence withal, 
Believe me, there is safety; but the State, 
Where arrogance hath licence and self-will, 
Though for a while she run before the gale, 
Will in the end make shipwreck and be sunk. 
Dread in its proper season and degree 
Must be maintained; let us not fondly dream 
That we can act at will to please ourselves, 
Nor pay the price of pleasure by our pains. 
*Tis turn and turn ; now this man lorded it 
In insolence ; ’tis now my hour of pride. 
So I forewarn thee bury him not, lest thou 
In burying shouldst dig thyself a grave. 
CHORUS 

Sage precepts these, my lord, and do not thou 
Thyself become a scoffer of the dead. 

. TEUCER 
Friends, I shall never marvel after this 
If any baseborn fellow gives offence, 
When men who pride them on their lineage 
By their perverted utterance thus offend. 
Repeat thy tale: thou claimest to have brought 
My brother hither as a Greek ally, 
Secured by thee forsooth. Sailed he not forth 
As his own master, of his own free will ? 
Who made thee lord of him? What right hast thou 
To rule the clansmen whom he brought from home? 
Thou cam’st as Sparta’s king, no lord of ours. 
Thou hast no more prerogative or right 
To govern him than he to govern thee ; 
Thou sailedst under orders, not as chief, 
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oT pATHYOS, Oo Alaytos wryeioOat TOTE. 
Grn’ avaep apyes dpxe Kal Ta wey’ enn 
Korat’ éxelvous’ Tovoe 8, efre pH ov ons 
el0” arepos TT PATHYOS, Ets Tagas é ey 
jou dixaios, ov TO aov Seioas oTOpua. 
ov yap TL THs offs elven’ eotpaTevaato 
yuvarkas, Gamep oi mTrovou Todhod TEM, 
avr eivex’ Gpkov olow 7 ap EVOMOTOS, 
cob 5 ovdév: ov yap n&iouv Tous pndévas. 
™ pos Taira Telous depo kripukas AaBov 
Kal TOV oTpaTnyov KE, Tob 5é cov Wodou 
oux av otpadgeiny, Ews Av As olds Trep el. 


XOPOZ 
ovd av TOLAUT HY yA@ooay év Karots pido: 
Ta oKANPA yap Tol, Kav brépdix’ H, Saxves. 


MENEAAOZ 
e Ul v bJ N A 
o ToEOTNHS Eotxev od optxpov Ppoveiv. 
TETKPOS 
9 \ \ , > j , 
ov yap Bavavoov thy TéeyYny ExTHnoapnv. 
MENEAAOZ 
4, > / > /Q> 9 , 
bey av Tt Koptrdcetas, aoTid ei AaBats. 
TETKPOZ 
Kav Widos apxécaiue col y wmrdopévo. 
MENEAAOZ 
} YAOood cou Tov Oupov ws Secvov tpédec. 
TETKPOS 


Evy T@ Sixai@ yap péy’ éEeotw hpoveiv. 
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And captain unto Ajax ne’er couldst be. 

Go, lord it o’er thy henchmen, chasten them 
With lordly pride ; but this man, whether thou, 
Aye, or thy brother-general forbid, 

I with due rites and offices will bury 

Despite thy threatenings. “Twas not to bring back 
Thy wife that Ajax joined in the campaign, 

Like thy serf drudges, but to keep the oath 
Whereto he had bound himself, no whit for thee ; 
Of underlings like thee he took no heed. 

Go then and bring more heralds back with thee 
And the commander ; for thy noisy rant, 

Whilst thou art what thou art, I care no straw. 


CHORUS 
This speech again mislikes me in the midst 
Of woes ; hard words, how just soever, wound, 


. MENELAUS 
Methinks this archer! hath a captain’s pride. 


TEUCER 
Aye, as the master of no vulgar art. 


| MENELAUS 
How wouldst thou strut, promoted to a shield ! 


TEUCER 
Without a shield I were a match for thee 
In panoply. 
MENELAUS 
How valorous with thy tongue! 


TEUCER 
He can. be bold who hath his quarrel just. 
1 * Archer’ like ‘ ranker’ by itself is a term of reproach. 


In the Iliad Teucer is the best bowman in the Achaean 
host, but also a good man-at-arms. 
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MENEAAOS 
ld ‘ s A , 

Sixata yap rovd’ evruxely KTetvarTa pé; 

TETKPOS 
4 / > 5) \ A , 

xtelvavta; Sewov y elias, et nal Sas aver. 
MENEAAOS 

Beds yap éxomle: we, THdE S ol-vomar. 

TETKPOS 


4 > ff 4 a 
.pn vuv atipa Oeovs, Jeois ceaowopévos. 


MENEAAOS 
eyo yap av WéEatus Satpover vomous; 
TETKPOS . 
et Tovs Oavovtas ovK eas Oadmrev Taper. 
MENEAAOZ 
Tous y avTOS aAUTOU TroAEpiOUS. OU yap KaAOD. 
TEYKPOS 
9) col yap Alas troXéutos Tpovarn Tore; 
MENEAAOZ 
pucoovT éuice Kal ov ToT nTriaTaCO. 
TETKPOX 
KAETTNS yap avTod Yrndotrotos NipéOns. 
MENEAAOZ 
év tots Suxactais, KovK épol, TOO éoparn. 
TETKPOS 
TOAN ay Kaxas AdOpa ov KréYperas Kakd. 
MENEAAOZ 
TOUT eis aviav TovTros EpyeTai TLVL. 
TETKPOS 
Ov PaAXoOv, ws EoLKev,  AUTNTOpED. 
MENEAAOZ 
év cor pdow: tovd éorly ovy) Oarréov. 
TEYKPOS 
GAN avtaxovoe: TovUTOV ws TEOd ETAL. 
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MENELAUS 
Justice quotha, to exalt my murderer? 
TEUCER 
Murdered, and yet thou livest! that is strange ! 
MENELAUS 
Heaven saved me; in intention I was slain. 
TEUCER 
If the gods saved thee, sin not ’gainst the gods. 
; MENELAUS 
I! could I e’er abuse the laws of Heaven? 
TEUCER 
Yea, if thou com’st to stop the burial. 
MENELAUS 
Of mine own foes ; to bury them were sin. 
TEUCER 
Was Ajax e’en thine enemy in the field ? 
) MENELAUS 
He loathed me, as I him, thou knowest well. 
TEUCER 
Aye, thou hadst robbed him by suborning votes. 
MENELAUS 
"Twas by the judges he was cast, not me. 
TEUCER 
A fair face thou canst put on foulest frauds. 
MENELAUS 
Someone I know will suffer for that word. 
TEUCER 
He who provoked is like to suffer more. 
MENELAUS 
One word more ; he shall not be buriéd. 
TEUCER 


One word in answer; buried he shall be. 
95 
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MENEAAOZ 
75n mot eloov avop’ éya yrwron Opacur 
vauTas epoppijoavra Xeuparvos 70 Their, 
@ pbeypy ay ouK av nupes, qin’ éVv KAK®@ 
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TETKPO 
éya Oé avbp' éTwTra popias TEwD, 
Os év Kaxois d b ule TOLOL TOV Tédas. 
Kar auroy elo ov TLS éupepns épol 
opynv 6 povos elqre ‘TovodTov oryov" 
avdpare, pn dpa Tovs TteOunKoras KAKOS" 
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MENEAAOZ 
arr ec: Kal yap aia x pov, él mudouTo TLS 
Adyous KorAdLE @ PraleoOar Tapa. 
TETKPOZ 
apepié vuv: eapol yap aloyiotoy KrVELV 
avopos pataiov dradp’ ern pvdovpévov. 


XOPOZ 
éorat peyarns Epudos Tes ayo, 
arr’ ws Sivacas, Tebdxpe, Taxyuvas 
omevoov KolAnv KdqreT ov TW idety 
TRO, év0a Bporois tov detuynator 
Tadov evpwevra Kabékec. 
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MENELAUS 

Once did I see a braggart, bold of tongue, 

Who had pressed his crew to sail in time of storm, 
But when the storm was on him he was mum— 
Lay like a dead log muffled in his cloak, 

And let the sailors trample him at will. 

E’en so with thee and thy unbridled tongue. 
Perchance a mighty hurricane may rise, 

Sprung from a cloud no bigger than a hand, 
Swoop down on thee and quench thy blustering. 


TEUCER 
Once too I knew a fool, a silly fool, 
Who triumphed at his neighbour’s woes and mocked ; 
And then it chanced that one, a man like me 
In looks and character, addressed him thus : 
Man, do not evil to the dead, for tf 
Thou doest evil, thou nilt surely rue it. 
So to his face he chid that silly fool. 
I see that wight before me, and methinks 
Tis none but thou. Can’st read my riddle plain? 


MENELAUS 
I go, for ’twould disgrace me, were it known 
That I, with power to act, chastised with words. 


TEUCER 
Begone then! ’twere for me a worse disgrace 
To listen to a bragster’s idle prate. [Exit MENELAUS. 


CHORUS 

Soon a mortal strife will come. 

Seek a hollow grave, and haste, 
Teucer, with what speed thou may’st, 
To prepare the mouldering tomb, 
Where the warrior shall lie, 
Deathless in men’s memory. 
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TETKPOS 
\ > > AN \ 6 , 
Kal puny és avrov Karpov olde mAnoioe 
TupEeroty avopos TovdE Traits TE Kal yuVy, 
Tadgov treptaTeXoovre Suatyivou vexpod. 1170 
@ Tai, mpocedOe Sedpo nal orabels TrédXas 
ixérns parva tratpos, bs o° éyeivaro. 
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Kopas éuas kal rhode Kal cavtod tpitov, 
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A / 
kaos Kax@s Garros éxrrécot yOovos, 
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éy’ abrov, @ Tai, Kal pidacce, pndé ce 1180 
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XOPOZ oTp. a’ 
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éréwy aptOmos, 


; o v NN > \ , 
TAV ATAVOCOTOV QLEV EOL Sopvaconrav 


poxOwv atav érdyov 
ay tay evpwdea Tpwlar,} 1190 
dvctavoy dvetdos ‘EXXavov; 
avr. a’ 
Opedre mpoTepov aidépa Siva péyav h Tov 
mwoAvKowvov “ Aidav 
keivos avnp, ds otuyepav GdevEev STTAwY 
“EdAaow xowov” Ap. 
1 dvd ray ebpddn Tpolav MSS., Ahrens corr. 
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Enter TECMESSA and CHILD. 
TEUCER 
Lo! in poo time I see his child and wife 
Draw near to tend the hero’s obsequies. 
Come hither, child, and take thy place beside him 
And lay, in suppliant guise, thy hand in his, 
And kneel as one who hath taken sanctuary, 
With locks of hair as offering in thine hand— 
Mine, hers, and thine,—all-potent means of grace. 
Then if by violence any of the host 
Should drag thee from the dead man, be his lot 
To perish banned, cast forth without a grave, 
Cut off with kith and kindred, root and branch, 
Even as I cut this lock from off my head. 
Take it and keep it, child ; let no man move thee. 
Kneel thou, and clasp in close embrace the dead. 
And ye, his comrades, stand not idly by 
As women mourners ; quit yourselves as men 
In his defence, till I have made a grave 
To bury him, though all the world forbid. 
[ East TEUCER. 
CHORUS (Str. 1 
When shall the score be told, the sum of the endless 
years ? 
Weary am I of camps and tramps and the hurtling 
of spears. 
Hither and thither I roam o’er the windswept 
Trojan plain, 
Shame and reproach for Greece, for Grecians trouble 


ane yale (Ant. 1) 
Would he had sunk to hell, or vanished in ether afar, 


Who first admonished the Greeks to league them- 
selves for the war— 
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ico WOvOL TpOyovot TroveV 
lod > td 
Keivos yap émepoev avOpwrrovs. - 


éxeivos obre oTepavoy atp. B 

otre Babeiay xurXixov 1200 
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répuv Lavery. 
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ketpar & apéptpvos odtws, 
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Teyyduevos Kopmas, 

Avypas pvjpara Tpotas. 1210 


Kal mply perv aléy vuytou avt. B 
Seluaros Hy wou mpoBoAvad 
kal Beréwv Oovptos Alas: 
viv 8 ovros dveira oruyep@ 
Saluover thy pot, tis er’ ody 
tépwris éréctat; 
yevolway ly’ vrNaev erreote TrovTOU 
m@poBrnp adledrvoTov, dxpav | 
wre wAdKa Yovviou, 1220 
Tas tepas Srrws 
mpocetrouev AOdvas. 

1 é@vvuxlou MSS., Wolff corr. 
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War, the father of toils, whence ‘mortal SOrrows 
began ; 
Yea, it was he who begat the plague ‘ad ruin of man. 


Wretch ! for me no garlands finé, *" (Str. 2.) 
Cups o’erbrimming with red wine ; 
No shrill flutes didst thou assign. 


Wretch ! a foe to al] delight. 
E’en the slumbers soft of night 
Thy alarms have banished quite. 


And my loves, ah well-a-day ! 
Thou hast driven them all away ; 
Here I lie on the cold clay: 


All alone, with none to care, 
While the dank dews wet my hair. 
Such, accursed Troy, thy fare ! 


Erewhile Ajax, stalwart knight, (Ant. 2.) 
Was my buckler in the fight, | 
Shield against the alarm of might. 


Now by Fate a victim led 
To the altar, he hath bled ; 
And for me all joy hath fled. 


O that from this barren strand 
Wafted to Athena’s land 
I on Sunium’s brow might stand ; 


Hear the waves that round it beat 
Wash the wooded headland’s feet, 
Sacred Athens thence to greet ! 
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Tot Bavros 7 h TOU STAVTOS obTrep OvUK eyo; 
ouK ap’ "Axatois dvdpes etal wg 55¢; 
TuKpOUs Eouypev TOV "Ayedrciov ora 
aryavas "Apyelowoe xnpotat TOTE, 
él TavrTa ov pavovpe?” €K Tevepov KaKol, 
KOUK apKécet 100 Uuly oud’ oonpevots 
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KaTdoTacs yévour’ dv ovdevos vopou, 
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ovd’ evpivwror partes aodharéotaro, 





— rr 


‘ 


AJAX = 


Enter TEUCER. 
TEUCER 
Lo I return in haste ; I saw approach 
Great Agamemnon, captain of the host ; 
"Tis plain he means to vent on us his spleen 
Enter AGAMEMNON. 
AGAMEMNON 
So, Sirrah, it is thou (for thus I learn) 
Hast dared to rant and curse and threaten us, 
Thus far unpunished ; thou the bondmaid’s son. 
Ha! had thy mother been a high-born dame, 
How grand thy speech, how proud had been thy 
ait, 
Wher now, a nobody, thou championest 
That thing of naught, maintaining that we kings. 
Had no commission, or on sea or land, 
To rule-‘the Greeks or thee, and (such thy claim) 
That Ajax sailed, an independent chief. 
Is this not rank presumption in a slave? 
And what is he whose might thou vauntest thus ? 
Where did he hold his ground or lead the assault 
Where I was not? Have Greeks no man but him? 
*T was in an evil hour we made proclaim 
Of open contest for Achilles’ arms, 
If Teucer must denounce us as corrupt, 
Whate’er the issue, and if ye reject 
The adverse judgment of the major part, 
But must for ever gird at us and rail, 
Or plot to stab us, when ye lose your suit. 
Never with tempers such as yours could law 
Be firmly based, if we are called to oust 
The rightful victors and promote the worse. 
This must be stopped. ‘Tis not the brawny, big, 
Broad-shouldered men who prove the best at need ; 
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GAN’ of Hpovovvtes ev KpaTovot TavTaxoD. 
péyas 5é mAeupa Bots ord cpiKkpas Spws 
pedaotuyos GpOds eis odoy TropeveTat. . 
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Oapoay iBpiles ca€erevOeporropets. 

ov cwppovncers; ov pabeov bs el pvow 
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adXov tw” aes avdpa Sedp edevOepor, 1260 
Satis pos Huas avTi cov AEE TA od; 

A \ / > ,7o>n Ul ? 9 , 
Gov yap NéyovTos ovKET av wabo.w eyo 
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XOPO= 
cl?” bpiv aphoty vods yévoito awdpoveiv: 
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TETKPOS 
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The wise and prudent everywhere prevail. 
The broad-ribbed ox is guided on his path 
Down the straight furrow by a little goad. 
A like corrective is in store for thee, 
If thou acquire not some small sense full soon. 
The man is dead, a shadow, and yet thou 
Let’st thy tongue wag and waxest insolent. 
Come to a sober mind; recall thy birth, 
Bring hither someone else, a free-born man, 
To plead thy cause before us in thy stead ; 
For when thou speak’st thy words convey no sense ; 
I understand not a barbarian tongue. 

CHORUS 
I would ye twain might learn sobriety ; 
"Tis the best counsel I can give you both. 

TEUCER 
Out on man’s gratitude ! how soon it fades, 
Or proves a traitor when a friend is dead ! 
What memory, what tittle of regard 
Hath he for thee, my Ajax, thou who oft 
At peril of thy life didst toil for him? 
Lost labour, cast away and all forgot ! 
Vain, windy orator, canst not recall 
The day when ye were cooped within your lines, 
Scattered, half routed and as good as lost, | 
How single-handed he stood forth and saved you, 
Though at your ships the poop decks were ablaze, 
And Hector o’er the fosse came bounding, prompt 
To board them? Who averted then the rout? 
The very man of whom thou sayest now, 
‘* He did no deed I have not done myself.”’ 
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Was that no loyal service? Judge yourselves ; 
Or once again when he in single fight 
Confronted Hector, under no constraint, 
But by the lot he drew—no skulking lot,! 
No lump of loam, but one that well he knew 
Would first leap lightly from the crested helm ? 
Such deeds were his, and at his side was I, 
This slave, of a barbarian mother born. 
How canst thou prate thus idly? Look at home. 
Hast thou forgotten that thine own sire’s sire 
Was Phrygian Pelops, a barbarian ? 
That Atreus who begat thee, wretch, did set 
Before his brother a most impious feast, 
‘ His brother's children’s flesh? That thou thyself 
Com’st of a Cretan mother whom her sire 
Caught with an alien slave, her paramour, 
And sent to feed dumb fishes of the deep ? 
Thus basely born thou twit’st me with my birth! 
My sire was Telamon who won the prize 
As champion of the host, a peerless bride, 
A princess, daughter of Laomedon, 
The meed assigned him by Alcmena’s son. 
She was my mother. And am I, thus born 
Nobly of parents both of noblest birth, 
Am I to shame my kindred overthrown, 
Now helpless, whelmed in utter misery, 
Whom thou wouldst spurn and rob of burial rites, 
Nor art ashamed to promulgate this ban? 
Know this full well, where’er ye cast this man, 

1 An allusion to the story of Cresphontes who after the 
Dorian Conquest agreed to cast lots for his share of the 
Peloponnese and in order to secure the last lot, which he 


coveted, put a lump of clay into the urn instead of a 
potsherd. 
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We three, three corpses, ye will cast beside. 
For me ’twere nobler before all men’s eyes 
To fall in his behalf than for a wife 
Of thine—or of thy brother, should I say? 
Therefore bethink thee—’'tis thine interest 
No less than mine—if on me thou dar’st lay 
A finger, thou wilt surely wish full soon 
Rather to bear the brand of cowardice 
Than prove thy reckless bravery on me. 
Enter opyssevs. 
CHORUS 
My lord Odysseus, thou art come in time, 
If thou art here to mediate, not embroil. 
ODYSSEUS 
What is it, sirs? Far off I heard loud words 
Of the Atridae o’er the hero's corpse. 
AGAMEMNON 
True, lord Odysseus ; were we not provoked 
By the most shameful taunts from yonder man? 
ODYSSEUS 
What taunts? For my part I can pardon one 
Who when reviled retorts in angry words. 
AGAMEMNON 
I did abuse him as his acts deserved. 
ODYSSEUS 
Say by what action gave he just offence? 
AGAMEMNON 
He vows he will not leave unsepultured 
The corpse, but bury it in my despite. 
ODYSSEUS 
May I be candid with thee as a friend 
Without suspicion of my loyalty ? 
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AGAMEMNON 
Surely. I am not senseless, and I count 
Thee among all the Greeks my chiefest friend. 


ODYSSEUS 
Then hear me. O for pity’s sake forbear, 
Repent, and let not violence and hate 
Blind thee to trample justice under foot. 
I also counted him my deadliest foe 
In all the army, ever since the day 
When by award I won Achilles’ arms ; 
Yet for all that, foe as he was to me, 
I would not so requite his wrong with wrong 
As not to own that, save Achilles, he 
In all the host of Argives had no peer. 
Unjustly thou wouldst thus dishonour him ; 
For not to him, but to the laws of heaven 
Wouldst thou do wrong; and wrong it is to insult 
A brave man dead, e’en if he be thy foe. 


AGAMEMNON 
Wilt thou, Odysseus, take his part against me? 


ODYSSEUS 
Yea, yet I hated him so long as hate 
Was honourable. 
AGAMEMNON gy: 
Why not hate him still, 
And set thy heel on his dead body too? 


ODYSSEUS | 
Delight not, son of Atreus, in ill gains. - 


AGAMEMNON 
"Tis hard for monarchs to show piety. 


ODYSSEUS : 
But not respect for friends who counsel well. 
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AGAMEMNON 
A true man ever heeds authority. 
. ODYSSEUS 
Forbear: thou conquerest, yielding unto friends. 
AGAMEMNON 
Think to what kind of man thou showest grace. 
ODYSSEUS 
My foe he was, but still a noble foe. 
AGAMEMNON 
What wouldst thou? Honour a dead foeman’s 
corpse ? 
ODYSSEUS 
With me his worth outweighs his enmity. 
AGAMEMNON 


Such sudden change of mind we call caprice. - 


ODYSSEUS , 
Common enough the change from friend to foe. 
AGAMEMNON _ 
Dost thou commend such fickle friends as these ? 
ODYSSEUS 
A stubborn temper I would ne’er commend. 
AGAMEMNON 
Thou mind’st this day to make us seem as cowards. 
ODYSSEUS 
Nay, as just rulers in the eyes of Greece. :° 
AGAMEMNON 
Thou bidst me then permit the burial? 
ODYSSEUS 
Yes, for I too shall come to need the same. 
AGAMEMNON 


How true the saw, each labours for himself. 
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ODYSSEUS 
And who deserves my labour more than I? 


AGAMEMNON 
Well, let it seem thy doing, friend, not mine. 
ODYSSEUS 
Howe’er ‘tis done, twill prove thee good and kind. 


AGAMEMNON 
To thee, my friend, of this be well assured, 
I’d grant a favour greater e’en than this. 
But that man, as in living so in death, 
Shall have my hate. So do as pleaseth thee. 
| Extt AGAMEMNON. 

CHORUS 
' Whoe’er, Odysseus, having proof like this, 
Denies thy wisdom is himself a fool. 

ODYSSEUS 
And now to Teucer, once my foe, henceforth 
I proffer friendship staunch and true as was 
Mine enmity ; and I would ask to share 
With you in obsequies and ritual 
To grace his grave ; no service would I stint 
That man can render to the mighty dead. 

TEUCER 
Noblest Odysseus, I have naught but praise 
For thy good words that all belie my fears. 
Of all the Greeks thou wast his deadliest foe, - 
Yet thou alone didst dare espouse his cause, 
And hadst no heart to insult this dumb cold clay, 
Like yonder crack-brained chief of the host who came, 
He and his brother general, with intent 
To cast him forth defamed without a grave. 
For that may he who rules in heaven supreme, 
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And the Erinys who forgetteth not, 

And Justice who accomplisheth the end, 

Curse those accursed sinners and confound them, 
E’en as they would have wronged the innocent dead. 
But for thine aid in these our funeral rites, 

Son of Laertes, old and honoured chief, 

I must reject the service, though full loath, 

Lest I should do displeasure to the dead. 

In all the rest be one of us, and if 

Thou wouldst invite some comrade from the camp 
To join the mourning, we shall welcome him. 

All else I will provide. Rest well assured, 

We reckon thee a true great-hearted friend. 


ODYSSEUS 
Well I was fain to assist, but if your will 
Consents not, I will acquiesce and go. 


TEUCER 
Enough : too long have we delayed. 
Go some with mattock armed and spade, 
Dig the grave pit speedily ; 
Lustral waters to supply, 
Others set the cauldron high, 
Piling around it faggots dry, 
Let another band be sent 
To fetch his harness from his tent. 
Thou too, child, draw near and lay 
Thy little hands on this cold clay ; 
Though thy help may not be much, 
Thy sire shall feel thy loving touch. 
Help to raise this prostrate form. 
These limbs are cold, yet still the warm 
Veins from the heart and wounded side 
Jet forth their dark ensanguined tide. 
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Haste, each who claims the name of friend, 
Haste one and all the dead to tend 

With service due. Since time began 
There lived on earth no nobler man. 


CHORUS 
Wisdom still by seeing grows, 
But no man the unseen knows. 
Shall he fare or ill or well 
Who of mortals can foretell ? 
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ARGUMENT 


OresTEs, admonished by the Delphic oracle to avenge hes 
murdered father, sets forth for Mycenae accompanied by 
his aged Paedagogus and Pylades. When tn sight of the 
palace they lay their plot. The Paedagogus ts to present 
himself as a Phocian messenger and announce to Clytem- 
nestra that Orestes has been killed in a chariot race at the 
Pythian games. Meanwhsle Orestes and Pylades are to 
make funeral offerings at the tomb of Agamemnon and 
then, disguised as Phocians, to carry to the Queen a 
funeral urn, telling her tt holds the ashes of Orestes. 
- Clytemnestra, warned by an evil dream, sends Chryso- 
thems to pour a lsbatton on the tomb. Electra meets her 
on the way thither and persuades her to leave these 
impious offerings and take instead such gifts as the two 
sisters can make to their father's ghost. Clytemnestra 
enters with a handmatd bearing fruits to be latd on the 
altar of Apollo. She ‘rates Electra for bemg abroad 
without her leave, and defends her past acts against 
Electra’s reproaches. The announcement of a messenger 
_ ends the altercation, and the Queen hears with feigned 
sorrow and ill-concealed joy the news of Orestes’ death, 
and invites the messenger to accompany her to the palace, 
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Chrysothemis returns from the tomb, reporting that some- 
one has been there before her, has wreathed the mound mith 
flowers, and left on the edge a lock of hair. Who can it 
be but Orestes? Electra disabuses her, repeating the 
messenger s sad tale, and entreats her atd tn executing the 
resolve to slay nith her own hands their unnatural mother 
and her paramour. Orestes joins them mith Pylades and 
attendants bearing the funeral urn. She takes the urn in 
her hands and makes her moan over her lost brother. As 
they converse together Orestes by degrees reveals himself 
and discloses his purpose. With Pylades he enters the 
palace, and shortly a death-shriek is heard. He comes 
forth, and in answer to Electra replies that all ts well in 
the house. Aegisthus ts seen approaching, exultant at 
the report he has heard of Orestes’ death. Electra 
confirms st, and bids him enter the palace and see nith his 
own eyes the corpse. At his bidding the palace doors are 
thrown open and on a bier its seen a veiled corpse. 
Aegisthus lifts the face cloth and beholds the corpse of 
Clytemnestra with Orestes standing hard by. He knows 
that his fate ts sealed, and ts driven at the sword's point 
by Orestes to be slain tn the hall where Agamemnon was 
~slain. The Chorus of free Mycenean women hail the 
death of the usurper which ends the curse on the house 
of Atreus. : 
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MAIAATOros 
OPE2ZTH= 
HAEKTPA 

XOPOZ 
XPTZO@EMIZ 
KATTAIMNH2TPA 
AITIZ6002 


DRAMATIS PERSONAE 


AGED SERVANT OF ORESTES 
OrESTES, son of Agamemnon, the late king of Argos, and 
Clytemnestra 
ELECTRA daughters of Agamemnon and Clytem- 
, CHRYSOTHEMIS nestra, 
CLYTEMNESTRA, Queen of Argos and Mycenae. 


AEGISTHUS, cousin of Agamemnon, sometime paramour 
of Clytemnestra and now prince consort 
Cuorvus of MycrnEAN WoMEN. 


Scene: At Mycenae before the Palace of Agamemnon. 
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“Enter AGED SERVANT with ORESTES and PYLADES. 


AGED SERVANT 

O Child of Agamemnon, who sometime 
Was Captain of the host that leaguered Troy, 
Tis thine at last to view before thee spread 
The scene thy heart was set on. Yonder lies 
Old Argos thou so long hast yearned to see, 
Once refuge of the gadfly-driven maid,} 
Daughter of Inachus ; and, Orestes, here 
The market-place from the Wolf-slayer 2? named ; 
There on our left is Hera’s far-famed shrine ; 
And lo! before us, at our very feet 
Thou seest Mycenae of the golden hoard, 
And there the palace grim of Pelops’ line, 
Deep stained with murder. Thence I bore thee once 
Snatched from beside thy father’s bleeding corse 
By kindly hands, thy sister’s ; rescued thus 
I fostered thee till thou hadst reached the age 
To be the avenger of thy father’s blood. 
But now, Orestes, and thou, Pylades, 
Dearest of friends, the hour for you is ripe 
To take resolve and that right speedily. 

1 Inachus, the river god, was the legendary founder of 
Argos, whither his daughter Io, changed by the jealous 
Hera into a cow, was driven in her wanderings. 


2 Apollo Luketos, the god of light, but by folk-etymology 
connected with Ad«cos, wolf. 
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4 


1 éudy cannot stand. Hartung’s ds, %’ évraper, ob ear’ 
er’ dxveiv xaipdés ls the most probable emendation. 
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ELECTRA 


For lo, already the bright beams of day 

Waken to melody the pipe of birds, 

And black night with her glimmering stars has 
waned. | 

So ere a soul be stirring in the streets 

Confer together and resolve yourselves. 

No time for longer pause ; now must we act. 


ORESTES 

Dearest of followers, how well thou show’st 
The constant service of thy loyalty ! 

For as the high-bred steed, though he be old, 
Pricks up his ears and champs the bit for joy 
When battle rages, even so dost thou 

Both urge us on and follow with the first. 
Therefore I will unfold our plans, and thou 
Note well my words, and if in aught 1 seem 
To miss the mark, admonish and correct. 
Know then that when I left thee to consult 
The Pythian oracle and learn how best 

To execute just vengeance for my sire 

On those that slew him, Phoebus answered thus: 
Trust not to shtelds or armed hosts, but steal 

The chance thyself the avenging blow to deal. 


- Since then the Pythian god hath thus advised, 


Go thou and watch thine opportunity 
To enter in the palace and observe 
What happens there and bring us full report. 


.And fear not to be recognised ; long years 


And thy white locks, the blossom of old age, / 

Have changed thee wholly. Forge some specious tale : 
Thou art a Phocian stranger hither sent 

By Phanoteus their doughtiest ally. 
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1 8pxm MSS., Reiske corr. 








ELECTRA 


Report, confirming with an oath the tale, 
How that Orestes by a fatal chance 


Hath perished, from his speeding chariot hurled 


(So let thy tale run) at the Pythian games. 
And we meanwhile, as the god ordered us, 
First having crowned my father’s sepulchre 
With pure libations and rich offerings 

Of new-shorn tresses, will return anon, 


An urn of well-wrought brasswork in our hands, 


The same we hid in the brush-wood, as thon know’st. 


This will confirm the feignéd tale we bring, 
That I am dead and to the pyre consigned, 
Naught left of me but ashes and grey dust: 
Little reck I by rumour to be dead, 

So I live on to win me deathless fame. 

The end, methinks, gives any fraud excuse. 
Oft have I heard of men, reputed wise, 
Who spread the rumour of their death, and so 
Returning home a heartier welcome found. 
Thus by my bruited death I too aspire 

To blaze a sudden meteor on my foes. 

But O my country and my country’s gods, 
Give me fair welcome, prosper my emprise ! 
And greet me too, thou palace of my sires ; 
A heaven-sent purger of thy stain I come. 
Send me not forth again to banishment, 
But O! restore to me its ancient wealth, 
May I refound its old prosperity ! 

Enough of words ; go presently, old friend, 
Attend thy business ; and we two will go, 
And watch the time, for opportunity | 

Is the best captain of all enterprise. 
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1 xavaxovowpnev MSS., Nauck corr. 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA (s1then) 
Ah me! unhappy me! 
AGED SERVANT 


Hist! from the doors a voice, my son, methought, 
A wailing as of some handmaid within. 


ORESTES 
Can it be sad Electra! Shall we stay 
And overhear her lamentable plaint ? 


AGED SERVANT 
Not so; we first must strive before all else 
To do as Loxias bade us and thence take 
Our auspices—with lustral waters lave 
Thy father’s grave, thus shall we surely win 
Vantage at each step, victory in the end. 
[Exeunt. Enter etectra from the palace. 
ELECTRA 
O holy light, 
O circumambient air, 
What wailings of despair, 
What sight 
Have ye not witnessed in the first grey morn, 
Beatings of breasts and bosoms madly torn ! 
By night for me is spread 
No festal banquet in this haunted hall, 
But my lone pallet bed. 
All night I muse upon my father dead, 
Not in a foreign land at Ares’ call, 
But here, at home, by my own mother slain ; 
‘Her and Aegisthus, these adulterers twain ; 
Felled by their axe’s bloody stroke, 
E’en as the woodman fells an oak. 
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ELECTRA 


And I, O father, I alone of all 
Thy house am left forlorn 
To make my moan, to mourn 
Thy piteous fall. 


Yet never, while these eyes 
Behold or sun or star-bespangled skies, 
Will I restrain my plaint, my bitter cries ; 
But like some nightingale 
My ravished nest bewail, 
And through these halls shall sound my groans 
and sighs. 
Halls of Persephoné and Death, 
Guide of the shades, O Hermes, and O Wraith, 
Ye god-sprung Furies dread 
Who watch when blood is shed, 
Or stained the marriage bed, 
O aid me to avenge my father slain, 
O send my brother back again ! 
Alone, no more I countervail ' 
Grief that o’erloads the scale. 
Enter cuorus. ) 


CHORUS 

Child of a mother all unblest, (Str. 1) 
Electra, how in grief that knows no rest 

Thou witherest ; 

Mourning thy father’s cruel fate, 

By her betrayed and slaughtered by her mate. 

Black death await 

The plotter of that sin, 

If prayer so bold may answer win ! 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA 
Ah, noble friends ye come, I see 
To ease my misery ; 
Your kind intent, O trust me, I perceive. 
Yet can I never leave 
My task, each day, each hour, anew to shed 
Tears o’er my father dead. 
O kindly hearts, so ready to repay 
All friendship owes, . 
Leave me, O leave me (this one boon I pray) 
To my wiid woes. 
CHORUS 

Yet him, thy sire, from Acheron’s dark shore (Ant.1) 
By prayers or cries thou never can’st restore, 

No, never.more ; 
And by excess of grief thou perishest. 
If remedy be none, were it not best 

From grief to rest ? 

O rest thee! why 
Thus nurse thy fruitless misery ? 


ELECTRA 
That child’s insensate who remembers not 
His sire’s sad lot. 
O bird of Zeus, to thine I'll set my note, 
Who with full throat 
For Itys, Itys griev’st from eve till morn. 
Ah! Niobe forlorn, 
How blest art thou who tombed in stone dost lie 
And weep for aye! 


CHORUS - 
Not thou alone, hast sorrow ; others share _— (Str. 2) 
Thy load of care. 


137 


138 


HAEKTPA 


mpos 6 TL aU TOY évoop él Trepiocd, 
ols opobev el Kal youd Evvatpos, 
A 4 , \ > J, 
ota XpuvaoPems Coe cai Idsdvacca, 
KpuTrTa 7 axéwv év Ba, 
dA Bios, dv a KNELWA 
ya@ tore Muxnvaiwv 
déeras evtratpiday, Ards evdporr 
A > 
Bnyate porovta tavde yay ’'Opéotav. 
HAEKTPA 
@ > 9 AN > 4 b ” 
bv y éy@ dxdpata Tpocpévovo’, aTEKvoOS, 
Tara’, avipevTos atevy olyva, 
Sdxpvot pvdaréa, Tov avyvuToy | 
A e U4 

olrov éyovca Kaxav: o 5é AdOeTae 
@ > A a > 9 4 é > > NX 
avr eral? ov Tt éddn. Ti yap ovK émol 
EpyeTas ayyedias aTaT@pevon; 
ael pev yap Trobe, 

n :] b) 9 a) a 
moav 5 ov aktot favjvas. 

XOPOZ 


/ 4 A 9 J 
Oapoet por, Papo, Téxvov. avt. B 


Ere péyas ovpav@ 

Zeus, ds épopa mavra cai Kpatoive 

@ TOV UTEpadyh YoArAOV vépwovca 

un? ols éyOaipas trepayPeo wnt emena0ou: 

Xpovos yap evpapis Geos. : 

ouTe yap o Tav Kpicay 

Bovvopov éywv axtay 

mais ‘Ayapeuvovidas amepitpotros 

ov0 6 Taga tov Axépovta Beds dvacawy. 
HAEKTPA 

GAN’ éue pev 0 TroAUs atroNéNoUTrEV HON 

Bioros avédtrictos, 00S ét” apna’ 


160 


170 


180 





ELECTRA 


Think on thy kinsfolk whom afflictions press 
Than thine no less, | 
Iphianassa and Chrysothemis. 
Think of thy brother ; sorrow now is his, 
An exiled youth, yet shortly shall he come 
By heaven’s good guidance home, 
And glad Mycenae shall Orestes own 
Heir to his father’s throne. 
ELECTRA 
Yea, for him long years I wait, 
Unwed, childless, desolate, 
Drenched with tears that ever flow 
For my barren load of woe ; 
And the wrongs whereof he wot, 
Or hath heard, are all forgot. 
All those messages are vain— 
How he hopes to come again, 
How for home his heart doth yearn !— 
Yet he wills not to return. 


CHORUS - (Ant. 2) 
Take heart, my child, Zeus still in heaven is king, 
And orders everything ; ‘ 


To him commit the wrath that gnaws thy breast, 
His will is ever best. 

Nurse, as is meet, thy vengeance, but abate 
Excess of hate, 

For Time can heal, a gentle god and mild. 
Nor Agamemnon’s child 

Who long by Crisa’s pastoral shore remains, 
Nor he who reigns 

O’er Acheron will nevermore relent. 

ELECTRA 

Nay but for me is spent 

The best of life ; I languish in despair. 
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ELECTRA 


. Fordone with care, 
Without a parent’s love or husband’s aid, 
An orphaned maid. 
Here in the chambers of my sire I wait 
In low estate, 
Or like a stranger who in beggar’s weeds 
On fragments feeds. 


CHORUS (Str. 3) 

Dire was the voice that greeted first 

Thy sire’s return, and dire the cry 
That from the banquet-chamber burst, 

A wail of agony ; 
What time the brazen axe’s blow 
Struck him and laid him low, 
"Twas lust begat and craft conceived the deed, 
A ‘monstrous offspring of a monstrous seed, 
Whether a god or mortal wrought the woe. — 


ELECTRA 
Dawn, the darkest of all morrows, 
Night, the crown of all my sorrows, 
When that foul feast for the dead 
By those traitors twain was spread, 
Who slew my sire—me too ate! 
In slaying him they slew. 

May the great Olympian King 
Send on them like suffering ; 
Bitter be of sin the fruit ; 

May they perish branch and root! 


CHORUS (Ant. 3 
O curb thy tongue! hast thou no thought 
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ELECTRA 


How thine own misery thou hast wrought, 
And mak’st a burden of thy life 

By ever heaping strife on strife 

In sullen mood? III fares the right 

When feebleness contends with might. 


ELECTRA 
Bitter constraint compelled me, and I know 
My heart with wrath did overflow ; 
But never while life lasts will I control, 
Thus wronged, the indignant passion of my soul. 
Ye mean me well, but solace is there none 
For woes like mine, so all who know must own. 
Forbear, kind comforters, forbear; be sure 
A case so desperate admits no cure. 
What respite to my sorrows, what relief? 
No tears, no moans, can satisfy such grief. 


CHORUS | 


O heap not misery on misery, 
As a fond mother I would plead with thee. 


ELECTRA 


No, for this villainy grows and knows no bound. 
Where can a race be found 

So vile as they, to disregard the dead ? 

By praise of such men I were ill bestead. 

O may I ne'er, if fate should on me smile, 

In careless ease sad memories beguile, 
Clipping the pinions of my mournful song, 

The dirges due that to my sire belong. 
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ELECTRA 


For if to dust and nothingness the dead | 
Are doomed, nor blood for blood be shed, 
Farewell to sanctities of law, 

Farewell to reverence and awe. _ ew 


CHORUS 
I came in thy behalf no less than mine, 
Daughter, but if my words displease thee, well, 
Have it thy way; we follow thee no less. 


ELECTRA 
It shames me, friends, that ye should thus set down 
To frowardness my too persistent grief. 
But since I yield to hard necessity, 
‘Bear with me. How indeed could any woman 
Of noble blood who sees her father’s home 
Plague-stricken, as I see it night and day, 
And each day stricken worse, not do as [? 
For me a mother’s love has turned to hate ; 
In my own home on sufferance I live 
With my sire’s murderers, on whose will it rests 
To give or to withhold my daily bread. 
Think what a life is mine, to see each day 
Aegisthus seated on my father’s throne, 
Wearing the royal robes my father wore, 
Pouring libations on the hearth, whereat 
He slew him, and, to crown his insolence, 
The assassin lays him in my father’s bed 
Beside my mother—mother shall I call 
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ELECTRA 


His paramour? So lost to shame is she 

That the adulteress fears no vengeance. No, 
As if exulting in her infamy, a 
She watches month to month to know the day 


__ Whereon by treachery she slew my sire, 


And keeps that day with dance and sacrifice, 
Each month, of sheep to tutelary gods. 
Beholding this I weep and waste within, 

And to myself bewail the unhallowed feast 
Named of my sire, with silent tears, for e’en 
The luxury of wailing is denied me. : 
This woman (saintly is her speech) upbraids 
And rates me thus: “ Ungodly, hateful girl, 
Hast thou alone to bear a father’s loss, 

Art thou the only mourner? Out upon thee! 
Perdition seize thee! and in hell may’st thou 
Find no deliverance from thy present grief !” 
So rails she, save at times when rumours run _ 
Orestes is at hand, then wild with rage 

She thunders in my ears “ This is thy doing ; 


> Was it not thou who from my hands didst steal 


Orestes and convey him safe away ? 
Mark my words, thou shalt rue it!’ So she screams, 
And her abettor’s there to egg her on, 
Her glorious consort who repeats her gibes, 
That rogue in grain, that dastardly poltroon, 
Who fights his battles with a woman’s aid. 
Meanwhile I wait until Orestes comes 
To end my woes, and waiting pine away. 
Still, still he means to act and never acts, 
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ELECTRA 


And all my hopes are blasted, flower and root. 
In such a case what room is there, my friends, 
For patience, what for piety? In sooth 
Those in ill plight are driven to evil ways. 


CHORUS 
Stay, tell me, is Aegisthus nigh at hand, 
While thus thou speakest, or is he from home ? 


ELECTRA 
From home, of course! Think you, were he within, 
I should thus venture forth? He is now afield. 


CHORUS 
More freely then may I converse with thee, 
If this is so. 
ELECTRA 
It is; ask what thou wilt. 


CHORUS 
"Tis of thy brother I. would question thee. 
Comes he, or tarries yet? I fain would know. 


ELECTRA 

He says “I come,” but does not what he says. 
CHORUS 

A man thinks twice with some great work in hand. 
ELECTRA 

I thought not twice when I delivered him. 
CHORUS 

Take heart, he is loyal and will not fail his friends. 
ELECTRA 

I trust him, else I had not lived so long. 

. CHORUS 


No more for this time ; at the doors I see 
Chrysothemis, thy sister, of one sire 
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ELECTRA 


Born and one mother ; in her hands she bears 
Gifts for the tomb that use and wont ordain. 


Enter CHR¥SOTHEMIS. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 


Sister, why com’st thou once more to declaim 
In public at the outer gate? Has time 

Not schooled thee to desist from idle rage? 

I too, my sister, chafe no less than thou 

At our sad fortunes, and had I the power, 
Would make it plain how I regard our masters. 
But in the storm ’tis best to reef the sail, 
Nor utter threats we cannot execute. 

I would thou wert likeminded ; yet I know 
Justice is on thy side, and I am wrong. 

Yet if I am to keep my liberty, 

I needs must bow before the powers that be. 


ELECTRA 


O shame that thou, the child of such a sire, 
Should’st him forget and take thy mother’s part; 
For all these admonitions are not thine, 

A lesson thou repeatest, learnt of her. 

Make thine election then, to be unwise, 

Or show thy wisdom by forgetting friends. 

Thou saidst, “ If but the power were granted me, 
I would make plain the hate I feel for them ;” 
And yet when I am straining every nerve 

To avenge my sire, thou wilt not aid me; nay, 
Dissuadest and wouldst have me hold my hand. 
Shall we to all our ills add cowardice ? . 
Tell me—or let me tell thee—what have I 

To gain by ceasing from my sad complaints ? 

I still have life? a sorry life, indeed, 
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ELECTRA 


But good enough for me; and them I vex, 

And vexing them do honour to the dead, 

If anything can touch the world of shades. 

Thou hatest? Nay, thy deeds belie thy words, 

While thou consortest with the murderers ; 

So would not I, though they should offer me 

The pomp that makes thee proud, the loaded board, 

Thy life of ease ; no, I would never yield. 

Enough for me spare diet and a soul 

Void of offence ; thy state I covet not, 

Nor wouldst thou, wert thou wise. Men might have 
called thee 

Child of the noblest sire that ever lived ; 

Be called thy mother’s, rightly named as base, 

Betrayer of thy dead sire and thy kin. 


CHORUS 
No angry words, I pray, for both of you 
There’s profit in this parleying, if thou 
Wouldst learn of her, and she in turn of thee. - 

CHRYSOTHEMIS 

I know her moods too well to take offence, 
Nor had I now approached her, but I learnt 
Of new impending peril that is like 
To put a finish to her long-drawn woes. 


ELECTRA 
Say what can be this terror; if ’tis worse 
Than what I now bear, I will call a truce. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS L 
All I have learnt in full I will impart. 
They purpose, if thou wilt not stay thy plaints, 
To send thee where thou shalt not see the sun, 
Far hence, to some dark dungeon, there to spend 
Thy days and nights in litanies of woe. 
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ELECTRA 


Therefore reflect, and blame me not too Jate ; 
Take warning and repent while yet ’tis time. 


. ELECTRA 
Have they indeed resolved to treat me thus? 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
The instant that Aegisthus is returned. 


ELECTRA 
Well, for my part I would he came back soon. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Insensate girl! What mean’st thou by this prayer? 


ELECTRA 
Would he were here, if this be his intent. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
That thou mayst suffer—what? Hast lost thy wits? 


ELECTRA 


A flight long leagues away from all of you. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Art thou indifferent to thy present life? 


ELECTRA - 

O ’tis a marvellously happy life! Jacress 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 

It might have been, couldst thou have schooled 


thyself. 


ELECTRA 
Teach me not basely to betray my friends. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Not I; I teach submission to the strong. . 
ELECTRA 


Fawn, if thou wilt ; such cringing suits not me. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Yet not to fall through folly were no blame. 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA 
If needs be, in a father’s cause I'll fall. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
I trust our father pardons us for this. 
ELECTRA ) 
Traitors take refuge in like sentiments. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Thou wilt not heed then or be ruled by. me? 
ELECTRA 
I am not in my dotage, save the mark! 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Then I will do my errand. 
ELECTRA 


Whither away ? 
For whom art carrying these burnt offerings ? 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
My mother bids me crown our father’s grave. 
ELECTRA 
Her mortal enemy’s! How sayest thou? 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
The husband whom she slew, so thou wouldst say. 
ELECTRA 
Which of her friends advised her? whence this 
whim? 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
A nightly vision warned her, so I think. 
ELECTRA 
Gods of my fathers, aid me in this pass! 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Dost thou take heart of courage from her dread ? 
ELECTRA 
Before I answer let me hear the dream. 
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ELECTRA 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 

There is but little that I have to tell. 
ELECTRA 

Tell it no less. A little word, men say, ~~ 

Hath oftentimes determined weal or woe. 

CHRYSOTHEMIS 

"Tis said that she beheld thy sire and mine_ 

In bodily presence standing by her side, 

Revisiting the light of day. He took 

The sceptre of Aegisthus, once his own, 

And at the household altar planted it, 

And from it sprang and spread a fruitful bough, 

Till it o’ershadowed all Mycenae’s land. 

Such is the tale one told me who was by 

When to the Sun-god she declared her dream. 

Further I know not, save that in alarm 

She sent me hither. Hearken then to me. 

Sister, I pray thee by our household gods, 

Fall not through folly ; if thou spurn me now, ; 

Too late in sorrow wilt thou seek my aid. | 
ELECTRA 

Nay, let not aught, my sister, touch the tomb, 

Of all thou bearest. ”“Twere a shame, a sin, - 

To offer on behalf of her, the accursed, 

Gifts or libations to our father’s ghost. 

Scatter them to the winds or bury them 

Deep in the dust, where nothing may. defile 

Our father’s lone couch ; let her find them there, 

A buried treasure when she comes to die. 

Were she not abjectest of womankind, 

She ne’er had thought with offerings of hate 
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ELECTRA 


To crown her murdered victim’s sepulchre. 
Thinkst thou ’tis likely that her buried lord 

Will take these honours kindly at her hands 
Who slew him without pity like a foe, 

Mangled ! his corse, and for ablution washed 
The bloodstains on his head? Say, is it like 
These gifts will purge her of blood-guiltiness ? 
It cannot be. Fling them away and cut 

A tress of thine own locks; and for my share 
Give him from me—a poor thing, but my best— 
This unkempt lock, this girdle unadorned. | 
Then fall upon thy knees and pray that he 

. May come, our gracieus champion from the dead, 
And that the young Orestes yet may live 

To trample underfoot his vanquished foes. 

So may we some day crown our father’s tomb 
With costlier gifts than these poor offerings. 

I can but think, ‘tis but a thought, that he 

Had part in sending her this ominous dream. 
Still, sister, do this service and so aid 

Thyself and me, and him the most beloved 

Of all men, e’en though dead, thy sire and mine. 


CHORUS | 
’Tis piously advised, and thou, my daughter, 
Wilt do her bidding, if thou art discreet. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
_ Iwill. When duty calls, ‘twere lack of sense 
For two to wrangle; both should join to act. 


1 The full meaning is ‘‘to cut off the hands and feet and 
suspend them to the armpits.” This was done to prevent 
the victim from taking vengeance. 
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ELECTRA 4 


Only when I essay this perilous task, 
Be silent, an you love me, friends, for if 
My mother hears of it, I shall have cause 
To rue my indiscretion soon or Jate. 
[Fatt CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
CHORUS (Str.) 
Count me a prophet false, a witless wight, 
If Justice, who inspires my prophecy, . ’ 
Comes not, my child, to vindicate the right. 
She comes and that right speedily. 
My heart grows bold and nothing fears ; 
That dream was music in my ears. 
It tells me that thy sire who whilom led 
The Greeks to victory hath not forgot ; 
Yea, and that axe with double brazen head 
Still thirsts for blood to wipe away its blot. 
(Ant.) 
So leaping from her ambush, brazen-shod, 
Comes the Erinys with an armed host’s tread, 
For she hath seen a pair who knew not God. 
Driven by lust to an adulterous bed, 
A bed with stains of murder dyed, 
A bridal without groom or bride. 
Therefore I know that not in vain is sent 
This portent that the fall of guilt foretells, - 
For, if this vision fails of its intent, 
Vain is all sooth, all dreams, all oracles. 
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ELECTRA 


O chariot-race of Pelops old, 

The source of sorrows manifold, 

What endless curse hath fallen on us 
Since to his sea-grave Myrtilus 1 

Sank from the golden chariot hurled ; 
Woe upon woe, of woes a world. ‘ 


Enter CLYTEMNESTRA. 


| CLYTEMNESTRA — 
So once again I find thee here at large, 

For he who kept thee close and so restrained _ 
Thy scandalous tongue, Aegisthus, is away ; 

Yet thy complaints, repeated many a time 

To many, censured my tyrannic rule— 

The insults that I heaped on thee and thine. 

Was it an insult if I paid in kind 

The flouts and taunts wherewith thou girdest at me? 
Thy father, the sole pretext of thy grief, 

Died by my hand, aye mine, I know it well, 

Tis true beyond denial ; yet not I, 

Not I alone, but Justice slew him too: | 

And thou shouldst side with J ustice, wert thou wise. 
This sire of thine for whom thy tears still flow 


1 The charioteer of Oenomaiis. In the race for the hand 
of Hippodameia, the king’s daughter, he betrayed his master 
by removing a linch-pin. Pelops won the race, but after- 
wards for an insult offered to his wife, he hurled into the 
sea Myrtilus, who invoked a dying curse on the house. 
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ELECTRA 


Alone of all the Greeks could steel his heart 
To yield thy sister as a sacrifice ; 

A father who begat her and ne’er felt 

A mother’s pangs of travail. Tell me now 
Wherefore he offered her, on whose behalf? 
The Greeks, thou sayest. And what right had they 
To kill my child? For Menelaus’ sake, 

His brother? Should such pretext stay my hand? 
Had not his brother children twain to serve 

As victims ?. Should not they, as born of sire 

And mother for whose sake the host embarked, 
Have been preferred before my innocent child ? 
Had Death forsooth some craving for my child 
Rather than hers? or had the wretch, her sire, 

A tender heart for Menelaus’ brood, 

And for my flesh and blood no tenderness ? 

That choice was for a father rash and base ; 

So, though I differ from thee, I opine, 

And could the dead maid speak, she would agree. 

I therefore view the past without remorse, 

And if to thee I seem perverted, clear 

Thy judgment ere thou makst thyself a judge. 


ELECTRA 
This time thou canst not say that I began 
The quarrel or provoked thee. But if thou 
Wilt give me leave, I fain would speak the truth 
Regarding both my sister and my sire. 


CLYTEMNESTRA 


My leave is given, and, hadst thou always shown 
This temper, I had listened without pain. 


ELECTRA 
Hear then. Thou say’st, “I slew thy father.’”” Who 
Could well avow a blacker crime than that? 
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ELECTRA 


Justly or not, what matters? But I'll prove 
There was no justice in it; ‘twas the lure 
Of a vile wretch that hurried thee along,— 
Thy lover’s. Ask the Huntress Artemis 
For what offence she prisoned every gust 
That blows at Aulis; rather, as from her 
Thou mayst not win an answer, I will tell thee. 
My father once—so have I heard the tale— 
Taking his pleasure in her sacred glade 
, Started an antlered stag with dappled hide, 
: Shot it, and shooting made some careless vaunt 
| Latona’s daughter, wroth thereat, detained 
The Achaeans, that in quittance for her hart 
My sire might give his daughter, life for life. 
And so it came to pass that she was slain : 
The fleet becalmed no other way could win 
Homeward or Troyward. For that cause alone 
Reluctantly, by hard constraint, at last 
He slew her, no wise for his brother’s sake. 
But if, as thou interpretest the deed, 
"Twas done to please his brother, even thus 
Should he for that have died by hand of thine? 
What law is this? In laying down such law 
See that against thyself thou lay not up 
Dire retribution ; for if blood for blood 
Be justice, thou wouldst justly die the first. 
Look, if thy pleading be not all a lie, . 
Say, if thou wilt, why thou art living now 
A life of shame as partner of his bed, 
The wretch who aided thee to slay my sire, 
Bearing him children, casting out for them 
The rightful heirs in rightful wedlock born. 
Can I approve such acts, admit that this, 


169 


HAEKTPA 


_@s THS Ouyarpos avTirowa NapBaves; 
aisypas 8, édv mep kal Néyns* ov yap Kadov 
ex Opots yapetoOas THs Ovyatpos ovveKa. 
GX’ ov yap ovdé vovbereiy EEeoti ce, 
i) wacav ins yA@ooay as THY unTépa 
KakooTopoupev. Kaia éyarye SeorroTw 
 pntép ovK EXaccop eis nmas véeLo, 
i) €@ Biov poxOnpov, Ex Te cod Kaxois 
joAnois aet Evvotca Tov Te cvvyopou' 600 
5 5’ ddXdos éEw, yetpa o7nv pordtus Puyo, 
TAnpoV Opéotns dvaTvyH TpiBes Biov' 
Sy woAdAa On pe Col TPéhew pudoropa 
érytidcw: Kat rod’, citep Ea Oevor, 
ESpwv av, ev TovT ich ToddEe y' obvexa 
Knpvocé pw’ ets Gtraytas, elite ypnsS Kany 
elre oTopapyov eit’ avatdeias WAéav. 
él yap wépuKa THYVde TOY Epyav idpis, 
oxedov TL THY ONY OV KaTALTXUYHW duo. 
. XOPOX 
op® pévos mvéovoay: ef Sé avy dixy 610 
Evveoti, Tovde PpovTid ovKéT Eetcopa. 
KAYTAIMNH2TPA 
motas & éuol det wrpos ye tHvde hpovtisos, 
Tis ToLavTa THY Texovaay UBpioer, 
kat tadra tTHALKodTOS; apd cor Soxet 
Yewpety dv ets TAY Epyov atayuvns arep; 
HAEKTPA 
J > / A b > 4 ” 
ev vuy éticte TAVOE p aloyuUVny Exe, 
ket 7) Sox@ cour pavOava 6 oOovveca 
éEwpa mpdoow KovK éuol mpocexora. : 
GXXN 7 yap éx cov dvopéveca Kal Ta od 
170 





ELECTRA 


This too was vengeance for a daughter’s blood ? 
-A shameful plea, if urged, for shame it is 

To wed a foeman for a daughter's sake. 

But in convincing thee I waste my breath ; 
Thou hast no answer but to scream that I 
Revile a mother ; and in sooth to us 

Thou art mistress more than ‘mother, for I pine 
A wretched drudge, by thee and by thy mate 
Downtrodden ; and that other child who scarce 
Escaped thy hands, Orestes, wears away 

In weary exile his unhappy days. 

Oft hast thou taxed me that I reared him up 
For vengeance ; so I willed it, had I power. 

Go to, proclaim me out of my own moyth 

A shrew, a scold, a vixen—what tliou wilt. 

For if I be accomplished in such arts, 
Methinks I show my breed, a trick o’ the blood. 


CHORUS 
I see she breathes forth fury and no more 
Heeds if her words with justice harmonize. 


CLYTEMNESTRA 

Why then should J heed one who thus insults 
A mother, at her ripe age too? Dost think 
That she would stick at any deed of shame? 


| ELECTRA 

Nay, I am shamefast, though to thee I seem 
Shameless ; I know such manners in a maid 
Are ill-becoming, in a daughter strange ; 
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ELECTRA 


But thy malignity, thy cruel acts 
Compel me ; baseness is from baseness learnt. 


CLYTEMNESTRA 
Thou brazen monster! I, my words, my acts, 
Are matter for thy glib garrulity ! 


ELECTRA 
The fault is thine, not mine; for thine the acts, 
And mine are but the words that show them forth. 


CLYTEMNESTRA 
Now, by our lady Artemis, thou shalt rue 
Thy boldness when Aegisthus comes again. 


_ ‘ELECTRA 
See, rage distracts thee ; first thou grantest me 
Free speech, and wilt not listen when I speak. 


CLYTEMNESTRA 
I let thee have thy say, and wilt not thou 
Hush thy wild tongue and let me sacrifice ? 


ELECTRA 
Go, I adjure thee, sacrifice ; nor blame 
My voice ; henceforth I shall not speak one word. 


CLY TEMNESTRA 
Bear this, my maid, this offering of earth’s fruits, 
That to our King I may uplift my prayers, 
To rid me of the dread that haunts my soul. 
O Phoebus, our Defender, lend an ear 
To my petition ; dark and veiled the words 
For those who love me not, nor were it meet 
To lay my whole heart bare, while she is by, 
Ready to blab with her envenomed tongue 
Through all the town some empty, rash report. 
Darkly I pray ; to my dark prayer attend ! 
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ELECTRA 


The vision that I yesternight beheld 

Of double import, if, Lycean King, 

It bodes me well, fulfil it; but if ill, 

May it upon my enemies recoil ! 

If there be some who treacherously plot 

To dispossess me of my wealth and power, 

Prevent them, and vouchsafe that I may rule 

The house of Atreus in security, 

And wield the sceptre, sharing prosperous days 
With the same friends and with my children—those 
By malice and blind rancour not estranged. 

Grant, O Lycean Phoebus, of thy grace, 

To me and mine fulfilment of my prayers. 

And for those other things my heart desires, 
Though unexpressed, thou as a god dost know them ; 
For naught is hidden from the sons of Zeus. 


AGED SERVANT 
Good ladies, might a stranger crave to learn 
If this indeed be King Aegisthus’ house? 


CHORUS 


It is, Sir; thou thyself hast guessed aright. 
AGED SERVANT 


And am I right conjecturing that I see 
His royal consort here? She looks a queen. 


CHORUS 
Indeed thou art.in presence of the queen. 


AGED SERVANT 
I greet thee, Madam, and I bear to thee 
Fair news, and to Aegisthus, from a friend. 


CLYTEMNESTRA 
I welcome thy fair words, but first would know 
Who sends thee. 
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ELECTRA 


AGED SERVANT 
Phanoteus, the Phocian, 

On a grave mission. ee 

CLYTEMNESTRA 

Tell me, stranger, what. 
It must be friendly coming from a friend. , 

AGED SERVANT 
Orestes’ death, to sum in brief my tale. 
ELECTRA 


Me miserable! Now am I undone. 
CLYTEMNESTRA 
What say’st thou, man, what say’st thou? Heed 


not her. 
AGED SERVANT 
I say again, Orestes is no more. 


ELECTRA 

Ah me, I’m lost, ah wretched me, undone ! 
CLYTEMNESTRA 

Attend to thine own business. (Zo AGED sERVANT.) 

Tell me, Sir, 

The circumstance and manner of his death. 
AGED SERVANT 

That was my errand, and I'll tell thee all. 

To the great festival of Greece he went, 

The Delphic Games, and when the herald’s voice 

Announced the opening trial, the foot race, 

He stepped into the lists, a radiant form, 

The admired of all beholders. Like a shaft 

He sped from starting point to goal and back, 

And bore the crown of glorious victory. 

To speak in brief where there is much to tell, 

I never heard of prowess like to his. 
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This much I'll add, the judges of the games 
Announced no single contest wherein he 

Was not the victor, and each time glad shouts 

- Hailed the award—‘ An Argive wins, Orestes, 
The son of Agamemnon, King of men, 

Who led the hosts of Hellas.’ So he sped. 

But when some angry godhead intervenes ee 
The mightiest.man is foiled. Another day, 
When at sunsetting chariots vied in speed, 

He entered ; many were the charioteers. 

From Sparta one, and one Achaean, two 

From Libya, skilled to guide the yoked team ; 
The fifth in rank, with mares of Thessaly, 
Orestes came, and an Aeolian sixth, 

With chestnut fillies, a Megarian seventh, 

The eighth, with milk-white steeds, an Aenian, 
The ninth from Athens, city built by gods ; 

Last a Boeotian made the field of ten. 

Then, as the appointed umpires signed to each 
By lot his place, they ranged their chariots, 

And at the trumpet’s brazen signal all — 
Started, all shook the reins and urged their steeds 
With shouts; the whole plain echoed with a din 
Of rattling cars and the dust rose to heaven. 
They drave together, all in narrow space, 

And plied their goads, each keen to leave behind 
The press of whirling wheels and snorting steeds, 
. For each man saw his car beflecked with foam 
Or felt the coursers’ hot breath at his back. — 
Orestes, as he rounded either goal, 
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Steered close and shaved the pillar with his nave, 

Urging his offside trace-horse, while he checked 

The nearer. For a while they all sped on 

Unscathed, but soon the Aenian’s hard-mouthed 
steeds 

Bolted, and ’twixt the sixth and seventh round 

’Gainst the Barcaean chariot headlong dashed. 

Then on that first mishap there followed close 

Shock upon shock, crash upon crash, that strewed 

With wrack of cars all the Crisaean plain. 

This the shrewd charioteer of Athens marked, 

Slackened and drew aside, letting go by 

The surge of chariots running in mid course. 

Last came Orestes who had curbed his team 

(He trusted to the finish), but at sight 

Of the Athenian, his one rival left, 

With a shrill holloa in his horses’ ears 

He followed ; and the two abreast raced on, 

Now one, and now the other a head in front. 

Thus far Orestes, ill-starred youth, had steered 

Steadfast at every lap his steadfast team, 

But at the last, in turning, all too soon 

He loosed the left-hand rein, and ere he knew it 

The axle struck against the pillar’s edge. 

The axle box was shattered, and himself 

Hurled o’er the chariot rail, and in his fall 

Caught in the reins’ grip he was dragged along, 

While his scared team dashed wildly o’er the course 

But as the crowd beheld his overthrow, 

There rose a wail of pity for the youth— 

His doughty deeds and his disastrous end— 

Now flung to earth, now bounding to the sky 

Feet uppermost. At length the charioteers 
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Stayed in their wild career his steeds and freed 
The corpse all blood-bestained, disfigured, marred 
Past recognition of his nearest friend. 
Straightway the Phoceans burnt him on a pyre, 
And envoys now are on their way to bring 
That mighty frame shut in a little urn, 
And lay his ashes in his fatherland. 
Such is my tale, right piteous to tell ; 
But for all those who saw it with their eyes, 
As I, there never was a sadder sight. 
‘CHORUS 
Alas, alas! our ancient masters’ line, 
So it appears, hath perished root and branch. 
CLYTEMNESTRA 
Are these glad tidings? Rather would I say 
. Sad, but of profit. Ah how hard my lot 
When I must look for safety to my losses. . 
AGED SERVANT 
Why, lady, why downhearted at my news? 
| ‘CLYTEMNESTRA 
Strange is the force of motherhood ; a mother, 
Whate’er her wrongs, can ne’er forget her child. 
AGED SERVANT 
So it would seem our coming was in vain. 
CLYTEMNESTRA 
Nay, not in vain. How canst thou say “in vain,” 
If of his death thou bringst convincing preof, 
Who from my life drew life, and yet, estranged, 
Forgat the breasts that suckled him, forgat 
A mother’s tender nurture, fled his home, 
And since that day has never seen me more, 


183 


HAEKTPA 


ovovs tratpq@ous Seiv” érnrretrAEr TErELV; 
@orT ovte vuKtos Urvov ovt éF juépas 
éue oteyabe 7Ovv, GNX Oo TpoTTAaTaV 780 
xpovos Supyé we aiev @s Oavoupévnv. 
pov 8 —hpépa yap THO arirAXAaypat poBou 
mpos Thad éxeivou 0 Ade yap peiCov BAAR 
Evvouxos Hv pot, Tovpov exrrivovo’ aet 
puyis axpatov alua—viv 8 éxndd tov 
Tov THOS aTrELA@V obvEY’ HMLEpEvoOMED. 
HAEKTPA 
olor TaXaiva: viv yap oima@eat trdpa, 
‘Opéota, thy anv Evppopdv, 60 OS Exov 
mpos Tad UBpives untpos. ap ever Karas; 790 


KAYTAIMNH3TPA 
” , a > e a 
ovTot ov Kelwos 8 ws ayer Karas Eyer. 
HAEKTPA 
axove, Néuect tod Oavovtos dapriws. 
KAYTAIMNH2TPA 
HKovoev Ov Set KaTEKUPWOEY KANOS. 
HAEKTPA 
Cd le) bY Le) / 
vBpile viv yap evtvyotca Tuyydves. 
KAYTAIMNH2TPA 
ovKovy ‘Opéorns nal ov travcerov Tdbe. 
HAEKTPA 
4 > @ n bd ig \ 4 
TweTavped nyets, ovy Sirws ae Tavcopev. 
7 KATTAIMNHSTPA 


TOMAGY dv Kou, @ Ev’, dEvos TuyelDy, 
> 4 > A aA 
el THVO Eravaas THs TokvyAwWaaou Bons. 
MAIAArOrox 
b) “” 3 , 3 bd] 709 @ A 
ovKOUY aTrooTELYoLM GV, et TAS ED KUpel. 
184 


ELECTRA 


Slandered me as the murderer of his sire 
And breathed forth vengeance ?—Neither night nor 
da 
Kind since closed these eyes, and immanent dread 
Of death each minute stretched me on the rack. 
But now on this glad day, of terror rid ‘ 
From him and her, a deadlier plague than he, 
That vampire who was housed with me to drain 
My very life blood—now, despite her threats 
Methinks that I shall pass my days in peace. 
ELECTRA 
Ah woe is me! now verily may I mourn 
Thy fate, Orestes, when thou farest thus, 
Mocked by thy mother in death! Is it not well? 
CLYTEMNESTRA 
Not well with thee, but it is well with him. 
ELECTRA 
Hear her, Avenging Spirit of the dead 
Whose ashes still are warm! 
CLYTEMNESTRA 
The Avenger heard 
When it behoved her, and hath ruled it well. 


ELECTRA 
This is thine hour of victory ; mock on. 
CLYTEMNESTRA 
Thou and Orestes then should silence me. 
ELECTRA 
We silence thee! We who are silent, both ! 


CLYTEMNESTRA 

Thy coming, Sir, would merit large reward, 

If thou indeed hast stopped her wagging tongue. 
AGED SERVANT 

Then I may take my leave, if all is well. 


185 


HAEKTPA 


KAYTAIMNH2TPA 

Kot érreitrep ovT éuod xaTakt av 800 

mpakeas ovTe Tov Tropevaavtos Eévov. 

arr elo?’ ciaow: tHvde § ExToOev Boav 

éa ta 0 abtis nal Ta THY didov KaKd. 
HAEKTPA 

ap wply as adyovoa K@ovvO LEV] 

detvies Saxpicas KkamixwKxdoat Soxet 

TOV vioV } SVaTHVOS OS OAWAOTA; 

GNX’ éyyedaora pod6os. @ Tadraw éyo. 

‘Opeora pirtab’, as p am wheoas Gavan. 

aroonacas yap Tijs EUS oixer pevos 

at poe povat Taphoav éMridev ett, 810 

aé TAT POS HEew Savra TLpLeo pov OTE 

Kapod Taraivns. vv dé Tol pe xpn poneiv; 

povn yap elt, cod 7’ arreatepnpery 

Kal Tatpos. Hon dei pe Sovreverv maduy 

éy TOLoW exOiaroow avOparray € épot 

povevor TAT POS. apa pot KANOS eXet; 

GAN ov Te pay eye TOU Aovrrov xpovov 

Evvoixos, elorerp ,| dda THOe Tpos TUN 

mapeia” epauTany aduros avave) Biav. 

T pos Tavita KaWWeTO@ Ths, él Bapbverac, 820 

TOV évdov 6 BvT@Y" @S yapis pév, Hv KTavn, 

AvIN 6’, €av FO* TOD 5 Boy 8 obSels 17600. 
‘XOPOZ oTp. a 

Tob Torte xepavvol Avos uP qov pacbov 

“Adzos, ef tadr’ €popavtes KpvTrTovaLy Exndot; 
HAEKTPA 

é &, atai. 

1 f€ocop’ MSS., Hermann corr. 


186 


ELECTRA 


7 CLYTEMNESTRA 
Not so; such entertainment would reflect = * 
On me and on thy master, my ally. 
Be pleased to enter ; leave this girl without 
To wail her friends’ misfortunes and her own. 

[ Exeunt CLYTEMNESTRA and AGED SERVANT. 


ELECTRA 
Seemed she to you a mother woe-begone, 
Weeping and wailing for a son thus slain, 

This miserable woman? No, she left us 

With mocking laughter. Dearest brother mine, 
Thy death was my death warrant. Woe is me ! 
With thee has gone my last fond hope, that thou 
Wast living yet and wouldst return some day 
To avenge my sire and me, unhappy me. 

Now whither shall I turn, alone, bereft 

Of thee and of my sire? Henceforth again 
Must I be slave to those I most abhor, 

My father’s murderers. Is it not well with me? 
No, never will I cross their threshold more, 

But at these gates will lay me down to die, 
There pine away. If any in the hause 

Think me an eyesore, let him slay me ; life 

To me were misery and death a boon. 


CHORUS ( Str. 1) 
Where, O Zeus, are thy bolts, O Sun-god, where is 
thy ray, 
If with thy lightning, thy light, these things be not 
shewn to the day? 


ELECTRA 
Ah me! Ah me! 
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CHORUS 
Daughter, why weepest thou ? 


ELECTRA 
Woe! 
CHORUS 
Hush! No rash cry! 
ELECTRA 
Thou’lt be my death. 
: CHORUS 
What meanest thou? 
ELECTRA 


If ye would whisper hope 
That they we know for dead may be alive ; 
Ye trample on a bleeding heart. 


CHORUS : 
Nay, I bethink me how (Ant. 1) 
The Argive seer! was swallowed up, 
Snared by a woman for a golden chain, 
And now in the nether world— 


ELECTRA 
Ah me! 

CHORUS 
A living soul he reigns. 

ELECTRA 
Ah woe! 

CHORUS 


Aye woe! for the murderess— 


ELECTRA 
Was slain. 


1 Amphiaraus. Induced by his wife Eriphyle to join the 
expedition of Polyneices against Argos, he was swallowed up 
by an earthquake. His son (like Orestes) avenged his father 
and Amphiaraus was honoured as an earth-god. 
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CHORUS 
Aye, slain. 
ELECTRA 


I know, I know. A champion was raised up 


To avenge the mourning ghost. 

No champion for me, 

The one yet left is taken, reft away. 
CHORUS 

A weary, weary lot is thine. 
ELECTRA 

I know it well, too well, 

When life, month in month out, 

Like a dark torrent flows, 

Horror on horror, pain on pain. 

| CHORUS 

We have watched its tearful course. 
ELECTRA 

Cease then to turn it where— 
CHORUS 

What wouldst thou say ? 
ELECTRA 

No comfort’s left of hope 

From him of royal blood, 

Sprung from one stock with me. 
CHORUS 

Death is the common lot. 
ELECTRA 

To die as he died, hapless youth, 

Entangled in the reins 

Beneath the tramp of coursers’ hoofs! 

: CHORUS 
Torture ineffable ! 


(Str. 2) 


(Ant, 2) 
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ELECTRA 
Yea, in a strange land far away— 


CHORUS 
Alas ! 
ELECTRA 
To lie untended by my hands, 
Unwept, ungraced with sepulture by me! 
Enter CHRYSOTHEMIS. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 

Joy, dearest sister, sped me hitherward, 
And haply with unseemly haste I ran 
To bring the joyful tidings and relief 
From all thy woes and weary sufferings. 


ELECTRA 
And where canst thou have found a remedy 
For irremediable woes like mine? 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Orestes—hear it from my lips—is here, 
. In bodily presence, as thou see’st me now. 


ELECTRA 
Art mad, poor sister, making mockery 
Of thine own misery and mine withal? 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
I mock not, by our father’s hearth 1 swear it ; 
In very truth we have him here again. 


| ELECTRA : 
O misery! And, prithee, from whose mouth 
Hadst thou this tale so blindly credited ? 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
I trusted to none other than myself, 
The clearest proof and evidence of my eyes. 
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ELECTRA 
What proof, what evidence! What sight, poor girl, 
Lit this illusion in thy fevered brain ? 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
O, as thou lov’st me, listen, then decide, 
My story told, if I am mad or sane. 


ELECTRA 
Well, if it pleases thee to speak, speak on. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
I will, and tell thee all that I have seen. 
As I approached our sire’s ancestral tomb, 
I noted that the barrow still was wet 
With streams of milk, and round the monument 
Garlands were wreathed of every flower that blows, 
I marvelled much and peered around in dread 
Of someone watching me ; but when I found 
That nothing stirred, nearer the tomb | crept ; 
And there upon the grave’s edge lay a lock 
Of hair fresh-severed ; at the sight there flashed 
A dear familiar image on my soul, 
Orestes ; ‘twas a token and a sign 
From him whom most of all the world I love. igs 
I took it in my hands and not a sound 
. I uttered but my eyes o’erbrimmed for joy. 
I knew, I knew it then as now, for sure : 
This shining treasure could be none but his. 
Who else could set it there save thee or me? 
And ’twas not I assuredly, nor thou ; 
How couldst thou, when thou mayst not leave the 
house 
Not e’en to sacrifice? Our mother then? 
When did our mother’s heart that way incline? 
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HAEKTPA 


TowadTa mpaacel ote Spao’ édavOay' av} 


GXr éor’ ‘Opéarov TavTa Tamitip Bua. * 
arn’, o pidn, Odpovve Tols aUTOICL TOL 
oux avros aiel daipovey Tapactare. 
v@V hy Ta mpoabey oT Uyvos® 4 O€ viv tows 
TONNOV umdp£et Kdpos nuépa KaXov. 
HAEKTPA 
le) A > ld @ > 3 , 4 
Pev, THS avolas WS oO ETOLKTIPW TAAL. 
XPTZO@EMIZ 
/ > 3 \ € \ / 4 
ti éativ; ov pos ndovyyv A€eyw TAbe; 
HAEKTPA 
’ @ > + a 2w o ’ , 
ovK olaO Srrot ys O08 Grote yvopns pépet. 
XPYZO@EMIZ 
“A > ? Pb] N 4 > @ 9 td BJ ~ 
mas 8 ovK éym kato & xy eldov éudhavas; 
HAEKTPA 
4 be 2 4 bd 4 A 
TeOvnKev, @ TAXaLVA, TaKEiVOU SE GOL 
caTnpe éppe pndev els Keivov y’ Spa. 
XPYZ0@EMI= 
wv , A 79Q3 A 
olwot TaXaLva* TOU Tad’ HKOVaas BpoTav; 
HAEKTPA 
A , , «7 9 
TOU TANTLOV TWAPOVTOS, NVLK WAAUTO. 
XPYZO@EMIZ 


\ a? ® n~ + , ves 
Kal TOU oTLY OvTOS; Java ToL w VTEpXeETAL. 


HAEKTPA 
> 4 eg \ 7Q\ \ , 
KAT OLKOV, NOUS OVdE wNTpL SUaKEPNS. 
| XPT 0@EMIZ 
Vv 4 fe) SY 9 4 3 

olwot TaXawwa: Tov yap avOpwrwyv ToT iv 

Ta TOANA TWATpOsS Tpos Tapov KTEpiopaTa; 
HAEKTPA 

Olpat paddicr’ eye ° Tov TeOvnKoTosS 

punpet ‘Opéotou tadta mpoaeivat teva. 


1 éAdvOavey MSS., Heath corr. 
2 cameitfuta MSS., Dindorf corr. 
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ELECTRA 


Could she have ’scaped our notice, had she done it? 
No, from Orestes comes this offering. 

Courage, dear sister. Never destiny 

Ran one unbroken course. On us till now 

She frowned ; to-day gives promise of her smiles. 


ELECTRA 
Alas! I pity thy simplicity, 
Fond sister. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Are not then my tidings glad? 
ELECTRA 
Thou knowst not in what land of dreams thou art. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Wouldst have me doubt the evidence of my eyes? 
ELECTRA 
He is dead, I tell thee ; look not to the dead 
For a deliverer ; that hope has gone. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Ah woe is me! Who told thee of his death? 
ELECTRA 
One who was present when he met his fate. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Where istheman? ’Tis strange, ’tis passing strange. 
ELECTRA 
Within ; our mother’s not unwelcome guest. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Ah me! Ahme! And whose then can have been 
Those wreaths, that milk outpoured upon the grave? 
ELECTRA 
To me it seems most like that they were brought 
A kindly offering to Orestes dead. 
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HAEKTPA 


XPYZO0@EMIZ 
@ Sua T ux ys” ey be ovv napa Aoyous 
Toovad éxour” éomrevoor, ovK eldut’ apa 
iw ” Tpev aTns’ adnNa pov, 50° ixopny, 
Ta T dvta Tpocbev Gdrtga O cipioxw Kakd. 

HAEKTPA 

odTws Exel cot Tait éav bé prot wiOn, 
THS vdv Tapovons THmOVAS AVoELS Bdpos. 


XPYZ0@EMIZ 
9 \ , b] a A 
% tous Oavovras éEavactHnaw TroTe; 
HAEKTPA 
9 
oun éo0 6 eltrov’ ov yap OO adpwv eur. 
XPY20@EMIZ 
7 4 
Ti yap Kerevets Ov eyo hepéyyvos; 
HAEKTPA 
na , A > A 4 
TAnvai ce Spacay av éyw Tapawéow. 
XPYZO@EMIZ 
lA 9 3 , 
Grr’ et Tis @HEAELA y’, OVK ATTOTOLMAL. 
HAEKTPA 
e¢ , 2QO\ bd a 
Spa, twovou rou Ywpis ovdéev evtvyel. 
XPYZ0@EMIZ 
ea , A 4 / 
ope. Evvoicw mav doovrep av cbévw. 
HAEKTPA 


aKove by yup H) BeBovrcupar TOELDV. 

Tapoua lav pev ota 0a Kal ov trov pihov 

as ouTIs nev éorw, avr Adns AXaBov 
area Tépnne Kal wove ehet peor. 

éya 8° ws y HED TOV Kaaiyyntov Bip 
OadXovT’ ér’ elanxovop, elyov éxmrtdas 
povov TOT’ avrov \mpaxrop: ikeoOat TaTpos’ 
vov 5 qin ouKéT’ éorw, es oe én Brérro, 
Sirws TOV avToxepa TraTp@ou povov 
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ELECTRA 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
And I, poor fool, was hurrying in hot haste 
To bring my joyful message, unaware 
Of our ill plight ; and now that I have brought it 
I find fresh sorrows added to the old. 

ELECTRA 

So stands the case ; but be advised by me 
And lighten this the burden of our woes. 


c 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Wouldst have me raise the dead to life again ? 
ELECTRA 
I meant not that ; I am not so demented. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
What wouldst thou then that lies within my powers ? 
ELECTRA 
Be bold to execute what I enjoin. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
If it can profit, I will not refuse. ee 
ELECTRA 
Success, remember, is the meed of toil. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
I know it, and will help thee all I can. 
ELECTRA 


Then listen how I am resolved to act. 

From friends, thou knowest now as well as I, 
We cannot look for succour; death hath snatched 
All from us and we two are left alone. 

While yet my brother lived and tidings came 

Of his prosperity, I still had hopes 

That he would yet appear to avenge his sire : 
But now that he is dead, to thee I turn; 

From thee a sister craves a sister's aid, 
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HAEKTPA 


Evy 778 sae x pn KATOKVIT ELS KTavely 

AlyicBov- 0 év yap oe bei Kpumrew pe re. 

jot yap evels padupos, els tiv édaribeov 
ac’ er bp07v; a mdpeore pev oTEveELy 

TOUTOU TAaTp@ov KT how eo Tepnpuevn, 

Taper re S adryeiv és Tocovee Tou  Xpoveu 

aNEKT pA ynpacKoveav avupevard TE. 

Kal T@VvOE pEVTOL pnnér’ értrions & Gras 

Tevet TOT * ov yap oS ABouros é éor avnp 

AiyioOos wate cov ToT Kawov ryévos 

Braoreiv € éacat, moray avuT@ capi. 

aXXr Hv ériomn Tols Epos BovAevpaow, 

7 p@rov pev evoéBevav éx TAT pos Kar 

Oavovros oivet Tov KACLYVATOV Y dpa: 

ET elTa 8, GomeEp efeus, éhevdepa 

Kael TO Aovrrdy Kal ya pov érrakiov 

revEet pre’ yap I pos 7a, Xpnora Tas opav. 

hoyov ye pay eb devay ovx opas oonv 

cAUTH TE Kapol m poo Bares mevcbeio puoi; 

tis yap ToT aorta i) Eévay nuas dev 

Totoicd érraivots ovyxt Sefvaoerar 

iSeabe TWOE TO KaoUyVyTe, pirot, 

® TOV TaTp@oy olov é£eowoadtny, 

& totow éxOpois ev BeBnnoow OTe 

Puxiis ape dnoavre ™povaTaT ny povou: 

ToUTw pireiy XPM, ° THOdE YPN TavTas céEBeLV, 

TWO éy @ éoptais éy Te TAVOH LO TOAEL 

ToMay drravras ovven’ avdpeias ypewv. 

TOLAUTA TOL VO TAS TUS eFepet bporaw, 

fooaw Oavovcaw 8 wate 11) ‘Kerrey KAEoS. 

Grr’, @ pirAn, TeicOnTL, TUpTrOveEL TaATpi, 

cvyKkapy dOEXOO, Tadcov ex KaKxav Le, 
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ELECTRA 


To slay—shrink not—our father's murderer, 
Aegisthus. There, I plainly tell thee all. 
Why hesitate? What faintest ray of hope 

Is left to excuse thy lethargy, whose lot 
Henceforth must be to mourn the ancestral wealth 
Whereof thou art defrauded, to lament 

A youth that withers fast, unloved, unwed. 

For dream not wedded bliss can e’er be thine ; 
Too wary is Aegisthus to permit 

That children should be born of thee or me 
For his destruction. But, if thou attend 

My counsel, thou shalt reap large benefits : 
First, from our dead sire, and our brother too, 
A name for piety; and furthermore, 

A free-born woman thou shalt stand revealed ; 
And worthy spousals shall be thine, for worth 
In women ever captivates all men. 

Seest thou not too the honour thou shalt win 
Both for thyself and me, if thou consent ? 
What countryman, what stranger will not greet 
Our presence, when he sees us, with acclaim? 

_ © Look, friends, upon this sister pair,” he’ll cry, 
‘* Who raised their father’s house, who dared confront 
Their foes in power, who jeopardised their lives 
In bloody vengeance. Honour to the pair, 
Honour and worship! Yea at every feast 

Let all the people laud their bravery.” 

So will our fame be bruited far and wide, 

Nor shall our glory fail in life or death. 

Sweet sister, hear me, take thy father’s part, 
Side with thy brother, give me, give thyself 
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HAEKTPA 


twavoaov S¢ cauTHny, TOTO yryvwaoKoVG OTL 
Civ aicxpov aicypas Tols KaXaS TrepuKOGLD. 
XOPOZ 
év Tots TOLOUVTOLS éorly 7 mpounbia 990 
Kal TO AéyovTe Kal KAVOVTL TUUpAXOS. 
XPYZ0@EMIZ 
Kal mpiv ye puwvelv, & yuvaixes, ef ppeveov 
eruyxav’ adtn bn KAKOV, éagster’ av 
THY evrdBevav, @omep ovxt owlerat. 
mot yap TOT euBrE aca, TovobTov Opacos 
aurn e omdiger Kap Umnpereiv Kanels; 
OvK eloopas; yuvn pev oud) dvnp épus, 
abévers & eMac cov TOV évavTiwv XEpt. 
Saipoy b¢ TOLS eV euTuyel xa? npépav, 
Hye 8 amroppet Kami pnoev & epxerau. 1000 
Tis OUD TOLOUTOV dvdpa BovAcvwv édeiv 
adUTOS ars efaTadra Onoerar; 
6pa KAKOS wpdo cove yn pelSeo KaKa 
KTnowped , el Tus TOUTS aKovaeTaL NOYOUS. 
Ave yap nyeiv ovdey ovd’ ETapenel 
Babw Karnv NaBovte duoKdeas Gaveiv. 
ov yap Oaveiv eExOuaroy, | arn Stav Oaveiv 
xengov tls elta pnde TouT éxXn AaBeiv. 
GND’ avTidlo, api TavwreO pous TO Trav 
nas T oreo Bau xa fepnpdoat ryévos, 1010 
Kata xXes opyjv. Kal Td pev NeAeywéva 
appnt” eyo cot KaTEN puratopuar, 
avtTn dé vodv axes ANAA x) Xpovep ToTeé, 
abévovca pndév Tots Kparovow evxabeiv. 
XOPOZ 
qeiOou: ampovoias ovdev avOpwrtrats Edu 
Képdos AaBeiv Apetvov ove vod codod. 
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ELECTRA 


Surcease of sorrow ; and remember this, 
A life of shame is shame for noble souls. 


CHORUS 
Forethought for those that speak and those that hear, 
In such grave issues, is most serviceable. ie 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 

Before she spake, were not her mind perverse, 

She had remembered caution, but she, friends, 

Remembers not. (Zo ExLecTra.) What glamour 
fooled thee thus 

To take up arms thus boldly and enlist me? 

Thou art a woman, see’st thou not? noman, t~ 

No match in battle for thine adversaries ; 

Ther fortune rises with the flowing tide, 

Ours ebbs and leaves us soon a stranded hulk ; 

Who then could hope to grapple with a foe 

So mighty and escape without a fall? 

Bethink thee, if thy speech were overheard, 

We are like to change our evil plight for worse. 

Small comfort or commodity to win 

Glory and die an ignominious death ! 

Mere death were easy, but to crave for death 

And be denied that last boon—there’s the sting. 

Nay, I entreat, before we wreck ourselves 

And perish root and branch, restrain thy rage. 

All thou hast said for me shall be unsaid, 

An empty breath. O learn at length, though late, 

To yield, nor match thy weakness with their strength. 

| CHORUS 
Hearken ! for mortal man there is no gift 
Greater than forethought and sobriety. Le 
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HAEKTPA 
am poo SoxnTov oudey elpnKas- Kadds 8 
760 o am oppixpovoay aIrnyyeANopnv. 
adr’ aUTOXELpL mot ovy TE Spactéov 
Tobpyov Tod: ov yap Sy Kevov y apjcouev. 1020 
7 XPYTZO@CEMIZ 

es 

el?” aenes Toudbe THY ywopny TATPOS 
ype hid elvat' wav yap ay KaTelpyaow. 


HAEKTPA 
arr’ h hvow ye, Tov dé voy focwy TOTE. 
XPY2O@EMI= 
doKEer TOLAUTN VooV Ot’ Al@vos pévewv. 
HAEKTPA 
as ovxyl cuvdpdcovaa vovbetets Tdb€. 
XPYS0@EMIZ 
eLKOS Yap eyxXELpobVTA Kal TpdoceElY KAKAS. 
. HAEKTPA 
tnd@ oe TOU vod, THs Se Sevdias oTUYO. 
XPYZ0@EMIZ ) 
avéEopat KAVovTa YOTAV Ev EYNS. 
HAEKTPA 
GXX ov trot éF éwod ye un TANS TOOe. 
XPYZO@EMIZ 
PaKxpos TO Kpivas TADTA YH NOLTOS Ypovos. —_ 1030 
HAEKTPA 
amrenOe col yap apérnats oun et. 
XPYZ0@EMIz 
éveotiv’ GAA aol payors ov Tiupa. 
HAEKTPA 


“ \ a 4 9 a 
€eXMovoa pntpi tadta mavt éEevTre a7. 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA 
"Tis as I thought: before thy answer came 
I knew full well thou wouldst refuse thine aid. 
Unaided then and by myself I'll do it, 
For done it must be, though I work alone. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Ah well-a-way ! 
Would thou hadst been so minded on that day 
Our father died! What couldst thou not have 
wrought ! 
ELECTRA 
My temper was the same, my mind less ripe. 
. CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Study to keep the same mind all thy days. 
ELECTRA 
This counsel means refusal of thine aid. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Yes, for misfortune dogs such enterprise. 
ELECTRA 
I praise thy prudence, hate thy cowardice. : 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
E’en when thou shalt commend me, I will bear 
Thy commendation no less patiently. 
; ELECTRA 
That trial thou wilt ne’er endure from me. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Who lives will see; time yet may prove thee wrong 
ELECTRA 
Begone! in thee there is no power to aid. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Not so; in thee there is no will to learn. 
ELECTRA 
Go to thy mother ; tell it all to her. 
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HAEKTPA 


XPYZO@EMIZ 
le) 4 
ovd’ av Toaobrov éyOos exOaipw a’ éyw. 
HAEKTPA 
3 bd = b] ? ? > 93 , w 
aX ovy émiaTw y ol pw atipias ayes. 
XPYZ0@EMIZ 
b / \ ¥ 4 “ 
atipias pev ov, rpopnOias Sé cod. 
HAEKTPA 
TO o@ Sixaio Shr émiorécOar pe Set; 
XPT Z0@EMIZ 


id \ > a ‘fg? e 4 ‘\ A 

dtav yap ev dpovys, TOP Aynoet ov v@v. 
. HAEKTPA Cy, 

9% \ 2 4 b , ; 

7 Sewvov ev A€youcay éFapapTavery. 


XPT ZO@EMI= 
elpnxas op0as @ ov TpocKELcal KAKO. 
HAEKTPA 
,y b A a \ , , 
Ti 8; ov 0x cor Tadta ody bixn Eyetv; 
XPT ZO@EMIZ 
arn’ éotiv &vOa yn dixn BraBnv dépec. 
HAEKTPA 
4 > A a a / > s 
Tovtots éyw Chv Tots vopots ov BovrNopat. 
XPTZO@EMIZ 
? > 9 , a % >? / > , 
UAN EL TWONTELS TAUT , ETTALVETELS ELE. 
HAEKTPA 
\ \ / 9 2 Q\ ’ a 4 
Kal nv Tonow y ovdey éxtrAayelod oe. 
XPT Z0@EMIZ 
Kal TovT adnOés, ovdé Bovrevoet TadwW; 
HAEKTPA 
a \ >Q7 ? ” a 
BovAijs yap ovdév oti éxOtov axis. 
XPTZO@EMIZ 


dpovety Eorxas ovdéev WY ey@ réyo. 
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ELECTRA 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
My hatred of thee does not reach so far. 


ELECTRA 
Thou wouldst dishonour me; that much is sure. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Dishonour? No, I seek to save thine honour. 


ELECTRA 
Am I to make thy rule of honour mine ? 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 


When thou art wise, then thou shalt guide us both. 


ELECTRA 
Sound words ; ‘tis sad they are so misapplied. 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Thou hittest well the blot that is thine own. 


ELECTRA 
How? dost deny the plea I urge is just? 


CHRYSOTHEMIS 
No; but e’en justice sometimes worketh harm. 


ELECTRA 
I choose not to conform to such a rule. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Well, if thy purpose hold, thou’lt own me right. 
ELECTRA 
It holds; I shall not swerve in awe of thee. 
. CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Is this thy last word? Wilt not be advised ? 
| ELECTRA 
No, naught is loathlier than ill advice. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 


Thou seemest deaf to all that 1 can urge. 
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HAEKTPA 
mada SédoxTat TadTAa KOU vewoTi pol. 
XPYZO@EMIZ 
GT Et pet ToLvuy" oure yap ov Tap ern 1050 
TOAMaS erawelv ovT’ éyw TOUS Tovs TpOTFOUS. 
HAEKTPA 


GX’ clo. ov cou 1) peBeypouat more, 

oud Hv opodp ipetpova-a Tuyyavns: ere 

TOAANS avoias Kal TO Onpact at Keva. 

XPYZ0@EMIS 
GNX é fers TUYX AVES ¢ Soxobad Tl 
poveiy, ppover ° Toave’. otav yap év KAKOLS 
ibn BeBnens, Tap errawvéoes ern. 
XOPOZ oTp- a 

Tt Tovs avwOev dpovipwTdtovs olwvovds évopwpevot 1060 
Tpopas 

Kndopevous agp’ av te BAdotwow ad’ dv 7’ dvacw 
evp- 

Wot, Tad" OUK eT’ loas Tehobpev; 

an’ ov Tay Atos a aotpamav 

Kat TaV oupaviap O€ucv, 

Sapov OvK GTOVNTOL. 

a xPovia Bporoiat pda, Kara pot Boacoy olxTpay 
dra Tots évepO’ "Arpeidats, dyopevta hépova’ 
oveidn: 

avT.a 

Ste opiv Hon Ta pev éx Sopwv voce 87,1 ra Sé 1070 
1 pos TEKVOOD durAH 

puromis ovuKer eEvcodrau piroracio dvai- 

Ta" mpodotos S€¢ ova canrever 


1 Triclinius adds 5%. 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA 
My resolution was not born to-day. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Then I will go, for thou canst not be brought 
To approve my words, nor I to approve thy ways. 
ELECTRA | 
Go in then; I shall never follow thee, 
E’en shouldst thou pray me: ’tis insane to urge . 
An idle suit. 
CHRYSOTHEMIS 
Well, if thou art wise 
In thine own eyes, so let it be; anon, 
Sore stricken, thou wilt take my words to heart. 
[ ait CHRYSOTHEMIS. 
CHORUS 
Wise nature taught the birds of air (Str. 1) 
For those who reared them in the nest to care ; 
The parent bird is nourished by his brood, 
And shall not we, as they, 
The debt of nature pay, 
Shall man not show like gratitude ? 
By Zeus who hurls the leven, 
By Themis throned in heaven, 
There comes a judgment day ; 
Not long shall punishment delay. 
O voice that echoes to the world below, 
Bear to the dead a wail of woe, 
A coronach, a tale of shame 
To Atreus’ line proclaim. 


Tell him his house is stricken sore, (Ant. 1) 
Tell him his children now no more 

In amity together dwell ; 
Dire strife the twain divides, 
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HAEKTPA 


"HréxTpa, TOV ael } TAT POS 

dethaia orevayove’, bras 

a _mdvouptos anoav, 

OUTE Tt Tob Gaveiv mpopnOns TO Te pn Bree 
éToipa, 

Sidvpav édotc’ "Epwivr tis av evrratpis mde 1080 


Braoro; 


ovdels TOV ayabay yap ” otp. B’ 
Cav xaxos evxreLav aiaxdvat Oérer 
VYOVULOS, @ TAL Tal: 

e N \ / IA \ ¢, 
@S Kal OU TayKNAUTOV ai@va KoOLVOY EtXoU, 

\ A \ / / 4 > e \ 
TO pn Karov Kabotricaca, dv0 dépew év évi 

doyy, 
copa T apiota Te Trails KexrAjo Oat. 
cons po. Kabumepfev avr. 8’. 1090 
Xeupl Ka TAOUTW TEe@V EXO paY SaoV 
viv brroxetp S vaters- 
erel o epnupnxa potpa per OUK év éOhg 
BeBacav, & Sé péytor EBAacTE voutpa, THVdE 
PEpopevay 

»” Z, 4 

apiota Ta Znvos* evoeBeia. 
OPEZTH2 

ap, ® yuvaixes, op0a 7 cianxovoapev 
opOas @ odoctropodpev EvOa vpn open; 


XOPOZ 
ti 0 éEepevvds xal ti BovdAnOelis tape; 1100 


1 The text is corrupt, and no plausible emendation has yet 
been suggested. 
2? Hermann adds ydp metrt gratia. 
3 bed xelpa MSS., Musgrave corr. 
4 ads MSS., Triclinius corr. 
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ELECTRA 


Alone Electra bides, 
Alone she braves the surging swell. 


Disconsolate doth she her sire bewail, 
Like the forlornest nightingale ; 
Reckless of life, could she but quell 
The cursed pair, those Furies fell. 
Where shall ye find on earth 

A maid to match her worth ?: 


No generous soul were fain (Str. 2) 
By a base life his fair repute to stain. 

Such baseness thou didst scorn, 

Choosing, my child, to mourn with them that mourn. 
Wise and of daughters best— 

With double honours thou art doubly blest. 


O may I see thée tower (Ant. 2° 
As high above thy foes in wealth and power 
As now they tower o'er thee ; 
For now thy state is piteous to see. 
Yet brightly dost thou shine, 
For fear of Zeus far-famed and love of laws divine. 
Enter ORESTES. 
ORESTES 
Pray tell me, ladies, were we guided right, 
And are we close upon our journey’s end? 


CHORUS 
What seek’st thou, stranger, and with what intent? 
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HAEKTPA 


OPESTHS 

AiytcOov &0’ @xnKev ioTope Warar. 

XOPOZ 

GAN ed O ixavers yo dpdaoas afnptos. 
OPEZTH 

Tis ovy av UpeV Tots Eow ppacesev & av 

Hav troOevny KoLVOTOUY Trapovciay; 
XOPOZ 

HO’, €&b TOV ayYLoTOV YE KNpYTTELY YpEwD. 
OPESTH= 

10’, @ yuvat, SnrXwaov ciceAOoda’ Ott 

Poxis patevovo’ avdpes AiytcOov tives, 
HAEKTPA | 

oiwot TdXaw’, ov bn TOD hs NKovoapev 

dyuns hépovtes eupavy texpurpia; 
OPEZTH2 

ovK olda THY anv KANOOV’® anAd poe yépov 1110 

édeit "Opéctou Utpaduos ayyeiAae Tepe. 
HAEKTPA 

TiS éotu, @ Fev’; os pw UTrépyeTat pofos. 
OPEZTH 

pépovres avToU opuKpa Aeinpar’ év Bpaxet 

Tevyet Oavovtos, as opas, KrouiCopev. 
HAEKTPA 

ot yo Tahawa, Tour’ exeiy’ non capes 

mpoxerpov aX Oo, ws Eotxe, SépKopat. 
OPEXTH2 

elmrep TL KNaLELS TOV "Oper retcov KAKO, 

TOo ayyos icf capa Tovxeivou atéyov. 
HAEKTPA 

® Eeive, dos vuv, pos ear, elzrep TOdE 

Kéxevbev avtrov Tevyos, Els YEtpas NaPely, 1120 





ELECTRA 


ORESTES 

I seek and long have sought Aegisthus’ home. 
CHORUS 

’Tis here ; thy guide is nowise blameable. 
ORESTES 

Would one of you announce to those within 

The auspicious advent of our company ? 
CHORUS 

This maiden, as the next of kin, will do it. 
ORESTES 

Go, madam, say that visitors have come 

And seek Aegisthus —certain Phocians. 
ELECTRA 

Ah woe is me! You come not to confirm 

By ocular proof the rumours that we heard? 
ORESTES 

I’ve heard no “rumours.” Agéd Strophius 

Charged me with tidings of Orestes. 


ELECTRA 
Ha! 
What tidings, stranger? how I quake with dread !. 
ORESTES 


Ashes within this narrow urn we bear, 

All that remains of him, as thou mayst see. 
ELECTRA 

Ah me unhappy ! in my very sight 

Lies palpable the burden of my woes. 
ORESTES 

If for Orestes thou art weeping, know 

This brazen urn contains the dust of him. 

: ELECTRA 
O if it hold his ashes, let me, friend, 
O let me, let me take it in my hands. 
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HAEKTPA 


OTWS euaurny Kal yévos TO TaY Omod 
Eby THde KAaVCw KaTOoUpwpat oTr0b®. 


OPESTH2 
506’, ATU eat, T poapépovres® ov yap ws 
év Sucperela y ovo" emattett as Taoe, 
arr 7 pidwv Tus f) Wpos aiwatos puawy. 


HAEKTPA 
@ gudtatov peynpetov avOpamay épol 
Wuxiis ‘Opéa rou olTrOV, @S ao am’ édmidwv 
oux ovire éferepmov eloedeEdmnv. 
pov pev yap ovdev 6 ovTa Bacral XEpoiv, 
Soper 5é 0°, @ Trai, Aap pov eFerepyy eyo. 
@S apehov mdpo.Bev éxrAuTreiy Biov, 
mplv és Eévnv oe yatay éxtréprpat xepoiv 
Krepaca Taivoe kavacwoadbat povou, 
Srrws Oavov é Exeloo TH 700’ npépa, 
TtupBou Tatpwou KoLvov eins pépos. 
vov & éxros oixov Katt y7s adns duyas 
KAKOS aT @nov, ons KAT LYYHTNS diva, 
Kour év pirator xepol n Tada eyo 
AouT pots a exoopna” oUTE Tappdex Tov Tupos 
dvethouny, @S KOS, aOrvov Bapos, 
GNX’ év Eévarot Xepat xndevdels Tahas 
opLKpOS TPO KELS SyKos év TMLKP@ KUTEL. 
olmot TaNaLva THS eps Wdadae gad 
avopenyrou, THV eyo Gap appl col 
TOV yAunet Taper xXov" obre yap TOTE 
pnt pos ov y joba padrov i} Kapod piros, 
ov8 ot Kat’ olKoyv Hoa, GAX eyo Tpopos, 
ey@ & aderAp7) col Tpoanvowpny: ae. 
viv © éxrénXoutre Tad’ ev Hepa wid 
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ELECTRA 


Not for this dust alone, but for myself 
And all my house withal, I'll weep and wail. 


ORESTES 
Bring it and give it her, whoe’er she be ; 
For not as an ill-wisher, but as friend, 
Or haply near of kin, she asks the boon. 

ELECTRA 
Last relics of the man I most did love, 
Orestes ! high in hope I sent thee forth ; 
How hast thou dashed all hope in thy return ! 
Radiant as day thou speddest forth, and now 
I hold a dusty nothing in my hands. 
Would I had died before 1 rescued thee: 
From death and sent thee to a foreign land ! 
Then hadst thou fallen together with thy sire 
And lain beside him in the ancestral tomb: 
Now in a strange land, exiled, far from home, 
Far from thy sister thou hast died, ah me! 
How miserably ! 1 was not by to lave 
And deck with loving hands thy corse, and snatch 
Thy charréd bones from out the flaming pyre. 
Alas! by foreign hands these rites were paid, 
And now thou comest back to me, of dust 
A little burden in this little urn. 
O for the nursing and the toil, no toil, 
I spent on thee an infant, all in vain ! 
For thou wast ne’er thy mother’s babe, but mine ; 
Thou hadst no nurse in all the house but me, 
I was thy sister, none so called but me. 
But now all this hath vanished in a day, 
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HAEKTPA 


avovre avy cot TavtTa yap cuvapTrdcas 1150 

Overnr’ Gres BéBnxas. olxeTau Taryp 

TéOvNK eye cot' ppoddos avros ef Oavov: 

yeraor 5 ex Opot- paiveras 5 vp’ NOovnS 

piTnp aLATwp, NS épol ov TOANAaKIS 

pnpas AaOpg T pourewmes as pavovpevos 

TEMPOS | avros. ‘adda Tavl’ o dvatvyns 

Saipwv o 0 70S TE Ka MOS eLapetrero, 

ds a” MOE pot 7 pouTreunrev avti dirtatns 

popdijs OTOOOY TE KAL OKLAV GVMpPEAT. 

ol pot pow. 1160 

@ déuas oiKT pov. ged hed. 

@ SeLvOTaTas, OLLoL jt, 

Treppbeis KerevOous, Pidtal, @S oe amT@ner as’ 

amraneras bir’, @ Kactyyntov Kapa. 

ToLyap ov beEar ph és TO cov TOd€ oreyos, 

Thy pn dev els TO pnden, as ou col Karo 

vaiw TO NoLTTOV’ Kal yap qin Ho avo, 

Evy col ) peTeixov TOY towv, cab viv 1T00e@ 

TOU cob Gavotoa pn arronetrea Iau Tapov. 

Tous yap Yavovras ovy op@ AVTroUpévoUS. 1170 
XOPOZ 

Ovntod TéepuKas TATpOS, "Hr€éxtpa, ppover, 

Ovntos 6 ‘Opéorns. Gore ye) Mav oTeve. 

Taow yap nuiv Toor opeiretac trabetv. 
OPEXTH 

hed hed. Tt reo; mot oyov apnxavav 

EXOw; Kpatety yap ovKéTs yAOoons cbévw. 
HAEKTPA 

ti 8 xyes AdYoS; Tpos Ti TOUT’ Elare@v KupeEls; 
OPEZTH 

4) cov TO KdELvov elds} HAE pas 7106e; 
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ELECTRA 


Dead with thy death, a whirlwind that passed by, 
And left all desolate; thy father’s gone, 
And I am dead in thee, and thou art lost ; 
And our foes laugh. That mother, mother none, 
Whose crimes, as oft thou gav’st me secret word, 
Thou wouldst thyself full speedily avenge, 
Is mad for joy. But now malignant fate, 
Thy -fate and mine, hath blasted all and sent me, 
Instead of that dear form I loved so well, 
Cold ashes and an unavailing shade. 
Ah me! Ah me! 
O piteous corse ° 
Ah woe is me! 
O woeful coming ! I am all undone, 
Undone by thee, beloved brother mine ! 
Take me, O take me to thy last lone home, 
A shadow to a shade, that I may dwell 
With thee for ever in the underworld ; 
For here on earth we shared alike, and now 
I fain would die to share with thee thy tomb; 
For with the dead there is no mourning, none. 


CHORUS 

Child of a mortal sire, Electra, think, 

Orestes too was mortal; calm thy grief. 

Death is a debt that all of us must pay. 

ORESTES 

Ah me! what shall I say where all words fail ? 

And yet I can no longer curb my tongue. 
ELECTRA 

What sudden trouble made thee speak like this? 
ORESTES 

Is this the famed Electra I behold? 
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HAEKTPA 


| HAEKTPA 
, 9 a 9 / 
T0d éoT éxeivo, cal par’ dOriws Exov. 
OPE2THS 
oluot TaXraivns apa Thade cupdopas. 
HAEKTPA 
9 / 
ov 5n trot’, @ Eév’, aud” éuol orévets TUSdE; 
OPESTH2 
@ a 9 9 , >) , > / 
@® oop atipws Kabews épOappévov. 
HAEKTPA 
> »# “A 
ovToL ToT GAAnY H ue Sucdypets, Eéve. 
OTE2TH= 
“” A b) UA , A fol 
hed THS avuppou dvapopou TE aHS Tpodijs. 
HAEKTPA 
4 4 3 * 4,9 #@®) > Le) J 
ti 59 wor, @ Fé’, OO ericKxoTay oTévets; 
OPESTH= 
e b) vo” A ] aA 2A “”~ 
@s oux ap on TaV éwav ovdey KaKaV. 
. HAEKTPA 
év T@ Suéyvws TodTO THY eipnpévwv; 
OPESTH2 
ec oa a 3 4 W: 
Opa@v ae TONKS Eu“TTpETTOVaAY AaNyeo ty. 
HAEKTPA 
ec Han fe) A “A “A 
Kal pny opas ye waipa TOV épav KaKov. 
| OPESTH= 
A“ “A » 4 
Kal Teas yévort av tavd ét” éyOiw Brérrewy; 
HAEKTPA 
e 4 : 9 > \ A a 4 
oBovvek ett Tots povedor cvvTpodos 
OPEZTH= 
A A 4 a 9 3 / / 
Tols Tov; wOoOev TovT éEeonunvas KaKov; 
HAEKTPA 


A 4 a 
tots Tratpos: eita totade SovAcvw Bia. 


OPE2TH= 
, UA > 3 4 a 4 “A 
Tis yap o avdyKxn THdE TrpoTpéTres BpoTav; 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA 

"Tis she, and very wretched is her state. 
ORESTES 

O for the heavy change! Alas, alas! 
ELECTRA 

Surely thy pity, sir, is not for me. 
ORESTES 

O beauty marred by foul and impious spite ! 
ELECTRA 

Yea, sir, this wreck of womanhood am I. 
ORESTES 

Alas, how sad a life of singleness! 
ELECTRA 

Why gaze thus on me, stranger, and iaments : 
ORESTES 

Of my own ills how little then I knew! 
ELECTRA 

Was this revealed by any word of mine? 
ORESTES 

By seeing thee conspicuous in thy woes. 
ELECTRA 

And yet my looks reveal but half my woes. 
ORESTES 

Could there be woes more piteous to behold? 
ELECTRA 

Yea, to be housemate with the murderers— 
ORESTES 

Whose murderers? at what villainy dost hint? 
ELECTRA 

My father’s; and their slave am I perforce. 
ORESTES 


Who is it puts upon thee this constraint ? 
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HAEKTPA 


HAEKTPA 
, A 3 a) 
nTHp Kanreitas, pnrpl & ovdev éFrcoi. 
OPESTH= 
a A , \ A 4 , 
ti Spaoa; trotepa yepoly 7H AVN Biov; 
HAEKTPA 
Kal xepot kal NUpatoe Kal TaowW KaKols. 
OPEZTH=S 
ovd ovrapnEwv ovd’ 6 KwA\UCwV Tapa; 
HAEKTPA 
ov 670°. ds Hv yap pot od TpovOnKas orodov. 
OPESTH2 
= 4 + e eC oa > 9 , ’ 
@ SvoToTp, @S Opa oO” erroiKTipw TadaL. 
HAEKTPA 
4 A ww > 9 U a 
povos Bpotav vuv iaO érrouxtipas troré. 1200 
OPESTH2 
, C4 a~ 9 bd A a 
pOvos yap HKw Tots loots GN KaKkois. 
HAEKTPA ; 
9 , > e€ A \ 4 , 
ov dn 108’ nuiv Evyyevns HKets Tobey; 
OPESTH2 
9 A 4 7 > \ A 9 W 4 
éy@ ppdoaip av, et TO TVS evvOUY Tapa. 
HAEKTPA 
9 > 9 ‘ ” C4 \ \ > a 
Grr éotiv ebvovy, doTE TPOS TLATAS épels. 
OPEZTH2 
péDes 70d’ Ayyos viv, Straws TO TaV paOns. 
HAEKTPA 
\ A \ A a f > 9 , , 
pn Snta mpos Oeay TodTO pw épydon, Eéve. 
OPESTH2 
/ 4 3 e / } 
mweiOov NéyovTe KOUKY ApmapTHoEL OTe. 
HAEKTPA 


Hn, Tpos yevetou, un EéAn Ta dirrata. 





ELECTRA 


ELECTRA © 

My mother, not a mother save in name. 
ORESTES 

By blows or petty tyrannies or how? 
ELECTRA 

By blows and tyrannies of every kind. 
ORESTES 

And is there none to help or stay her hand? 
ELECTRA 

None; there was one, the man whose dust I hold. 
ORESTES : 

Poor maid! my pity’s stirred at sight of thee. 
ELECTRA 

Thou art the first who ever pitied me. 
ORESTES 

I.am the first to feel a common woe. 

| ) ELECTRA 

What, canst thou be some kinsman from afar ? 
ORESTES 

If these are friends who hear us, 1 would answer. 
ELECTRA 

Yes, they are friends ; thou needst not fear to speak 
ORESTES 

Give back this urn, and then I'll tell thee all. 
ELECTRA 

Ask not so hard a thing, good sir, I pray. 

a ORESTES 
Do as I bid thee; thou shalt not repent it. 
ELECTRA 


O, I adjure thee, rob me not of that 
The most I prize on earth. 
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HAEKTPA 


- OPEZTH 
” > 9/ 
ov one éacelv. 
HAEKTPA 
@ Tadraw’ éyo aber, 
"Opéota, THs oR eb oTEpHoopar Tapijs. 


OPESTHE 
” , \ , \ 9 by 
eddnua dawver mpos Sinns yap ov arévess. 
HAEKTPA 
mas Tov Bavovr’ aberAdpov ov Sixn oréva; 
OPESTH= 
WwW , la a - 
- OB aot TpOaHKEL THVdDE TPOThwvEiY PaTiV. 
HAEKTPA 
C4 bd , b ro) , 
OUTWS ATLULOS Elpt TOD TEOVNKOTOS; 
OPEZTH2 
” > N / le) > > AN U 
aTLmos ovdevos av: TovTO 8 ovyi cov. 
HAEKTPA 
elmep y Opéotov capa Baoratw rode; 
OPESTH= 
GAN’ ov 'Opéotov, TAH AOYO Y HaKNLEVOY. 
HAEKTPA 
le) 9 9 3 a, “A vA , 
qwov © éor ékelvou TOV TaXalTTMpOU Tados; 
OPESTHS 
b) Mv “A \ na b ) oY 4 , 
OvK EoTL’ TOV yap CavTos ouK éatiy Taos. 
HAEKTPA 
TOS elas, @ Tal; | 
4 OPESTHS 
yreddos ovdéev OV Neyo. 
HAEKTPA 
2 Er \ et Sa 
7" Sh yap avnp; 
OPESTHS 


eltrep Eurpuyos ry’ eyo. 


222 


1210 


1220 


ELECTRA 


ORESTES 
Itsmay not be. 
ELECTRA 
Ah! woe for thee, Orestes, woe is me, 
If I am not to give thee burial. 


ORESTES 


Guard well thy lips; tfou hast no right to mourn. 
ELECTRA 

No right to mourn a brother who is dead ! 
ORESTES 

To speak of him in this wise is not meet. 
ELECTRA 

What, am I so dishonoured of the dead ? 
ORESTES 

Of none dishonoured : this is not thy part. 
ELECTRA 

Not if Orestes’ ashes here I hold? 
ORESTES 

They are not his, though feigned to pass for his, 

_¢ ELECTRA 

Where then is my unhappy brother's grave ? 
ORESTES 

There is no grave; we bury not the quick. 
ELECTRA 

What sayst thou, boy? 
ORESTES ‘ 

Nothing that is not true. 

ELECTRA 

He lives? 
ORESTES 


As surely as I am alive. 
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HAEKTPA 


HAEKTPA 
} yap ov Keéivos; 
OPETH 
THV0E mpooPréeyaca pov 
oppayioa tmatpos éxpal ci cagdn réyo. 
HAEKTPA 
® dirratov pas. 
OPESTH= 
firtatov, cumpmapTupe. 
HAEKTPA 
@ pbéyp, adixov; 
OPESTH2 
pnnér adroOev 107, 
HAEKTPA 
éyw oe Yepoiv; 
OPESTH2 
@s Ta NoiTr’ Eyous del. 
HAEKTPA 
a pidraras yuvaixes, @ ToT LOES, 
opar 'Opéorny TOVOE, pnxavaior pev 
Oavovta, viv 5é pnyavais ceawopévov. 
OPESTH2 
opapev, @ Tai, Kami cuppopaiat pot 1230 
yeynOos Epret Saxpvov oupatwv aro. 
HAEKTPA 
to ryoual, oTp. 
yoval ToOmaTOV éuol piATatov, 
ewoner’ aptios, 
epnupet, HAOeT’, ede” ods Eypnlere. 
OPE2TH= 
Tape Mev? ANNA iy EXoUcA pod MEE. 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA 
What, art thou he? - 
ORESTES 
Look at this signet ring, : 
My father’s ; let it witness if | lie. 


ELECTRA 
O happy day! 
ORESTES 
O, happy, happy day! 
ELECTRA 
Thy voice I greet ! 
ORESTES 


My voice gives greeting back. 
ELECTRA 
My arms embrace thee ! 


ORESTES 
May they clasp me aye! 

ELECTRA 
My countrywomen, dearest friends, behold 
Orestes who in feigning died, and so 
By feigning is alive again and safe. 

CHORUS 
_We see him, daughter, and this glad surprise 
Makes our eyes overflow with happy tears. 


ELECTRA 
Son of my best loved sire, (Str.) 
Now hast thou come, art here to find, to see 
Thy heart’s desire. 

ORESTES 
E’en so; but best keep silence for a while. 
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HAEKTPA 
HAEKTPA 
, > 
TLO €oTLD; 
OPESTH2 
A ¥ 4 Mv 4 
ouyay apevov, wn Tis évdobev KrvN. 
HAEKTPA 
dN 
GNX’ ov pa THhv Aduntov aiév “Aprepy,! 
, \ WwW > 9 , , " 
TO0E pév ob Tor akiaow tpécat, 1240 
Tépta cov axGos évdov 
yuvatx@v Ov ated. 
OPE2T HS 

6pa rye pev HK Kav yuvarkiv ws “Apns 

éveotiv’ ev 8 EEorcOa Tretpabeioa tov. 
HAEKTPA 

OTOTOTOTOL TOTOL, 

avéderov évéBanres ov TroTe KaTANVaLMOP, 

ovOE TrOTE ANoOpevoY apéTEpoV 

oloy eu KaKov. 1250 
OPERTH2 

é€o10a, Tai, Tait’ adn bray Tapovaia 

ppatn, tor Epywv ravde pepvijcOar ypedv. 

; HAEKTPA 

o Tas enol, avt. 

O Tas av 7 peTrou Tapev evveTrely 


TAOE Sika paves’ 


ports yap eayov viv erevOepov ordopa. 
OPESTH= 

Evudnus xayo: tovyapodv o@tou Tobe. 
HAEKTPA 

ti paca; 
OPESTH=S 


od pn 'oTL KaLpos ut) paxpav Bovrov Aéyeuv. 
1 BAA’ ob Trav “Apremuw Tay aity a48uhray MSS., Frohlich corr. 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA 
What need for silence ? 
ORESTES 
’Twere vise, lest someone from the house should 
hear. 
ELECTRA 
Nay, by Queen Artemis the virgin maid, 
Of women-folk I ne'er will be afraid, 
Those stay-at-homes, mere cumberers of the ground. 


ORESTES 
Yet note that in the breasts of women dwells 
The War-God too, as thou methinks hast found. 


ELECTRA 


Ah me, ah me! 

Thou wak’st a memory 
Inveterate, ineffaceable, 
An ache time cannot quell. 


ORESTES 
I know it too; but when the hour shall strike 
Then it behoves us to recall those deeds. 


ELECTRA 
All time, each passing hour . (Ant.) 
Henceforward I were fain 
To tell my griefs, my pain, 
For late and hardly have I won free speech. © 


ORESTES 

’Tis so; then forfeit not this liberty. 
ELECTRA 

How forfeit it? 
ORESTES 


By speaking out of season overmuch. 
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HAEKTPA 


HAEKTPA 
V4 5 9 ge/ a Va 
ris ovv av akiay ye cod mepnvotos 
4 3 t \ a 
peraBdrolt dv Ode ovyav Noywv; 
rel oe viv appactas ° 
aédmrtws T écedor. 
OPESTH2 
¢.9 4 bY 4 a 
ToT eldes, evTE | Deol uw’ érratpuvay poneiv 
vw {gv - sv £ MA ees re, Kee 


HAEKTPA 
éppacas vireptépay 
Tas Wapos ett Yapitos, el oe Oeds erropicev 
dpétepa mpos péhabpa: Sarpoviov 


‘auro TiOnp eyo. 


OPEZTH2 
5] nA A 

Ta pév o OKVO Yaipovoay eipyabeiv, Ta Sé 
dédorKa Aiav HSovn vixwpévny. 

HAEKTPA 
9A a a tA eC QAN 
i@ Ypovm pakp@ Pirtdarayv odor. 
érrakiacas @bé po pavivar, 
pn Ti pe, TWoAVTrOVOY Wd idwvy 

OPESTH2 
Ti pa) TONTW; 

HAEKTPA 

> 
Ly ph aTroaTEepnons 
fe A , e 4 

TOV CoV TpoTwTrwY adovay peDEcOaL. 


OPEXTH2 
4 xapta Kav addotor Ovpoipnv dev. 
HAEKTPA 
Evvawweis; 
OPE2TH= 


Ti pny ov; 
1 MSS, 8re, Jebb. corr. MSS. Srpuvav, Reiske corr. 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA 
But who would barter speech for silence now, 
Who could be dumb, 
Now that beyond all thought and hope 
I’ve seen thee come? 

ORESTES 
That sight was then vouchsafed thee when the gods 
First monished me to turn my steps towards home. 


ELECTRA 
If a god guided thee 
To seek our halls, this boon 
Surpasses all before, I see 
The hand of heaven. 


ORESTES 
To check thy gladness I am loth, and yet 
This ecstasy of joy—it makes me fear. 


ELECTRA 
O after many a weary year 
Restored to glad my eyes, 
Seeing my utter misery, forbear— 


ORESTES 
What is thy prayer? 
ELECTRA 
Forbear to rob me of the light, 
The presence of thy face. 
ORESTES 
If any dared essay it, 1 were wrath. 
ELECTRA 
Dost thou consent ? 
ORESTES 
How could | otherwise ? 
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HAEKTPA 


HAEKTPA 
f °] 3 
@ pirat, Exdvoy ay éyw ovd av HATA’ avday, 
ovd’ dy Exyxov oppav | 
” 7Q\ \ aA , 
avavdov ovdé avv Bod KrAvovaa, 
Tarawa. vive exo ae mpoudayns oé 
pirTdtav éywv mpocowiy, 
as éy@ ovd dy év Kaxois NaPoipav. 
OPESTH2 
\ a A , ” 
TQ sev TEeptacEevovTa T@Y Oya ages, 
kal pnte untnp ws Kann didacKé pe, 
Bn? ws TAT p@ay ethow AiytoOos Sopev 
avTrel, TAO exyel, Ta Se Stacrreiper warn 
Xoveuv yap av oo. Katpov éFeipyor AGyos. 
& 8 dppoces por TO WapovtTe viv Kpov@ 
ona, Otrov havevTes 7} Kexpuppévot 
yera@vtas éyOpovs travcopev TH viv 0O@. 
ottw & Straws ATH cE LH “TLyVo@oeETat 
hadp@ TpoccwTe@ vev érenOovtow Sopous: 
) > > 9 a 4 , 
QAXX WS ET ATH TH paTnv ANEedeyUEVy 
oréval; Stray yap evTuynowper, TOTE 
Yaipew trapéotas cat yerav erevdépas. 
HAEKTPA 
? > 
aX’ ® xaciyvn®’, OS Straws cal cot dirov 
\ > A 4 aod? > \ € 
Kal Troupmov éotat THO érrel TAS HOOVAS 
mpos cov ANaRovoa KovK euas extno any, 
Kovd av oe AvTrHcaca SeEaipnv Bpaxyv 
auTn péy evpelv Képdos: ov yap av Kaas 
Umnpetoiny TS Tapovte Saipou. 
5) b] 9 \ b V4 “A \ Ww , 
arr’ oicba pev tavOévde, TAS yap ob; KAVOY 
oOovver’ Aiytabos pév ov Kata oréyas, 
4 » 9 ¥ A \ \ f > ¢ 
ntnp © €v oikois’ iv ov pn Setons tro? ws 
1 Arndt adds ov5’ &». Blomfield reads épudy for dpyay of MSS. 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA (¢0 CHORUS) 
Friends, a voice is in my ear, 
That I never hoped to hear. 
At the glad sound how could I 
Be mute nor raise a joyous cry? 
But I have thee, and the light 
Of thy countenance so bright 
Not e’en sorrow can eclipse, 
Or still the music of those lips. 
ORESTES 
Spare me all superfluity of words— 
How vile our mother, how Aegisthus drains 
By waste and luxury our father’s house ; 
The time admits not such prolixity. 
But tell me rather what will best subserve 
Our present need—where we must show ourselves, 
Or lie in wait, and either way confound 
The mockery and triumph of our foes. 
And see that when we twain are gone within 
Our mother read not in thy radiant looks 
Our secret; weep as overwhelmed with grief 
At our feigned story; when the victory’s won 
We shall have time and liberty to laugh. 
FLECTRA 
Yea, as it pleaseth thee it pleases me, 
Brother, for all my pleasure is thy gift, 
Not mine ; nor would I purchase for myself 
The greatest boon that cost thee the least pang : 
So should I cross the providence that guides us. 
How it stands with us, doubtless thou hast heard. 
- Aegisthus, as thou knowest, is away ; 
Only our mother keeps the house, and fear not 
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ELECTRA 


That she will see my face lit up with smiles ; 
My hatred of her is too deep engrained. 
Moreover, since thy coming I have wept, 
Wept for pure joy and still must weep to see 
The dead alive, on one day dead and living. 
It works me strangely ; if my sire appeared 
In bodily presence, I should now believe it 
No mocking phantom but his living self. 
Thus far no common fate hath guided thee ; 
So lead me as thou wilt, for left alone 
I had myself achieved of two things one, 
A noble living or a noble death. 
ORESTES 
Hush, hush! I hear a stir within the house 
As if one issued forth. 
ELECTRA (to ORESTES and PYLADES) 

Pass in, good sirs, 
Ye are sure of welcome ; they within will not - 
Reject your gift, though bitter it may prove. 
Enter AGED SERVANT. 

AGED SERVANT 

Fools ! madmen! are ye weary of your lives, 
Or are your natural wits too dull to see 
That ye are standing, not upon the brink, 
But in the midst of mortal jeopardy ? 
Nay, had I not kept watch this weary while, 
Here at the door, your plot had slipped inside 
Ere ye yourselves had entered. As it is, 
My watchfulness. has fended this mishap. 
Now that your wordy eloquence has an end, 
And your insatiate cries of joy, go in, 
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ELECTRA 


"Tis ill delaying in such case, and well 
To make an end. 
ORESTES 
How shall I fare within ? 
AGED SERVANT 
Right well; to start with, thou art known to none. 
ORESTES 
Thou hast reported, I presume, my death. 
AGED SERVANT 
They’ll speak of thee as though thou wert a shade 
ORESTES 
And are they glad thereat, or what say they? 
AGED SERVANT 
I'll tell thee when the time is ripe: meanwhile 
Whate’er they do, however ill, is well. 


ELECTRA 

I pray thee, brother, tell me who is this ? 
ORESTES 

Dost thou not see? 
ELECTRA 

I know not, nor can guess. 

ORESTES 

Not know the man to whom thou gav’st me once ? 
ELECTRA 

What man? how mean’st thou? 
ORESTES 


He that stole me hence, 
Through thy forethought, and safe to Phocis bore. 
ELECTRA 
Can this be he who, when our sire was slain, 
Faithful among the many false I found? 
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ELECTRA 


| | ORESTES 
Tis he; let that suffice thee ; ask no-more. 


ELECTRA 
O happy day! O sole deliverer 
Of Agamemnon’s house, how cam’st thou hither? 
Art thou indeed our saviour who redeemed 
From endless woes my brother and myself? 
-O hands beloved, O messenger whose feet 
Were bringers of glad tidings, how so long 
Couldst thou be with me and remain unknown, 
Stay me with feignéd fables and conceal 
The truth that gave me life? Hail, father, hail ! 
For ’tis a father whom I seem to see. 
Verily no man in the self-same day 
Was hated so and so much loved as thou. 


AGED SERVANT 
Enough methinks ; the tale ‘twixt then and now— 
Many revolving nights and days as many 
Shall serve, Electra, to unfold it all. 
(To oRESTES and PYLADES) 
Why stand ye here! ‘tis time for you to act, 
Now Clytemnestra is alone; no man 
Is now within; but, if ye stay your hand, 
Not only with her house-carls will ye fight 
But with a troop more numerous and more skilled. 
ORESTES 
Our business, Pylades, would seem to crave 
No longer parley ; let us instantly 
Enter, but ere we enter first adore 
The gods who keep the threshold of the house. 
[orEsTEs and pyLapEs enter the palace. 
" ELECTRA 
O King Apollo! lend a gracious ear 
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ELECTRA 


To them and me, to me too who so oft 

Laid on thy shrine with humble hands my best. 
And now with vows (I cannot offer more), 
Apollo, Lord Lycean, I beseech, 

Implore, adjure thee, prosper this our work, 
Defend the right and show to godless men 
How the gods vindicate impiety. 


CHORUS 
Breathing out blood and vengeance, lo! (Str.) 
Stalks Ares, sure though slow. | 
E’en now the hounds are on the trail ; 
Within, the sinners at their coming quail. 
A little while and death shall realise 
The vision that now floats before mine eyes. 


For now within the house is led (Ant.) 
By stealth the champion of the dead ; 

He treads once more the ancestral hall of kings, 
And death new-whetted in his hands he brings. 
Great Maia’s son conducts him on his way 

And shrouds his guile and brooks not more delay. 


ELECTRA 
O dearest women, even as I speak (Str.) 
The men are at their work; but not a word, 


CHORUS 
What work? what are they at? 


ELECTRA 
E’en now she decks 
The urn for burial and the pair stand by. 


CHORUS 


Why spedst thou forth ? 
239 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA 
To keep a watch for fear 
Aegisthus should forestall us unawares. 


CLYTEMNESTRA (sithin) 
Woe! woe! O woeful house, 
Of friends forsaken, full of murderers ! 


ELECTRA 
Listen ! acry within—hear ye not, friends ? 
. CHORUS 
I heard and shuddered—oh, an awesome cry. 


CLYTEMNESTRA 
Ah woe is me! Aegisthus, where art thou? 


ELECTRA 
Hark ; once again a wail. 


CLYTEMNESTRA 
O son, my son, 
Have pity on thy mother ! 
ELECTRA 
Thou hadst none 
On him or on the father that begat him. 


CHORUS 
Unhappy realm and house, 
The curse that dogged thee day by day 
Is dying, dying fast. 
CLYTEMNESTRA 
I am stricken, ah! 
ELECTRA 
Strike, if thou canst, again. 


CLYTEMNESTRA 
Woe, woe is me once more! 


VQL. I. ‘ R 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA 
I would that woe 
Were for Aegisthus not for thee alone. 
CHORUS 
The curses work ; the buried live again, 
And blood for blood, the slayer’s blood they drain, _. 
The ghosts of victims long since slain. 
Enter orestes and pyiapes from the palace. 
Lo they come forth with gory hands that reek (Ant.) 
_ Of sacrifice to Ares—’twas done well. 
ELECTRA 
How have ye sped, Orestes ? 
ORESTES. ~ 
Alb within 
Is well, if Phoebus’ oracle spake well. 
| ELECTRA 
The wretched woman’s dead ? 
ORESTES 
No longer fear 
Thy mother’s arrogance will flout thee more. 
CHORUS 
Cease, for I see Aegisthus full in sight. 
ELECTRA 
Back, youths, back to the house ! 
ORESTES 
Where see ye him ? 
ELECTRA 
Approaching from the suburb with an air 
Of exultation. He is ours! 
CHORUS 
Quick to the palace doorway! half your work 
Is well done ; do no less well what remains. 
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.ELECTRA 


ORESTES 
Fear not, we shall. + 
ELECTRA 
Then speed thee on che way. 
ORESTES 
See, I am gone. 
ELECTRA 


Leave what is here to me. 
[ Exeunt orestes and PYLADES ; AEGISTHUS approaches. 
CHORUS 
’T were not amiss to breathe some soft words in his ear, 
That he may blindly rush into the lists of doom. 


AEGISTHUS 
Could any of you tell me where to find 
The Phocian strangers who, I hear, have brought 
News of Orestes midst the chariots wrecked ? 
Thee, thee I question, thee, in former days 
So froward : it concerns thee most, methinks, 
‘And thou, as best informed, canst tell me best. 


ELECTRA 
1 know for sure, else were I unconcerned 
In what has happened to my nearest kin. 
AEGISTHUS 
Where then are these newcomers? Tell me straight. 
ELECTRA : 
Within ; they’ve won their kindly hostess’ heart. 
AEGISTHUS 
Did they in very truth report his death ? 
ELECTRA 
They did ; and more, they showed us the dead man. 
AEGISTHUS 
May | too view the body to make sure? 
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ELECTRA 


ELECTRA 


Thou mayst, but 'tis a gruesome spectacle. 
| AEGISTHUS 
Thou givest me much joy against thy wont. 
ELECTRA 
I wish thee joy, if here is food for joy. 
AEGISTHUS 


Silence ! attend ! throw open wide the pate, 
For all Mycenae, Argos all, to see. 
If any heretofore was puffed with hopes 
Of this pretender, now he sees him dead, 
Let him in time accept my yoke, nor wait 
Wisdom by chastisement to learn too late. 
ELECTRA 
My lesson’s learnt already ; time hath taught me 
The wisdom of consenting with the strong. 
(The scene opens shoning a shrouded corpse with oRESTES 
and PYLADEs beside it.) 
AEGISTHUS 


-O Zeus, I look upon this form laid low 


By jealousy of Heaven, but if my words 

Seem to thee overbold, be they unsaid. 

Take from the face the face-cloth ; I, as kin, 

I too would pay my tribute of lament. 
ORESTES 

Lift it thyself ; ‘tis not for me but thee 

To see and kindly greet what lieth here. 

AEGISTHUS 

Well said, so will I. (Yo Evecrra.) If she be within 

Go call me Clytemnestra, I would see her—, 
ORESTES 

She is beside thee ; look not otherwhere. 

(azaistuus lifts the face-cloth.) 
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ELECTRA 


AEGISTHUS 


O horror. ! 
ORESTES 


Why dost start ? is the face strange ? 
, AEGISTHUS 
Who spread the net wherein, O woe is me, 


I lie enmeshed ? 
ORESTES 


Hast thou not learnt ere this 
The dead of whom thou spakest are alive? 
AEGISTHUS 
Alas! I read thy riddle ; ’tis none else 
Than thou, Orestes, whom I now address. 
ORESTES 
A seer so wise, and yet befooled so long! 
AEGISTHUS 
O I am spoiled, undone ! yet suffer me, 


One little word. 
ELECTRA 


Brother, in heaven’s name 
Let him not speak a word or plead his cause. 
When a poor wretch is in the toils of fate 
What can a brief reprieve avail him? No, 
Slay him outright and having slain him give 
His corse to such grave-makers as is meet, 
Far from our sight ; for me no otherwise 
Can he wipe out the memory of past wrongs. 

ORESTES (t0 AEGISTHUS) 

Quick, get thee in; the issue lies not now 
In words ; the case is tried and thou ynust die, 
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AEGISTHUS 
Why hale me indoors ? if my doom be just, 
What need of darkness? Why not slay me here? 
ORESTES 
"Tis not for thee to order; go within ; 
Where thou didst slay my father thou must die. 
AEGISTHUS 
Ah! is there need this palace should behold 
All woes of Pelops’ line, now and to come? 
ORESTES 
Thine own they shall; thus much I can predict. 
AEGISTHUS 
Thy skill as seer derives not from thy sire. 
ORESTES 
Thou bandiest words ; our going is delayed. 
Go. 
AEGISTHUS 
Lead the way. 
ORESTES 
No, thou must go the first. 
AEGISTHUS 
Lest I escape ? 
ORESTES 
Nay, not to let thee choose 
The manner of thy death ; thou must be spared 
No bitterness of death, and well it were 
If on transgressors swift this sentence fall, 
Slay htm; so wickedness should less abound. 


CHORUS 
House of Atreus ! thou hast passed 
Through the fire and won at last 
Freedom, perfected to-day 

By this glorious essay. ; 
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ARGUMENT 


Deranira, alarmed at the long absence of her husband, 
resolves to send their son Hyllus in quest of hes father. 
When he left home Heracles had told her that in fifteen 
months would come the crisis of his fate—either death or 
glory and rest from his tosls. As she mediates, Lichas, 
the henchman of Heracles, comes in sight, tells her that 
his master is safe and will shortly follow. He ts now at 
Cape Cenaeum in Euboea, about to raise an altar to 
Zeus in honour of his victories, With Lichas are a train 
of captive maidens and among them she espies Tole. 
By cross-questioning she learns that Heracles has trans- 
ferred to Iolé his love, and determines to win tt back by 
means of a love-charm that the Centaur Nessus had left 
to her as he lay dying. So she sends by the hand of 
Lichas a festal robe besmeared nith what proves to be a 
burning poison. Too late she discovers her mistake. 
The flock of wool that she had used to apply the charm 
and flung away smoulders self-consumed before her eyes. 
Hyllus returns from Euboea and denounces his mother as 
a murderer, describing the agontes of his tortured father. 
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At the news Deianira passes within the house and slays 
herself with a sword. The dysng Heracles is borne 
home on a litter. He gives his last injunctions to Hyllus, 
to bear him to Mount Oeta, there burn him on a pyre, 

and then to return and take Iolé to nife. With a bitter 
word against the gods who have thus afflicted their own 
son, the noblest man on earth, Hyllus gives an unnilling 
consent. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONAE 


HERACLES, son of Zeus and Alcmena. 
DEIANIRA, daughter of Oeneus, his wife 
HyYLuvs, their son. 

Licwas, herald of Heracles. 

A MESSENGER. 

NURSE. 

OLp Man. 


IoLk, daughter of EHurytus, captive wife 
to Heracles mute characters. 
CaprivE WoMEN. . 


CHORUS OF TRACHINIAN MAIDENS. 


ScenE: Before the house of Heracles at Trachis. 
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Enter DEIANIRA and NURSE. 


DEIANIRA 

THERE is an old-world saying current still, 
“Of no man canst thou judge the destiny 

To call it good or evil, till he die.”’ 

But I, before I pass into the world 

Of shadows, know my lot is hard and sad. 
E’en in my childhood’s home, while yet I dwelt 
At Pleuron with my father, I had dread 

Of marriage more than any Aetolian maid ; 
For my first wooer was a river god, 

Acheloiis, who in triple form appeared 

To sue my father Oeneus for my hand, 

Now as a bull, now as a sinuous snake 

With glittering coils, and now in bulk a man 
With front of ox, while from his shaggy beard 
Runnels of fountain-water spouted forth. 

In terror of so strange a wooer, I 

Was ever praying death might end my woes, 
Before I came to such a marriage bed. 

Then to my joy, though long delayed, the son 
Of Zeus and of Alemena, good at need, 
Grappled the monster and delivered me. 

The circumstance and manner of that fight 

I cannot tell, not knowing; whoso watched it, 
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Indifferent to the issue, might describe. 

For me—I sat distracted by the dread 

That beauty in the end might prove my bane. 
But Zeus who holds the arbitrament of war 
Ordered it well, if well indeed it be. ; 
For since, his chosen bride, I shared the home 
Of Heracles, my cares have never ceased ; 
Terror on terror follows, dread on dread, 

And one night's trouble drives the last night's out. 
Children were born to us, but them he sees 

E’en as the tiller of a distant field 

Sees it at seedtime, sees it once again 

At harvest, and no more. Such life was his 
That kept him roaming to and fro from home, 
To drudge for some taskmaster. And to-day 
When he has overcome these many toils, 

To-day I am terror-stricken most of all. 

For since he slew the doughty Iphitus, 

We have been dwelling with a stranger, here 

In Trachis, banished from our home, and he— 
None knoweth where he bides; but this I know, 
He has gone and left me here to yearn and pine. 
Surely some mischief has befallen him, 

(For since he went an age—ten long, long months, 
And other five—has passed, and not a word), 
Some dread calamity, as signifies 

This tablet that he left me. Oh! how oft 


I’ve prayed it prove no harbinger of woe. 


NURSE 
My lady Deianira, many a time 
I’ve listened to thy lamentable plaints 
And groanings for the absence of thy lord. 
Now, if I seem not overbold, a slave 
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Would lend her counsel to a free-born dame. 
Why, since thou art so rich in sons, not send 
One on the quest, and Hyllus most of all ? 
Who could assist thee better, if he cares 
To ascertain the safety of his sire? 
And lo, I see him in the nick of time 
Approaching hotfoot. Wherefore, if I seem 
To speak in season, use my rede and him. 
Enter Hytuus. 

: DEIANIRA 
My child, my boy ! wise words in sooth may fall 
From humble lips. This woman is a slave, 
But her words breathe the spirit of the free. 


HYLLUS 
What, mother? tell me, if it may be told. 


DEIANIRA 
She said that never to have gone in search 
Of thy long absent father brings thee shame. 


HYLLUS 
Nay, but if rumour’s true, I know of him. 


DEIANIRA 
Where hast thou heard, my son, that he abides? 


HYLLUS 
Last season, so they say, the whole year through 
He served as bondsman to a Lydian dame. 


DEIANIRA 
Naught would surprise me if he sank so low. 


HYLLUS 
Well, that disgrace is over, so I hear. 


DEIANIRA 
Where is he how reported, living or dead ? 
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HYLLUS 
He wars, or is about to war, they say, 
Against Euboea and King Eurytus. 


DEIANIRA 
Know’st thou, my son, that when he went away 
He left sure oracles anent that land ? 


HYLLUS 
What, mother? I ne’er heard of them before. 


DEIANIRA 
That either he should find his death, or when 
He had achieved this final task, henceforth 
Lead an unbroken life of peaceful ease. 
Son, when his fate thus trembles in the scale, 
Wilt thou not go to aid him? If he’s saved, 
We too are saved ; if lost, we perish too. 


HYLLUS 
Ay, mother, I’ll away ; had I but known 
Of this prediction I had long been gone. 
But, as it was, his happy star forbade 
Excess of fear or doubt ; but, now I know, 
No pains I'll spare to learn the perfect truth. 


DEIANIRA : 

Go then, my son. However late the quest, 

The bringer of good news is well repaid ! 

E [ Hawt HYLLUS. 
nter CHORUS. 

CHORUS 

Child of star-bespangled Night, (Sér. 1) 

Born as she dies, 

Laid to rest in a blaze of light, 

Tell me, Sun-god, O tell me, where 

Tarries the child of Alemena fair ; 
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Thou from whose eyes, 
Keen as lightning, naught can hide. 
Doth he on either mainland bide? 
Roams he over the sea straits driven ? 
Thou, omniscient eye of heaven, 
Declare, declare ! 


For like bird bereft of her mate (Ant. 1) 
(Sad my tale) 
Deianira, desolate, 
She the maiden of many wooed, 
Pines by fears for her lord pursued ; 
Ever she bodes some instant harm 
Ever she starts at a new alarm, 
With vigils pale. 
(Str. 2) 
For as the tireless South or Northern blast 
Billow on billow rolls o’er ocean wide, 
So on the son of Cadmus follows fast 
Sea upon sea of trouble, tide on tide ; 
And now he sinks, now rises; still some god 
Is nigh to save him from Death’s whelming flood. 


(Ant. 2) 
Bear with me, lady, if I seem to chide thee. 
Why by despondency is fair hope slain ? 
Think that high Zeus, if evil now betide thee, 
No human lot ordaineth free from pain ; 
But as the Bear revolves in heaven all night, 
So mortals move ‘twixt sorrow and delight. 


The sheen of night with daybreak wanes ; 
Pleasure follows after pains. 
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If perchance to-day thou art sad, 
Then another man is glad. 

Gains with losses alternate ; 
Naught is constant in one state : 
Ponder this, my Queen, nor let 
Carking care thy spirit fret. 

Tell me hast thou ever known 
Zeus unmindful of his own? 


DEIANIRA 
Doubtless ye must have heard of my distress, 


And therefore come ; but how my heart is racked 
Ye cannot know—pray God ye ne’er may know it 


By suffering! 

Like to us, the tender plant 
Is reared and nurtured in some garden close ; 
Nor heat, nor rain, nor any breath of air 
Vexes it, but unruffled, unperturbed, 
It buds and blossoms in sequestered bliss ; 
So fare we till the maid is called a wife 
And finds her married portion in the night— 
Dread terror for her husband or her child. 
Only the woman who by trial knows 
The cares of wedlock knows what I endure. 
Many have been my sorrows in the past, 
But now of one, the woefullest of all, 
I have to tell. When Heracles, my lord, 
On his last travel was about to start, 
He left an ancient tablet in the house, 
Inscribed with characters that ne’er before, . 
However desperate the enterprise, 
He would interpret ; for he aye set forth 
As one about to do and not to die. 
This time, as on his death bed, he prescribed 
Due portion of his substance as my dower, 
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And to his children severally assigned 
Their heritage of lands; and fixed a date, 
Saying that when a year and three full moons 
Had passed since he departed from his home, 
He needs must die, or, if he then survived, 
Live ever after an untroubled life ; 
So by the mouth of the two priestly Doves ! 
Dodona’s sacred oak had once declared. 
And now, this very day, the hour has struck 
For confirmation of the prophecy. 
Thus from sweet slumber, friends, ye see me start 
With terror at the thought of widowed days, 
If he, the noblest of all men, were gone. 
CHORUS 

Hush! no ill-omened words! I see approaching 
A messenger, bay-wreathed—he brings good news. 
Enter MESSENGER. 

MESSENGER 
Queen Deianira, let me be the first 
To rid thee of thy fears. Be well assured 
Alemena’s son is living ; o'er his foes 
Victorious he is bringing home the spoils, 
To offer firstfruits to his country’s gods. 

DEIANIRA 
Old man, what dost thou tell me? 

MESSENGER 

: That anon 

Thou shalt behold in presence, at thy gate, 
Illustrious, crowned with victory, thy lord. 


1 The Peleads were the priestesses of Dodona who inter- 
preted the rustling of the oak or the cooing of the sacred 
doves and their name in folk etymology was identified with 
pelesrat, doves, 
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1M. L. Carle’s éxxAjza: is the likeliest emendation of a 
probably corrupt line. 


2 dysAoAvtare MSS., Burges corr. * 6 MSS., Erfurdt corr. 
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DEIANIRA 
Some stranger or a native told thee this? 
MESSENGER 
The herald Lichas is proclaiming it 
There in the summer pastures to the crowd. 
From him I heard, and sped to be the first 
To bring the news and win reward and thanks. 
DEIANIRA 
If such his news, why comes he not himself? 
MESSENGER 
That were no light task ; all our Malian folk 
Cluster around him, hem him on all sides, 
Ply him with questions, one and all intent 
To hear his news; he cannot stir a step, 
Midst willing hosts a most unwilling guest, 
Till all their eagerness is satisfied. 
But thou shalt see him face to face anon. 
DEIANIRA 
Lord of the unshorn meads of Oeta, Zeus, 
Though long delayed, thou giv’st me joy at last. 
Women within, and ye without the gates, 
Uplift your voices, hail the new-born light 
That dawns to glad me when all hope had fled. 
CHORUS 
Maidens, let your joyous shout 
Of triumph from the hearth ring out, 
Swell the quire of men who raise 
Their paean to Apollo's praise. 
Sing, man and maid, 
Phoebus our aid, 
Lord of the quiver, 
Strong to deliver : 
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Hymn his sister, maid and man, 
Artemis Ortygian. 
Slayer of deer, 
With fiery brand 
In either hand, 
O goddess, hear ! 
Hymn ye the nymphs too, her attendant band. 
My spirit spurns the ground ; 
Bid the shrill fife outsound, 
My sovereign I obey. 
Evoé! — 
The thyrsus, see, 
Calls me ; I must away 
To join the Bacchic rout, 
With Maenads dance and shout, 
Once more the paean raise ; 
For, lady, here, 
In presence clear, 
My joy takes shape and stands before thy gaze. 


DEIANIRA 
Kind friends, I see, nor have my wistful eyes 
Failed to perceive this company’s approach— 
Hail to thee, herald, if indeed thou bring’st 
News that will gladden me, though long delayed. 
Enter ticuas mith CAPTIVE WOMEN. 


LICHAS 


Yea, lady, glad is our return and glad 
Thy greeting, as befits the deed achieved. 
He who speeds well a welcome fair deserves. 


DEIANIRA 
First tell me what I first would learn, best friend, 
Shall I embrace my Heracles alive ? 
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LICHAS 
Surely ; I left him both alive and hale, 
In lusty strength and sound in every limb. 


DEIANIRA 
Where? upon Greek soil, tell me, or abroad ? 


LICHAS 
Upon a headland in Euboea, where 
He marks out altars to Cenaean Zeus, 
And dedicates the fertile lands around. 
DEIANIRA 
In payment of some former vow, or warned 
By oracles? 
LICHAS 
Tis for a vow he made 
When he went forth to conquer and despoil 
Oechalia of these women whom thou see’st. 


DEIANIRA 
O tell me who these captives are and whose ; 
So piteous, to judge them by their plight. 
LICHAS 
He chose them for himself and for the gods, 
When he had sacked the town of Eurytus. 
DEIANIRA 
Was it to take that city he delayed 
All those interminable, countless days? 
LICHAS 
Not so; that time he mostly was detained 
In Lydia; by his own account, not free, 
But sold in bondage ; nor shouldst thou resent 
A tale of outrage, when the doer is Zeus. 
Thus he fulfilled (these were his very words) 
A year of servitude to Omphale, 
The barbarous queen. So grievous was the sting 
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Of his reproach, that by a mighty oath 

He swore one day to enslave with wife and child 
The author of this foul calamity. 

Nor vain that vow. No sooner was he purged, 
Than he enlisted straight an alien host, 

And marched against the city of Eurytus ; 

For Eurytus alone of men he deemed 

The guilty cause, who when he came a guest 
To one by ties of ancient friendship bound, 
With many a bitter taunt and bitter spite 
Assailed him, saying, “ Thou indeed hast shafts 
Unerring, yet in feats of archery 

My sons surpass thee,” or again he'd cry, 

< Out on thee, slave, a freeman’s down-trod thrall.” 
Once at a banquet too he cast him forth 

When he was in his cups. Whereat incensed, 
Encountering Iphitus upon the hill 

Of Tiryns in pursuit of his strayed mares, 

As the youth stood at gaze, his wits afield, 

He hurled him from the craggy battlements. 
That deed of violence provoked our King, 

The sire of all, Olympian Zeus, who drave him 
Forth to be sold, and spared him not, because 
That once (his sole offence) he slew a foe 

By treachery ; had he slain him in fair fight, 
Zeus had approved his righteous wrath, for gods 
No more than men can suffer insolence. 

So all those braggarts of outrageous tongue 

Lie low in Hades and their town’s enslaved, 
And these, the women whom thou seeest, fallen 
To abject misery from their high estate, 

Are to thy hands delivered. Thus my lord 
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Charged me, and I, his liegeman true, obey. 

Doubt not himself, so soon as he has paid 

Due sacrifices for his victory 

To Zeus his sire, will presently be here. 

This crowns and consummates my happy tale. , 


CHORUS 

Now, lady, is thy joy assured, in part 

Present, with promise sure for what remains. 
DEIANIRA 

Hearing these happy tidings of my lord 

How can I but rejoice, as it is meet, 

For our two fortunes run in parallels. 

Yet one who thinks on change and chance must dread 

Lest such success be prelude to a fall. 

And a strange pity hath come o’er me, friends, 

At sight of these poor wretches, motherless, 

Fatherless, homeless, in an alien land, 

Daughters, it well may be, of free-born sires, 

And now condemned to live the life of slaves. 

Never, O Zeus who turn’st the tide of war, 

Never may I behold a child of mine 

Thus visited, or if such lot must be, 

May it not fall while Deianira lives. 

Such dread, as I behold these maids, is mine. 
(To 10LE) 


Say, who art thou, most miserable girl, 

Mother or maid? To judge thee by thy looks 
Thou hast full warrant of virginity, 

Yea and of high birth. Lichas, who is she? 
Who was her father, and her mother? Speak. 
Her most of all I pity, for she shows 

Alone the sense of her calamity. 
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LICHAS 
How should I know? Why question me ? Perchance 
She was of noblest lineage in that land. 
DEIANIRA 
What, of their kings? Had Eurytus a daughter ? 
LICHAS | 
I know not, did not question her at length. 
DEIANIRA 
Did’st thou not even learn her name from one 
Of her companions? 
7 LICHAS 
No, I had my work 
To do, and had no time for questioning. 
DEIANIRA 
Then speak to me and tell me who thou art, 
Poor maid ; it grieves me truly not to know. 
LICHAS 
Well, if she opens now her lips, ‘twill be 
Unlike her former self, for hitherto 
She hath not uttered word or syllable ; 
But still in travail with her heavy grief 
She weeps and stays not weeping since she left 
Her wind-swept home. ‘Tis sad and ill for ‘her, 
This melancholy, yet ‘tis natural. 
DEIANIRA 
Leave her in peace and let her pass within, 
As is her humour. Heaven forbid that I 
Should add another to her present pains, 
Enough God knows. Now let us all go in, 
That thou may’st start at once upon thy way. 
And I make all things ready in the house. 
{ Exeunt Licnas and CAPTIVES. 
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MESSENGER 
So be it, but first tarry here awhile 
That thou may’st learn in private who are these 
Whom thou dost welcome ‘neath thy roof, and hear 
Matters of import still untold, whereof 
I have full cognisance. 
DEIANIRA 
What meanest thou? 
Why dost thou bid me pause and stay my steps? 
| MESSENGER 
Attend and listen. As my former news 
Was worth the hearifig, so methinks is this. 
DEIANIRA 
Say, shall I call the others back to hear, 
Or wouldst thou speak with me and these alone ? 
MESSENGER 
With thee and these ; the rest are well away. 
DEIANIRA 
See, they are gone ; proceed then with thy tale. 
MESSENGER 
Yon fellow spake not the straightforward truth | 
In aught he told thee ; either now he’s false, 
Or else before was no true messenger. 
DEIANIRA 
How say’st thou? Tell me clearly all thy mind. 
These covert hints I cannot understand. 
MESSENGER 
"Twas for this maiden’s sake (I heard the man, 
And many witnesses were by, declare it) 
That Heracles laid prostrate in the dust 
Oechalia’s battlements and Eurytus. 
Love was his leader, love alone inspired 
This doughty deed, not his base servitude 
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As bondsman under Lydian Omphale, 

Nor ruth for Iphitus hurled headlong down, 

As Lichas feigned, who shrank to tell of love. 

So, when he failed to win her sire’s consent 

To give the maiden for his paramour, 

Picking some petty cause of quarrel, he 

Made war upon her land (the land in which 

Eurytus, as the herald said, was King) 

And slew the prince her sire and sacked the town. 

Now, as thou see’st, he comes.and sends before him 

The maiden, with set purpose, to his house ; 

Not as a slave—how could he so intend, 

Seeing his heart is kindled with love's fire ? 

So I determined, Queen, to tell thee all 

I had heard from Lichas ; many heard it too 

Who stood with me in the Trachinean mote, 

And can convict him. If my words give pain, 

It grieves me, but, alas, they-are too true. 
DEIANIRA 

Ah me unhappy ! in what plight I stand! 

What bane have I received beneath my roof, 

Unwitting, for my ruin! Is she then 

A nameless maid, as he who brought her sware ? 

MESSENGER 

Nay, she hath name and fame, a princess born, 

Iolé, daughter of-King Eurytus ; 

This girl whose parents Lichas could not tell, 

Because, forsooth, he had not questioned her. 
CHORUS 

A curse on evil doers, most on him 

Who by deceit worketh iniquity ! 
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DEIANIRA 
My friends, what shall I do? this latest news 
Bewilders me. 
MESSENGER 
Go in and question Lichas ; 
Perchance, if pressed, he’ll tell thee all the truth. 


DEIANIRA 
There’s reason in thy counsel ; I will go. 


MESSENGER 
And I—shall I remain, or what would’st thou 
That I should do? 
DEIANIRA 
Remain, for here he comes 
Without my summons, of his own accord. 
Re-enter LicHas, - 
LICHAS 
Lady, what message shall I bear my lord ? 
Instruct me; I am starting, as thou see’st. 
DEIANIRA 
Thou cam’st at leisure, but dost part in haste, 
And hast no time for further talk with me. 
LICHAS 
If thou wouldst question me, I wait thy pleasure. 
| DEIANIRA 
Say, dost thou reverence the honest truth? 
LICHAS 
So help me Zeus, I’]] speak what truth I know. 
DEIANIRA 
Who is this woman then whom thou hast brought ? 
LICHAS 
Euboean ; of her parents I know naught. 
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MESSENGER 
Hark, sirrah, look me in the face : dost know 
To whom thou speakest ? 
LICHAS 
Who art thou to ask me? 
MESSENGER Z 
Be pleased to answer, if thou hast the wit. 
LICHAS 
To my most gracious mistress whom I serve, 
Daughter of Oeneus, spouse of Heracles, 
Deianira, if I be not blind. 
MESSENGER 
My question’s answered to the point. Thou sayest 
She is thy sovereign. 
LICHAS 
Whom | am bound to serve. 
MESSENGER 
Then tell me what should be thy punishment, 
If in thy duty thou art proved to fail. 


LICHAS 
Fail in my duty? What dark riddle is this ? 
MESSENGER 
My words are plain, the riddling speech is thine. 
LICHAS 
I go; I was a fool to stay for thee. 
MESSENGER 
Depart, but answer one brief question first. 
LICHA8 
Ask what thou wilt ; thou hast a wagging tongue. 
MESSENGER 
That captive whom thou broughtest here—thou 


know’ st 
The maid I mean? 
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LICHAS 
I know, and what of her ? 


MESSENGER 
Said’st thou not she thou scarce dost know by sight 
Was lole, the child of Eurytus? 


LICHAS 
To whom and when? What witness canst thou bring 
To vouch for hearing such a tale from me? 


MESSENGER 
Scores of our townsfolk—all the multitude 
That heard thee at the great Trachinean mote. 


LICHAS 
They may have said so, but the vulgar bruit 
Of mere surmise is not strict evidence. 


MESSENGER 
‘Surmise, quotha! Did’st thou not say on oath, 
‘I am bringing home a bride for Heracles’? 


LICHAS 
‘ Bringing a bride?’ Dear lady, tell me, pray, 
Who is this stranger ? 
MESSENGER 
One who heard thy tale 
How a whole city fell for love of her, 
That ‘twas the passion kindled by her eyes, 
And not the Lydian queen who sacked the town. 
LICHAS 
Send him away, good lady ; ’tis not wise 
To bandy folly with a brain-sick fool. 
DEIANIRA 
Nay, by the god, I pray, who hurls his bolts 
On Oeta’s wooded heights, hold nothing back ; 
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TRACHINIAE 


To no ungenerous woman wilt thou speak, 
But one that knows the inconstancy of men, 
Who e’en in joys delight not in one kind. 
The gamester who would pit himself ’gainst Love 
Is ill advised. Love rules at will the gods, 

And me—why not then others weak as I? 

So were I mad indeed either to blame 

My husband stricken with love’s malady, 

Or her the partner of his dalliance : 

That brings to them no shame or wrong to me. 

I have more sense. But if he taught thee thus 
To lie, the lesson thou hast learnt is base ; 

Or if thy fraud is self-taught, thou art like 

To prove most cruel, meaning to be kind. 

Nay, tell me the whole truth. The name of liar 
Is to the free-born man a deadly brand. 

And think not that thy lying will not out, 

For many heard thy tale and will inform me. 

Art thou afraid of me? Thy fears are vain. 
*Twould vex me much not to be told the truth ; 
To know it hurts not. Hath not Heracles 

Had loves before (no mortal more than he) 

And no one of them ever had harsh word 

Or taunt from me; nor shall this maid, howe’er 
She dotes, consumed with passion, on my lord. 
Nay, my heart bled for pity seeing her 

Whose beauty was her bane; poor innocent, 
Who brought to wrack and bondage her own land. 
All that is past and over, let it sail 

Adown the stream of time. But O, be thou, 
Whate’er thou art to others, true to me. 
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CHORUS 
Heed her, she counsels well, and thou shalt win 
Her commendation soon, and thanks from me. 
LICHAS 
Nay, then, dear mistress, since I see ‘thou hast 
A human feeling for the infirmities 
Of poor humanity, I will tell thee all 
Frankly and fully. ’Tis as this man saith ; 
The overmastering passion that inspired 
The soul of Heracles was for this maid, 
And for her sake he sacked Oechalia, 
Her desolate home. This much in his defence 
I needs must add, he ne’er himself denied 
Nor bade me hide it from thee. It was I, 
Fearing to wound thee, lady, I who sinned, 
If such concealment should be deemed a sin. 
Now, lady, that thou know’st the tale in full, 
For both your sakes—thine own no less than his— 
Suffer this maiden gladly, and abide 
By the kind words thou spak’st concerning her. 
For he who never yielded to a foe, 
By her was vanquished and by love laid low. 
DEIANIRA 
This way my thoughts too, as thou bidst, inclined, 
Nor will I fondly aggravate my trouble 
By warring against Heaven. Let us indoors, 
That thou may’st bear a message to my lord, 
And, as a fit return for gifts received, 
My gift withal. It were not meet that thou 
Should’st leave me empty-handed, having come 
Accompanied by such a goodly train. 
[Eaxeunt LICHAS and DEIANIRA. 
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CHORUS (Str. ) 
Many a trophy of war the Cyprian bears away ; 
To tell of the triumphs she wins o’er gods I may not 
stay, 
How the Olympian King and the Lord of the realms 
of night, 
Yea, and the Shaker of Earth, Poseidon, owns her 
might. 
Fitter theme for my song the well-matched champion 
pair 
Rivals who entered the lists to win the hand of the 
fair. 
Dread the strife, and the sky with dust of battle was 
full. 
(Ant.) 
One was a river-god, four-footed and horned like a 
bull,. 
Oviicedac was his home and Acheloiis his name ; 
But from Thebé, beloved of Batchus, the other came, 
With bow and with brandished club and javelins 
twain at his side, 
Child of Zeus. So they met and fought for a winsome 
bride. 
But with her umpire wand the Cyprian Queen was 
there, 
Goddess who rules the fight and assigns the hand of 
the fair. 


Harsk ! the thud of fisted blow, 

Crash of horns and twanging bow, 
Grapplings close-entwined, and now 
Buttings of the hornéd brow ; 

And amid. the storm, in tones 

Faint and muftied, deep-drawn groans. 
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But afar upon the sward 
Sate the tender tearful maid, 
While in doubt the battle swayed, 
Musing who should be her lord. 
Long she sate and wept forlorn, 
Then, like heifer driven to stray, 
Weanéd, from her dam away, 
Sudden from her home was torn. 
Enter DEIANIRA. 
7 DEIANIRA 


Friends, while our herald guest is in the house 
Conversing with the captives, ere he leaves, 

I have stolen forth to speak with you alone ; 
Partly to tell you what my hands have wrought, 
And to command your sympathy. This maid— 
No maiden she but mistress now, methinks— 

I have harboured (as some merchant takes on board 
An over-freight) to wreck my peace of mind. 
And now we twain must share a common couch, 
To one lord wedded. Such the recompense 
That Heracles, whom I was wont to extol 

As model of all virtue, makes me now 

For all my faithful service as a wife. 

Yet to be wroth with one like him, infect 

With this love-plague, I cannot bring myself ; 
But then to share his bed and board with her— 
What wife could bear it? She’s the budding rose, 
And I o’erblown and withering on the thorn. 
Men cull the flower and when the bloom has fled 
Fling it far from them. This then is my fear, 
That Heracles will leave me the bare name 

Of consort, while the younger is his wife. 
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But, as I said, ’tis folly to be wroth. 

I have a better way to ease my pain, 

A remedy that I will now reveal. 

Stored in an urn of brass I long have kept 

A keepsake of the old-world monster ; this 

The shaggy-breasted Nessus gave to me 

While yet a girl, and from his wounded side 

I took it as he lay at point of death ; 

Nessus who ferried wayfarers for hire 

Across the deep Evenus in his arms, 

Without the help of oar or sail. I too, 

When first I went with Heracles, a bride 
Assigned him by my sire, I too was borne 

On his broad shoulders, and in mid-stream he 
Touched me with wanton hands. I shrieked aloud, 
He turned, the son of Zeus, and straight let fly 
A winged shaft that, whizzing in the air, 
Pierced to the lungs. Faint with approaching death 
The Centaur spake : “ Daughter of Oeneus old, 
This profit of my ferrying at least, 

As last of all I’ve ferried, shall be thine, 

If thou wilt heed me. Gather with thy hands 
The clotted gore that curdles round my wound, 
Just where the Hydra, Lerna’s monstrous breed, 
Has tinged the barbed arrow with her gall. 
Thus shalt thou have a charm to bind the heart 
Of Heracles, and never shall he look 

On wife or maid to love her more than thee.” 

So I bethought me of this philtre, friends, 
Which since the Centaur’s death I had preserved 
Locked in a secret place, and I have smeared 
This robe as he directed while he lived. 

‘My work is now accomplished. Far from me 
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Be thought of evil witch-craft or desire 

To learn it ; wives who try such arts I hate. 
But how by love-charms I may win again 
My Heracles and wean him from this maid, 
This I have planned—unless indeed I seem 
O’erwanton ; if ye think so, I desist. 


CHORUS 
If thou hast warranty thy charm will work, 
We think that thou hast counselled not amiss. 


DEIANIRA 
No warrant, for I have not tried it yet, 
But of its potency I am assured. 


CHORUS 
Without experiment there cannot be 
Assurance, howsoever firm thy faith. 


DEIANIRA 
Well, we shall know ere long, for there I see 
Lichas just starting ; he is at the gate. 
Only do you be secret ; e’en dark deeds 
If they be done in darkness bring no blame. 
Enter vicuas 

LICHAS 
What are thy orders, child of Oeneus, say ; 
Already I have tarried over long. 


DEIANIRA 
Whilst thou wert talking with the maids within 
I have been busied, Lichas, with thy charge, 
This robe ; ‘twas woven by my hands, a gift 
That thou must carry to my absent lord. 
Instruct him straitly, when thou givest it, 
That he, and none before him, put it on; 
And let no sunlight, nor the altar flame 
Behold it, nor the fire upon his hearth, 
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TRACHINIAE 


Till he stand forth in sight of all arrayed 
For gods to see it, at some solemn feast. 
For I had vowed, if ever I should see 
Or hear for certain of his safe return, 
To invest him in this newly-woven robe, 
And so present him duly to the gods, 
A votary for the sacrifice new-dight. 
And as a token point him out this seal, 
The impress of my signet-ring, that he 
Will surely recognise. 

Now go thy way, 
And heed the rule of messengers, nor let 
Thy zeal outrun thy orders, but so act 
That thou may’st win a double meed of thanks 
For service rendered both to him and me. 


LICHAS 
Call me no master of the mystery 
Of Hermes, if in ought [ trip or fail— 
Deliver not this casket as it is, 
And add in attestation of the gift 
Thy very words. 
DEIANIRA . 

Thou may’st be going now. 

How things are in the house thou know’st full well. 


LICHAS 
I know, and will report all safe and sound. 


DEIANIRA 
And thou canst tell him of the captive maid— 
How kindly I received and welcomed her. 


LICHAS 
Yea, I was filled with wonder and delight. 
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DEIANIRA 
What further message have I? None, I fear ; 
To tell him of my longing were too soon, 
Before I know that he too longs for me. 
[Exeunt Licuas and DEIANIRA. 


CHORUS 

Ye who on Oeta dwell, (Str. 1) 
Or where the hot springs well 

And down the cliffs their steaming waters pour ; 
Or by the inmost shore 

Of Malis, where the golden-arrowed Maid 
Haunts the green glade, 

Where at thy Gates, far-famed from times of old, 
Greeks counsel hold ; 


Soon shall the clear-voiced flute (Ant. 1) 
Sweet as Apollo’s lute, 
Echo amid your hills and vales again, 
No sad funereal strain, | 
But hymeneals meet for gods to hear. 
For now he draweth near, 
The Zeus-born conqueror, Alemena’s son, 
His victory won. 


Him twelve weary months we wait. (Str. 2) 
Wondering what may be his fate ; 

And his true wife wastes away, 

Pining at her lord’s delay. 

But the War-god, with his foes 

Wroth, has given at last repose. 


Spread the sail and ply the oar, (Ant. 2) 
Waft him, breezes, from the shore, 
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Where to Zeus, his vows all paid, 
Sacrifices he hath made. 

May the magic mantle fire 

All his heart with fond desire, 
Speed him to his true love’s arms 
Captive to her subtle charms. 


Enter DEIANIRA. 
DEIANIRA 


Maidens, I fear I have been over bold 
And ill advised in all I did of late. 
CHORUS 
What mean’st thou, Deianira, Oeneus’ child. 


DEIANIRA 
I know not, but I tremble lest deceived 
By fond hopes I have wrought a grievous harm. 
CHORUS 
Thou speak’st not of thy gift to Heracles? 


DEIANIRA 
"Tis so; and I would henceforth counsel none 
To act in haste, unless the issue’s clear. 


CHORUS 
Tell, if thou may’st, the cause of thy alarm. 
DEIANIRA 
My friends, a thing has come to pass, so strange 
That, if I tell it, you will deem you hear 
A miracle. The flock of wool wherewith 
E’en now I smeared the festal robe (‘twas plucked 
From a white fleece) has disappeared, untouched 
By aught within the house, but self-consumed 
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It wasted, melting on the flags, away. 

But all that chanced I will relate in full. 

The precepts given me by the Centaur-beast, 
What time the barb was rankling in his side, 
Fixed in my memory, like some ordinance - 
Graven on brass indelible, I kept. 

All that he then commanded me I did: 

He bade me hide in some dark nook the salve, 
Remote from firelight and the sun’s hot ray, 

Till I had need to use it, freshly smeared. 

And so I did, and, when the occasion rose, 

I took a tuft of wool that I had plucked 

From one of our home flock ; therewith I spread 
The unguent in my chamber privily ; 

Then folded and within its coffer laid, 

Safe from the sunlight, as ye saw, my gift. 

But as I passed indoors behold a sight 
Portentous, well nigh inconceivable. 

It chanced that I had thrown the hank of wool 
Used for the smearing into the full blaze 

Of sunlight ; with the gradual warmth dissolved 
It shrank and shrivelled up till naught was left 
Save a fine powder, likest to the dust 

That strews the ground when sawyers are at work— 
Mere dust and ashes. But from out the spot 
Where lay the strewments clotted froth upwelled, 
As when the spilth of Bacchus, from the grapes 
New pressed and purple, on the ground is poured. 
Thus I for trouble know not where to turn, 

And only see a fearful thing I have done. 

Why should the dying Centaur then have shown 
Regard for me, the author of his death? 
Impossible ! no, he was cozening me, 
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And sought, through me, his slayer to undo. 
Too late, too late, when knowledge naught avails, 
My eyes are opened. [I alone am doomed, 
(Unless my fears prove false) to slay my lord. 

I know the shaft that slew the Centaur scathed 
E’en Cheiron, though a god, and any beast 

It touches dies. So the black venomed gore 
That from the wound of Nessus oozed must slay 
Likewise my lord. Thus I, alas, must think. 
Howbeit [ am resolved, if fall he must, 

The selfsame stroke of fate shall end my days. 
What woman noble born would dare live on 
Dishonoured when her fair repute is gone ? 


CHORUS 
Tis true dread perils threaten ; yet ’twere well 
To cherish hope till the event be known. 


DEIANIRA 
They who have counselled ill cannot admit 
One ray of hope to fortify their soul. 
e 
CHORUS 
Men will not look severely on an act 
Unwittingly committed, as was thine. 
DEIANIRA 
With a good conscience one might urge this plea 
Which ill becomes a partner in the crime. 
CHORUS 
"Twere better to refrain from further speech, 
Unless thou wouldst address thy son; for he 
Who went to seek his father is at hand. 
Enter wy.uus. 
HYLLUS 
Mother, I would that of three wishes one 
Were granted me—that thou wert lying dead, 
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Or, if alive, no mother wert of mine, 
Or that thy nature might be wholly changed. 


DEIANIRA 
What dost thou so abhor in me, my son? 


HYLLUS 
Woman, I tell thee thou hast done to death 
Thy husband, yea my sire, this very day. 
DEIANIRA 
Ah me! what word hath passed thy lips, my son? 


HYLLUS 
A word that of fulfilment shall not fail ; 
For what is done no mortal can undo. 


DEIANIRA 
What say’st thou, son? What warranty is thine 
To charge me with a deed so terrible? 


HYLLUS 
The evidence of my eyes ; myself I saw 
My father’s anguish ; ’tis no hearsay charge. 


DEIANIRA 
Where didst thou find him? wast thou by his side? 


HYLLUS 
As thou must hear it, I must tell thee all. 
He had sacked the famous town of Eurytus, 
And thence returning rich with spoils of war, 
Had reached a sea-washed promontory, named 
Cenaeum, where Euboea fronts the north. 
There I first met him as he marked the bounds 
Of altars and a sacred grove to Zeus, 
His father. At the sight my heart was glad. 
He stood addressed to offer sacrifice, 
A lordly hecatomb, when Lichas came, 
His own familiar herald, bringing him 


317 


318 


TPAXINIAI 


Ov Keivos évdvs, @> ov Wpoveedieco, 
Tavpoxtovel pev Swdex’ evTerels EXwv 
Nelas amapyny Bods: atap Ta mavO opod 
ExaTov Tpoahye Tuupiyhn Booxnpata. 

cal mpa@ta pev Seiracos them ppevi, 

KOT LM TE Yaipwv Kal oTOAH, KATNUYETO" 
Straws 5é cepvav Gpyiwv édaiero - 

PrOE aiparnpa Kamo mueipas Spvos, 

Spas avner Xpwri, cal mpoontvoceTat 
mXeupaiow aptixoAXos, OaTE TEKTOVOS, 
yiT@v adtrav cat apOpov' HAG S oaréwv 
adaypmos avricractos: celta hotvias 
éyOpas éxidyns tos @s édaivuTo. 

évtav0a 5 Bonoe rov ducdaipova 

Aixyav, tov obdév aittov Tod cov Kaxod, 
motais évéyxot Tovde pnyavats wémov: 

o 8 ovdéy eidws S’apopos 76 Gov povys 
Swpny éreFev, Womep Hv ExTarpévov. 
KAKELVOS as ijxovce Kat di@duvos 
omaparypos avrov TEV POVOY avOmrfparo, 
papas 7080s viv, apO pov 7 2 Auyiterat, 
purrret pos appixdvarov ex TovToOU WéT pay 
KOUNS dé NevKov puedov éxpaive, pécov 
Kparos Siactrapévtos aipar os - opod. 
aras & avnugnpna ev oiporyh NEws, 

TOU pev vo ovvTos, Tov be Seamem parypevou" 
Kovbels éTohwa Tavopos dyriov ponreiv. 

é€o Tato yap qr €00VOE Kal peTdpatos, 

Boop, ivSeov: appt 8 éxrumouv métpat, 
Aoxpav T épetor mpaves EvBoias T axpat. 


770 


780 


TRACHINIAE 


Thy gift, the fatal robe ; he put it on 

According to thy precept ; then began 

His sacrifice with twice six faultless bulls, 

The firstfruits of the booty; but in all 

A hundred victims at the altar bled. 

At first, poor wretch, with joyous air serene, 

Proud of the pomp and ceremony, he prayed ; 

But when the blood-red flame began to blaze 

From the high altars and the resinous pine, 

A sweat broke out upon him; and the coat 

Stuck to his side, and clung to every limb, 

Glued, as it were, by some skilled artisan. 

_ A pricking pain began to rack his bones. 

Soon the fell venom of the hydra dire 

Worked inward and devoured him. Thereupon 

He called for Lichas, who, poor witless wretch, 

Had in thy guilt no part or lot, demanding 

Who hatched the plot and why he had brought the 
robe. 

The youth unwitting said it was thy gift, 

Thine only, and delivered as ‘twas sent. 

While yet he listened a convulsive spasm 

Shot through his lungs. He caught him by the foot, 

Just at the ankle joint, and hurled him full 

Against a rock out-jutting from the foam : 

His skull was crushed to fragments, and his hair 

Bedaubed with blood and flecked with scattered 
brains. 

A ery of horror from the crowd arose 

At sight of one distraught and one struck dead ; 

And no man dared to face him, for the pain 

Now dragged him down, now made him leap in air, 

While with his yells and screams the rocks resound 

From Locrian headlands to Euboean capes. 
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But when his agony had spent itself — 
Now writhing prone, now making loud lament, 
With curses on his marriage bed and thee, 
The bride he won from Oeneus for his bane— 
From out the cloud of smoke that compassed him 
He wildly gazed and spied me in the throng 
Weeping, and fixed his eye on me and spake : 
“ Come hither, boy, shun not my misery, 
E’en if my son must share his father’s death, 
But bear me hence and set me, if thou wilt, 
Where none shall see me more, no matter where ; 
Or if thou hast no heart for this, at least 
Ferry me quickly hence, lest here I die.”’ 
So he enjoined. We laid him on the deck 
In torment, groaning loud ; and presently 
Ye shall behold him living or just dead. 

Such, mother, is the evil ‘gainst my sire 
That thou hast planned and wrought. Thy guilt is 

lain : 
May Veuireahte and the Erinys visit thee! 
So pray I, if ’tis right, and right it is, 
For I have seen thee trample on the right, 
Slaying the noblest man who ever lived, 
Whose peer thou never shalt behold again. 
[ Exit DEIANIRA. 
CHORUS 

Why dost thou steal away thus silently ? 
Such silence sure is eloquent of guilt. 


HYLLUS 
Let her depart and a ai before the gale 
Out of my sight. hy should the empty name 
Of mother henceforth swell her vanity, 
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¥ yéroou 8 Sropoia S0oAduv0a MSS., Gleditsch corr. 
‘ dicodvtwy MSS., Nauck corr. *° of rs MSS., Blaydes corr. 
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Who in her deeds shows naught of motherhood ? 
Let her depart in peace, and may she share 
Herself the happiness she brings my sire ! 
CHORUS 
Lo, maidens, in our eyes (Str. 1) 
Fulfilled this da 
The word inspired of ancient prophecies. 
Did not the god’s voice say, 
The twelfth year, when its tale of months is run, 
Shall end his toils for Zeus’s true-born son? 
That promise doth not fail, 
"Tis wafted on the gale. 
Can he when once the light of life has fled 
Be subject still to bondage ’mongst the dead ? 
(Ant. 1) 
And if the mists of death enfold him now, 
If the doom grips his heart, 
Wrought by the Centaur’s art ; 
How racked by venom bred 
Of Death, on asp’s blood fed, 
How in the clutches of the Hydra, how 
Can he survive to see to-morrow’s sun, 
When through each vein doth run 
The leprous bane prepared 
By the fell beast, black-haired 
Nessus, his life to drain, 
And vex him with tumultuous pain ? 





Of this our ill-starred queen, (Str. 2) 
All innocent, knew naught : 

Only the curse to void, I ween, 
Of a new bride she sought. 
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1 ‘HpaxAéous is clearly 8 loss, and the true reading must 
remain conjectural. 2 ah@ns MSS., Blaydes curr. 
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Witless a stranger's remedy she used. 
How was her fond simplicity abused ! 
Too late her error doth she rue, 
And pearly tears her eyes bedew: 
Awe-stricken we await 
The swoop of instant fate. 


Our pent up tears outflow. (Ant. 2) 
Ye gods! did e’er such blow 
From his worst foes afflict our King before 
As this fell plague? O bloodstained spear that 
bore 
From proud Oechalia’s height’ 
Stormed by the hero’s might, 
A vanished bride, how clear 
The Cyprian’s wiles appear! 
Unseen, thy spear she steeled, 
And now she stands revealed. 


SEMI-CHoRUS | 
Listen ! I seem to hear—or do I dream ? — 
A cry of sorrow pealing through the house. 
Heard you it? 
? SEMI-CHORUs 2 
Yea, a despairing wail rings out within, 
Distinct; the house has suffered something 
strange. 

CHORUS 
Mark ye that aged crone! 
With what a cloud upon her puckered brow 
She comes to bring us news of grave import ! 
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Enter nurse from the house. 
NURSE 

My daughters, what a crop of miseries 

We are reaping from that gift to Heracles ! 
CHORUS 

What new misfortune, mother, hast to tell? 


NURSE 
Deianira has departed hence 
On her last journey, yet not: stirred a step. 


CHORUS 
Thou canst not mean she is dead. 


NURSE 
My tale is told. 
CHORUS 
Poor lady, dead ! 
NURSE 
I say it once again. 


CHORUS 
Alas, poor wretch! How came she by her end? 


NURSE 
O ’twas a gruesome deed ! 
CHORUS 
Say woman, how? 


NURSE 
By her own hand. 

CHORUS - 

What rage, what fit of madness, 

Whetted the felon blade, how compassed she 
This death on death, herself alone the cause ? 

NURSE 
By the stroke of a dolorous sword, 
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CHORUS 
Saw’st thou the horror, beldam ? 
NURSE 
I saw it; I was standing at her side 
CHOKUS 
Saw what? what did she? speak! 
NURSE 
Herself upon herself she did the deed. 
CHORUS 
What dost thou say? 
NURSE 
Plain truth. 
. CHORUS 
Verily this new bride 
Hath borne, as the fruit of her womb, 
A curse, a curse to the house. 
NURSE | 
Too true; and had you been at hand to see, 
The pity of it would have touched you more. 
CHORUS 
Could woman’s hand perform so bold a deed! 
NURSE 
"Twas passing strange, but when ye hear the tale 
Ye'll bear me out. 
She went indoors alone, 
And in the court she came upon her son 
Preparing a deep litter wherewithal 
To bear his sire back. Seeing him she fled, 
And, crouching by the altar out of sight, 
She groaned aloud, “ O altars desolate ! ”’ 
Then each familiar chattel in the house 
She fingered tenderly, poor wretch, and wept. 
Then roaining through the palace, up and down, 
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As one or other of her maids she met, 

She gazed upon her long and wept again, 
Bewailing her own fortunes and the house 
Henceforth condemned to serve an alien lord. 
Then she was silent, and I saw her speed 
Within the bed chamber of Heracles. 

I from a coign of spial, unobserved 

Watched, and I saw her snatch a coverpane 
And fling it on the bed of Heracles. 

That done, she leapt upon it, sat her down 
And loosed the floodgate of hot tears and spake : 
“‘O bridal bed and chamber, fare ye well, 

A long farewell ; never again shall ye 

Lap me to slumber in your soft embrace !” 


_ That was her last word ; with a sudden wrench 


She tore the gold-wrought brooch above her breast. 
And laid her left arm and her side all bare. 


I ran at once, as fast as age allowed, 


- In haste to warn the son of her intent. 


Alack! between my going and return, 
In that brief space, she had driven a two-edged sword 
Home through the midriff to the very heart. 
He saw and shrieked heart-stricken at the sight, 
Knowing his wrath had goaded her to death. 
For all too late from those about the queen 
He learned that she in utter innocence 
Had done according to the Centaur’s word. 
Since then, poor boy, his misery has no end : 
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He mourned for her with sighs and sobs and groans, 
He kissed her lips, he clasped her in his arms, 

And prone beside her railed against himself : 

‘* By my foul slander have I stricken her,” 

He cried, “and now am I bereaved of both, 

Of father and of mother, in one day.” 

So fares it with us. And if any man 

Counts on the morrow, or on morrows more, 

He reckons rashly. Morrow is there none, 

Until to-day its course has safely run. 


CHORUS 
Which first of woes, which next, (Str. 1) 
Wherewith my soul is vext, 
To wail, I am perplext ; 


One here accomplished, (Ant. 1) 
One hanging o’er my head, 
Ont as the other dread. 


O that a gale might suddenly upspring (Str. 2) 
To waft me out of sight, 
Lest when the Zeus-born hero home they bring, 
I die of panic fright. 
F’en now, they say, in pains no leech can quell, 
Home is he borne, O piteous spectacle ! 


Ah, not far off, but nigh, (Ant. 2) 
The woe that stirred my cry, 

A boding wail 
As of some shrill-voiced nightingale. 
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Lo a foreign train appear, 
And they move with muffled tread, 
Mute as bearers of a bier. 
Is it sleep, or is he dead ? 
Enter HYLLUS, @n OLD MAN, @nd. ATTENDANTS bearing 
HERACLEs on a kitter. 
HYLLUS 
Ah woe is me, 
Woe, father, woe for thee ! 
Alack ! I am undone, 
Help know I none. 
OLD MAN 
Hush, son, lest thou awake 
The intolerable ache. 
He lives, though nigh to death ; 
Hold hard thy breath. 
HYLLUS 
What, is he still alive? 
OLD MAN 
Hush, hush, lest thou revive 
And waken from its fitful rest 
The plague that racks his breast. . 
HYLLUS 
Beneath this weight of misery 
My spirit sinks ; it maddens me. 
HERACLES 
O Zeus, where am I? who 
These strangers standing by, 
As tortured here I lie? 
Ah me! the foul fiend gnaws anew. 
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OLD MAN 

Did I not bid thee keep 

Silence, nor scare the sleep 

That over eyes and head 

Awhile like balm was spread ? 

HYLLUS 

Nay, how can I refrain 

At sight of such grim pain ? 
HERACLES 

O altar on Cenaean height, 

How ill dost thou requite 

My sacrifice and offerings ! 

O Zeus, thy worship ruin brings. 

Accursed headland, would that ne’er 

My eyes had seen thine altar-stair ! 

So had I ’scaped this frenzied rage 

No incantation can assuage. 

Where is the charmer, where the leech, 

Whose art a remedy could teach, 

Save Zeus alone? If one could tell 

Of such a wizard, ‘twere a miracle. 


O leave me, let me lie 
In my last agony ! 


Ye touch me? havea care! | 
Would turn me? O forbear ! 
To agony ye wake 

The slumbering ache. 


(Str. 1) 


(Str. 2) 


Once more it has me in its grip, the fiend comes 


on apace. 


O Greeks, if ye be Greeks indeed, most faithless of 


your race ! 


VOL. II. 
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1 Blov MSS., Wakefield corr. 
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For you I laboured hugely and spent myself, to free 

Your land from ravening beasts of prey and monsters 
of the sea; 

And now in long drawn agony ye leave me to expire. 

Will none of you deliver me with sword or kindly fire? 


Would God that I were dead ! (Ant. 1) 
Will no man sever at a stroke this head ? 


OLD MAN 
O help me, son of Heracles, for I am all too frail 
To ease him; if thou lend thine aid, perchance we 
may prevail, 
HYLLUS 
That will I, but nor thou nor I can rid him of the 
in 
That haunts him to the very end. Such doom the 
gods ordain. 


HERACLES 
(Str. 3) 
My son, where art thou? Raise me, hold me here, 
here ! (Ant. 2) 


Ah me! once more the pest doth leap 
Upon me and its fangs bite deep. 


Pallas ! ‘tis torture. O for pity save 

Thy father; son, unsheath an innocent glaive, 
Pierce thy sire’s heart and so the wild pain cure 
That from thine impious mother | endure. 

Thus may I see her die, like mine her end | 
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1 «al Adyw MSS., Bothe corr. 2 o}¢a MSS., Nauck corr. 
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TRACHINIAE 
(Ant. 3) 
Brother of Zeus, kind Death, be now my friend ; 
Lay me to rest and swift deliverance send. 


CHORUS 
I shudder, friends, to hear this woful plaint. 
How great_a hero, and how ill bestead ! 


HERACLES 

Many and grievous, not in name alone, 

The toils and burdens of these hands, these loins. 

Yet trial like to this was never set me 

By Heaven’s Queen or grim Eurystheus’ hate, 

Such as the child of Oeneus, false and fair, 

Hath fastened on my back, this hellish net 

She wove to snare me, in whose coils I die. 

It hugs me close, it eats into my flesh, 

It sucks the channels of my breath, hath drained 

My life-blood, and my whole frame wastes and 
withers, 

Fast locked in these unutterable bonds. 

And this my fall no warrior’s lance hath wrought 

Nor Giant’s earth-born brood, nor savage beast, 

Nor Grecian nor barbarian, nor the lands 

Whither I fared to rid them of their pests ; 

No, but a woman, weak as all her sex, 

Hath quelled me, single-handed and unarmed. 

Son, show thyself thy father’s son in deed, 

Mine, not thy mother’s—mother in name alone. 

Hale her thyself, hand her thyself to me, 

The wretch, that when she meets her righteous 
doom . 3 

I may make trial which sight moves thee more, . 

A mother’s or a father’s agony. 

For pity’s sake shrink not; to see me thus 
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TRACHINIAE 


(’Twould move to pity e’en a heart of stone) 
Puling and weeping like a girl, unmanned. 
So none can boast to have seen me, for till now 
I took whate’er befell me with a smile. 
And now—'tis I who play the woman now. 
Come closer, stand beside me ; see, my son, 
To what a pass ill fate hath brought thy sire. 
Lo, I will lift the veil ; look all of you 
On this poor maiméd body, and declare 
Was ever wretch so piteous as I. 
Ah me! 
Again the deadly spasm-; it shoots and burns 
Through all my vitals. Will it never end, 
This struggle with the never-dying worm ? 
Lord of the Dead, receive me ! 
Smite me, O fire of Zeus ! 
Hurl, Father, on my head thy crashing bolt ! 
Again it burgeons, blossoms, blazes forth, 
The all-consuming plague. 

O hands, my hands, 
Arms, breast and shoulders, once all puissant, 
Are ye the same whose thews of old subdued 
The scourge of herdsmen in his savage lair, 
The Nemean lion, a beast untamable ; 
Slew the Lenaean hydra ; overcame 
That twy-form multitude, half man, half horse, 
Rude, lawless, savage, unapproachable, 
Unmatched in might; and the Erymanthian boar ; 
Tamed in the nether world the monstrous whelp 
Of dread Echidna, the three-headed hound 
Of Hades, and the dragon-guard who watched 
The golden apples at the world’s far end. 
These were my toils, and others manifold, 
And none could ever boast of my defeat. 
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TRACHINIAE 


Now out of joint, a thing of shreds I lie 
Baffled by hands invisible, I who claim 

A mother of the noblest, and for sire 

The ruler of the starry heavens, Zeus. 

But of one thing be sure, though I am naught 
And cannot stir a step, yet even thus 

I am a match for her who wrought my woe. 
Let her but come that she may learn of me 
This lesson to repeat to all, that I 

Living and dying chastened all that’s vile. 


CHORUS 
O hapless Greece, what mourning will be thine, 
If thou must lose thy mightiest warrior ? 
HYLLUS 
O father, since thy silence seems to invite 
An answer, hear me, stricken though thou art. 
I shall but ask what's fair; O be again 
Thy true self, not by pain and rage distraught ; 
Else wilt thou never learn how vain thy thirst 
For vengeance, how unjust thy bitterness. 
| HERACLES 
Say what thou wilt and end; I am too sick 
To catch the drift of all thy riddling words. 
HYLLUS 
"Tis of my mother I would tell thee—how 
She fares, and how unwittingly she sinned. 
HERACLES 
O shameless reprobate, thou dar’st to name 
Thy father’s murderess, name her too to me ? 
HYLLUS 
Her case is such that silence were unmeet. 
HERACLES 
Of her past misdeeds it was meet to speak. 
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. HYLLUS 
And of her deeds this day, as thou wilt own. 
HERACLES 
Speak, but I fear thy speech will prove thee base. 
HYLLUS 
Hear then. She is dead, slain but an hour agone. 
HERACLES 
By whom? this portent likes me not ; ’tis strange. 
HYLLUS - 
By her own hand, none other, was she slain. 
HERACLES 
Out on her! she hath baulked my just revenge. 
_ -HYLLUS 
E’en thou wouldst soften if thou knewest all. 
HERACLES 
A wondrous prologue! make thy meaning plain. 
HYLLUS 
The sum is this : she erred with good intent. 
HERACLES 
‘‘ Good,” say’st thou, wretch? Was it good to slay 
thy sire? 
HYLLUS 


Nay, when she saw thy new bride, she devised 

A charm to win thee back, but was misled. 
HERACLES 

Could Trachis boast a wizard of such might ? 
HYLLUS 

The Centaur Nessus taught her long ago 

How to enkindle in thy heart love's flame. 
HERACLES 

Alas, alas! I am undone, undone, 


The light of day has left me ; now I see 
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TRACHINIAE 


In what extremity of fate I stand. 

Go, son, thy father is no more ; go summon 
Thy brethren one and all, go summon too 
Alcmena, bride of Zeus—an empty name— 
That from my dying lips ye all may learn 


What oracles I know. 


HYLLUS 
I cannot call 


Thy mother ; ; she at Tiryns by the sea 

Far hence abides ; and of thy children some 
She took to live with her; others at Thebes, 
As thou may’st learn, are lodged ; but all of us 
Here present, father, will obey thy hest. 


HERACLES 


Then listen thou and heed me. Now's the hour 
To prove thy breed—if thou art rightly called 
My son. It was foreshown me by my sire 

That I should perish by no living wight, 

But by a dweller in the realms of Death. 

So by this Centaur beast, as was foretold, 

I perish, I the living by the dead. 

A later oracle, as thou shalt learn, 

Meets and confirms the ancient prophecy. 

’Twas in the grove whose priests, the Selli, make 
The earth their bed, rude hillsmen, that I heard it 
Breathed by my Father's oak of many tongues ; 
Heard it, and wrote it down, my present doom, 
Now at this living moment brought to pass. 
Release it promised from my toils, and [ 
Augured a happy life, but it meant death, 

For with the dead there can be no more toil. 
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TRACHINIAE 


Since, then, my weird thus plainly comes to pass, 
Thou, son, must do thy part and lend thine aid. 
Delay not till I goad thee in my wrath, 
But aid me with a will as one who knows 
The golden rule, a father to obey. 
HYLLUS 

Yea, father, though the issue gives me pause 
And I misdoubt thy purport, I'll obey. 

; HERACLES 
Well said, but first lay thy right hand in mine. 


HYLLUS 
Wherefore impose on me this needless pledge ? 


HERACLES 


Thy hand at once ; obey and argue not. 


HYLLUS 
Here is my hand ; I do as I am bid. 


HERACLES 
Now by the head of Zeus my Father swear. 


HYLLUS 
What wouldst thou have me swear? May I not know? 


HERACLES 
Swear to perform the task that I enjoin. 


HYLLUS 
I will and take the oath, so help me Zeus, 


HERACLES 
And add thereto the curse on perjurers. 


HYLLUS 


No need, for I shall keep it ; yet I will. 


HERACLES 
Thou know’st the peak of Oeta, shrine of Zeus? 
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HYLLUS 
Yea, I have climbed it oft to sacrifice. 


HERACLES 


Thither thyself, thou with what friends thou wilt, 


Must carry me. From the deep-rooted oak 
Lop many a branch, and many a faggot hew 
From the wild-olive’s lusty stock, and lay me 
Upon the pyre. Kindle a torch of pine, 
And fire it. Not a tear or wail or moan! 
Unweeping, unlamenting must thou do 
Thy part and prove thou art indeed my son. 
Fail, and my ghost shall haunt thee ever more. 
HYLLUS 
O father, canst thou mean it? Hear I right? 
HERACLES 
Thou hast thy charge. If thou refuse it, get 
_ Another sire, be called no more my son. 
HYLLUS 
O woe is me! What dost thou ask, that I 
Should be thy murderer, a parricide ? 
HERACLES 
Not so, but healer of my sufferings, 
The one physician that can cure my pains. 
HYLLUS 
How can I heal thy stricken frame by fire ? 
HERACLES 


Well, if thou shrink from this, perform the rest. 


HYLLUS 
The task of bearing thee I will not grudge. 


HERACLES 
Nor yet to heap the pyre, as I have bid? 
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TRACHINIAE 


-. AYLLUS - 
So that I light it not with my own hands ; 
All else I will perform and do my part. 


_ HERACLEs | _ 
That will suffice. But add one other boon, 
A little one, to crown the great ones given. - 


HYLLUS 
It shall be granted, be it ne’er so great. 


HERACLES 
Thou know’st the maiden, child of Eurytus ? | 


HYLLUS 
Methinks thou meanest Ioleé. 


HERACLES 
| None else. 
This is my charge to thee concerning her. 
When I am dead, if thou wouldst keep the oath 
Thou sworest to obey thy father’s will, 
Take her to wife, let not another have her 
Who by my side hath lain ; but thine, my son— 
Thine let her be, joined in the marriage bond. 
Much hast thou granted, to refuse one more, 
One little boon, would cancel all the score. 
HYLLUS 
Ah me! ’tis ill to quarrel with one tick — 
But who could bear to'see him in this mind ?. 
HERACLES 
Thy murmuring augurs disobedience. 
_ HYLLUS . 
What her, the sole cause of my mother’s death, 
And worse, the cause of this thy grievous plight ! 
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TaxXetay, a Wa, mpoades, ws piv ewireaety 

omapaypov 7% tiv’ olotpoy, és mupdy pe Ojs. 


TRACHINIAE 


Who, were he not possessed of fiends, would do it ? 
Better, my father, I with thee should die 
Than live united with our direst foe. 


HERACLES 
The boy, it seems, is not inclined to heed 
A father’s dying prayer ; but heaven's curse 
Awaits full sure a disobedient son. | 


HYLLUS 


I fear thy frenzy soon will show itself. 
HERACLES 
Yea, for thou wakenest my pain that slept. 
HYLLUS 
O what a coil of dread perplexities ! 
HERACLES 
Because thou wilt not deign to heed thy sire. 
HYLLUS 
What, must I learn impiety from thee? 
HERACLES 
’Tis piety to glad a father’s heart. 
HYLLUS 
I have thy warrant then for what I do? 
| HERACLES 
I call the gods to witness it is just. 
HYLLUS 


Then I consent and hesitate no more. 
Let heaven attest this act of thine, for I 
Cannot be blamed for filial piety. 
HERACLES 
Thou endest well. Now crown thy gracious words 
With action ; haste and lay me on the pyre 
Before the spasms and fever-fit return. 
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TPAXINIAI 


| wey’ éyxovetr’, alpecOe* Tadd To. axe 
avn, TENEUTH) Tobe ravdpos t botarn. 


TAAOZ 
arn’ ovdev elpyet cal TeNctotabar Tade, 
9 \ UA 9 lA j , 
ere KeNevels Katavayxales, WaTep. 
HPAKAH2 
¥ \ 4 > 9 A 
aye vuv, tply rHvd avaxiwhaas 
yooov, ® Wuyn oxArANpa, ydduBos 
ALGOKOAANHTOY TTOpLOY TrapéxXoUC , 
avdtrave Bony, ws ériyaprov 
TeXéova’ aexovatov Epyov. 
TAAOZ 
alpen’, oTradol, meyaAnv pep € épol 
Toutwv Oéuevor ovyyvepoouvny, 
peydAny 5é Geav ayyvwpoovvny 
eldorTes Eprywr TOY TpaccopEevony, 
ot U pu , } , 
VOGVTES Kau KrnCopevot 
TATEPES TouaiT epopact waOn. 
TQ ev ovv péddovt’ obdels epope, 
Ta dé vov éorar’ OLKTPA PeV Hey, 
aicypa & éxeivors, 
xaherorara S ovv avdpav ravtwv © 
TO ripe arny oréxovte. 


Nelarov pndé av, mapOer’, an olKwv, 
peyddous pe idodoa véous Gavdtous, 
mone dé whpara Kai KawvoTrabh, 

9OQ\ 4 @ \ a 
Kovudev TouTwy 6 Te un Levs. 
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TRACHINIAE 


(To ATTENDANTS) 
Ho, haste and lift me. Thus I find repose 
The end and consummation of my woes. 
HYLLUS 
Since, father, this thou straitly dost command, 
Naught hinders the fulfilment of thy will. 
HERACLES 
Rouse, arm thyself, O stubborn heart, 
Before again the plague upstart ; 
Set on thy lips a curb of steel, 
Thy mouth let stony silence seal ; 
Go meet thy doom without a cry, 
A victim, happy thus to die. 
HYLLUS 
Lift him, men, nor take amiss 
That I bear a part in this. 
We are blameless, but confess 
That the gods are pitiless. 
Children they beget, and claim 
Worship in a father’s name, 
Yet with apathetic eye 
Look upon such agony. 
What is yet to be none knows, 
But the present’s fraught with woes, 
Woes for us, for them deep shame ; 
And of all beneath the sun 
Worse than he hath suffered none. 


Come, maidens, come away ! 
Horrors have ye seen this day, 
Dire death and direr fall : 
And Zeus hath wrought it all. 
[ Exeunt oMNEs. 
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PHILOCTETES 


ARGUMENT 


Nine years before the play begins Philoctetes, afflicted 
by a notsome wound, had been landed by the Greek chiefs 
on the desert island of Lemnos. He bore with him the 
Jamous bow and arrows of Heracles ; and without these, 
as a seer afterwards declared to them, Troy could not be 
taken. So Odysseus was commissioned to bring back by 
force or fraud the hero and his arms, and he took mith 
him, to aid him tn his purpose, the son of Achilles, 
Philoctetes’ dearest friend. 

When the play begins Odysseus has landed and ts 
instructing Neoptolemus in his part. He ts to find 
Philoctetes and reveal who he is, but pretend that he has 
come to take him back, not to Troy, but home to Greece. 
Neoptolemus at first indignantly declines the task and ts 
hardly persuaded to play the traitor. He meets Phsloc-- 
tetes coming forth from his cave, makes himself knorwn, 
and, to gain his confidence, relates fictitious wrongs 
that he, too, has suffered at the hands of the Greeks. 
He consents to take Philoctetes home, but as they are 
starting for the ship a merchant-captain appears (a satlor 
disguised by Odysseus) who tells them that the Greek 
captains have sent in pursutt of both. They hasten their 
departure, but first vistt the cave that Phsloctetes may 
fetch away the simples he needs to dress his wound, 
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ARGUMENT 


As he is leaving the cave Philoctetes is seized with a 
paroxysm of pain. Knowing that after such attacks deep 
slumber ts wont to follow, he entrusts his bow and arrows 
ta Neoptolemus who swears to keep them safe and restore 
them to their owner. On awakening he demands his bon, 
but Neoptolemus refuses to give tt back and confesses the 
plot that Philoctetes now suspects. Stung by the de- 
nouncement of his treachery and the pathetic appeal to 
his better nature, Neoptolemus repents him and is in the 
act of restoring the bow, when Odysseus, who has been 
watching the scene in hiding, appears to prevent him. 
The bow Odysseus will have ; Philoctetes may go or stay 
as he chooses. The pair depart together for the ships 
and Philoctetes is left behind with the chorus of sailors 
who endeavour to persuade him to return with them. 
But he is obdurate and they are about to leave him when 
Neoptolemus 3s seen hurrying back with the bon, closely 
followed by Odysseus who tries tn vain to arrest him and 
threatens to denounce him as a trattor to the host. 
Philoctetes regains his bow and would have used it to let 
Sly a mortal shaft at Odysseus, had not Neoptolemus 
stayed his hand. Again he ts urged to go back to Troy 
and again he refuses. Neoptolemus true to his word, 
reluctantly agrees to convey him home. At this point an 
apparition is seen in the air above them, the divine form 
of Heracles, sent by Zeus from Olympus to bid Philoc- 
tetes go back to Troy with Neoptolemus and so fulfil the 
oracle, Al last he hows to the will of Heaven, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONAE 


OpyssEvs. 

NEOPTOLEMUS. 

PHILOCTETES. 

SAILOR (disguised as Merchant Captain). 
HERACLES. 

Cuorvus, Scyrian sailors of Neoptolemus’ Crew. 


ScENE: Rocky Coast on the Island of Lemnos. 
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OATZZETS 
"Axtn pev ide THS WEpLppUTOU XPoves 
Anpvov, Bpotois doriurros ovd otxoupévn, 
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"AxtAXNEws trai NeorroANeue, Tav Mya 
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Tay Gels 765° Epdery T@Y avacaoyTaY UTo, 
voow xataoratovta StaBop@ moda: 
ét’ ove AAAS nyty ovTe Oupdtov 
Twaphy éxnrows mpocOryeiv, adr’ arypiats 
Kately’ ael wav otparoredoy Svodnpiass, 10 
Body, crevabwrv. adAXQ TadTa pev Ti Set 
Néyey; AKpT yap ov paKpav Huty oyor, 
pH Kal pd0n pw heovra Kaxyéw TO Trav 
codicpa, TO viv auTiy’ aipnoey Soxd. 
GX’ ‘mae non cov Ta Noid’ vmrnpereiy 
oxotrety 8 Strov at’ évraiOa Siatopos mrétpa 
To.dd, iv’ év yriryer pev Hrcov SurA7 
mapectiv évOaxnors, év Oéper & barvov 
52’ duditpiros avXiovu tréwret wvon’ 
Basov & &vepbev é& apiotrepas tay’ av 20 
idots troroy Kpnvaior, eitrep éotl cav. 
& pot wpoceNOov oiva onpaw' eit’ éxet 
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PHILOCTETES 


Enter opyssEus, NEOPTOLEMUS; in the background, a 
SAILOR. 
ODYSSEUS 
Son of Achilles, Neoptolemus, 
Sprung from the noblest of the Grecian host, 
This is the beach of Lemnos, sea-girt isle, 
A land untrod, untenanted, where once, 
As bidden by the chiefs, I put ashore 
The Malian, son of Poeas, grievously 
Afflicted by his foot’s envenomed wound. 
For us there was no peace at sacrifice 
Or at libations, but the whole camp rang 
With his discordant screams and savage yells, 
Moaning and groaning. But what skills it now | 
To tell this tale? No time for large discourse 
That might betray our presence and undo 
The plot I’ve laid to catch him presently. 
To work! it rests with thee to play thy part, 
And help me to discover hereabouts 
A cave with double mouth by nature made 
To catch on either side the winter sun, 
Or by the breeze that through the archway blows 


. Invite in summer’s heat to gentle sleep ; 


And lower down, a little to the left, 
A spring, if still it flows, thou art like to find. 
Go warily to'work and bring me word, 
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®IAOKTHTHS 


Xapov Tov avrov l révd ér * ett C200) xupel, 

OF taTriiovma TOV Aoyor ov pey KrUDS, 

eyo 5€ dpdlo, xcowa § é& audoiv in. 
NEONTOAEMO2 

avat ’Odvaced, ToUpyov ov parpav réryecs* 

Sox@ yap olov elrras dvtpov cicopav. 


OATZZETS 
avwbev 7) xatobev; ov yap évv0d. 
NEOMNTOAEMOZ 
700 éEvrrepOe: Kai otiBov x ovdels ervtros. 
OATZZETZ 
id > & e \ ” 
Spa Kal’ Sarvoy py eatavrobeis xupel. 
NEOMTOAEMO 
op@ Kevny oixnow avOporev Sixa. 
OATZZET 
ovd’ évdov oixomrods éoti TLs Tpopn; 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 
orenrTy ye pudras as evavriforti Ty. 
OATZ2ETS 
7a 8 GAN gonpa, xovdév éoO irrooteyor; 
NEOMNTOAEMO 


avToevAoy y Extrapa, pravpoupyob TLVOS 

Texvipat avopos, Kal mupel ood Tdbe. 
OATZZETS 

xeivov 76 Onoavpicpa onpaives Tobe. 

NEONTOAEMOZ 

tov iov* nal radtd y adda Oarrrerat 

paxn, Bapelas rou voonv«las éa. 
OATZZETS 

aviip Karoucel rovabe TOUS TOTOUS cabas, 

Kdor ovy éxds trou’ Tas yap av voowy avip 

1 xpds abroy MSS., Blaydes corr. - 
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PHILOCTETES 


Whether he still is there or further gone. 

That done, thy part will be to listen, mine 

To instruct, that both may gain our common end, 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

No distant quest, my lord Odysseus, this ; 

Here, if I err not, is the cave thou seek’st. 


ODYSSEUS 
Above me or below? I see it not. 
. | NEOPTOLEMUS 
Up there ; but not a footfall can I hear. 
ODYSSEUS 
Look if he be not gone within to rest. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
The chamber’s empty ; no man is within. 
ODYSSEUS 
And no provision for a man’s abode ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Litter of trodden leaves as for a couch. 
ODYSSEUS 
And is that ge other sign of life ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 


A cup of naedth handiwork, rough hewn 
From out a log ; some tinder, too, I see. 
ODYSSEUS 
These are his household treasures. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Faugh !. and here 
Spread in the sun to dry, are filthy rags — 
Dank with the ooze of some malignant sore. 
ODYSSEUS 
This clearly is his dwelling-place, and he 
Hard by, for how could any travel far 
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é1AOKTHTHS, 


K@Xov Tradaa Knpl mpocBain paxpay; 
Gr’ fal hopBijs vooroy éFeAndvOev 

4) budXop ef Te vodUVoY KdTOLOE Trov. 

Tov ovv TrapovTa TépApoy eis KATATKOTHD, 
pt Kal AdOyn pe TpooTrecay’ ws pAaddov av 
EXoLTo pp  Tovs wavtTas Apyelous NaBeiv. 


NEONTOAEMOZ 
GAN’ épyetai te eal Puddgerat ariBos. 
4 
ov 8, ef te xpntes, pate Sevtepw oy. 
OATAIZETS 
"Ayirrkas trai, Sei a” ef’ ols EANAVOas 50 
yevvaioy elvat, p11) MOVOY TO THpATL, 
GN’ Hy Te KaLvoY Ov mrply ovK akhKoas 
KAUNS, UTroupyety, @S UINpeTNS Tapet. 
NEOMTOAEMO2 
, a > wm 
ti Or aveyas; 
OATEZETZ 
thv Diroxtyntov oe Set 
A 14 / 1 > 4 
uyny Sirs Sorocey ! éxxréyers Neyo. 
Stav o épwre tis te Kal wo0ev dpe, 
réyerv, AxtAréws mais: rod’ ovyl Ket réoy: 
mreis & ws pos olxov, éxALTT@Y TO vavTiKOY 
otpareup "Ayatay, éyOos éxOnpas péya, 
oto év NLTAals oTeiAavTes EF OlKwY poreEty, 60 
4 ’ > ? / 
povny éxovres tnvd adworv 'Iréov, 
> 9p/ Lol > , ¢” 
oux nkiwoav tav AxidXelwv drrdeov 
éXMovte Sodvas xupiws aitoupéve, 
GAN’ att’ 'Odvcoce rapédocav: Néywv ba” dr 
Gérns nal qpav ryar eoydtwv Kaka. 
1 Adyorory MSS., Gedike corr. 
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PHILOCTETES 


Thus maimed and hobbled by an ancient wound ? 
Either in quest /of food, or else to find 

Some simples known to him as anodynes, 

He’s gone abroad, and shortly will return ; 

So post thy henchman there to watch the path, 
Lest he surprise me. I of all the Greeks | 
Am the one foe he liefest here would catch. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 

Guard shall be kept ; my man is on his way ; 
And now if thou hast more to say, say on. . 

[ Hatt ATTENDANT 

ODYSSEUS 

Son of Achilles, not in thews alone 
Or prowess must thou: prove thy breed to-day. 
If tasks be set thee that seem strange, no less 
Thou must perform them ; therefore wast thou sent. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
What is thy hest ? 
ODYSSEUS. 

Thou must cajole and cheat 
The soul of Philoctetes by fair words, 
And when he asks thee who and whence thou art. 
‘¢ Achilles’ son,’ make answer ; hide not this. 
But add, “I am sailing homewards and have left - 
The fleet in dudgeon, wroth against the chiefs 
Who first prevailed on me to quit my home, 
Because without me Troy could ne’er be taken, 
And then upon my coming basely spurned 
My righteous title to Achilles’ arms, 
And gave them to Odysseus.” At my name 
Heap on me every-scoff and scorn and taunt ; 
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SIAOKTHTHS 


a 1 N OE > 3 Pa) ? > 9 4 
Toute | yap ovdév py’ adyuveis: ef S Epytoet 
un TAadTA, AVTHY Tac Apyetos Badeis. 
ei yap Ta Todde TO£ka wy ANPOncerTat, 
oun éote Trépaat coe TO Aapdavov médop. 
as 8 gor’ éwol pev ovyi, cot & optria 70 
mpos Tovde mioT? Kal BéRatos, Expabe. 
ov pey qémrrevKas ot’ EvopKos ovdevt 
our é& avdyKns ote ToD MPwTOV aTOAOU" 
éuol 6¢ tovtwy ovdéy éot’ apynjotpov. 
aor el pe TOEwY éyxpaTns aicOncerat, 
dr\wra Kal oé mrpocdiadbepa Evywv. 

GN’ avto TodTO Set codicOjvar, KNoTrEVS 
Stas yevnoces TaV avixcntey STrwY. : 
é£o.da, trai, pucet oe 2) TEepuKOTA 
totadta gdwveiy unde texyvacOar Kawa: 80 
GAX’ nov yap Te KTHpa THs viens NaBeiv, 
Torpa: Sixacoe 8 avOus exhavovpeda. 
viv & eis avardes nuépas pépos Bpayv 
50s pot weavtov, Kata Tov oLTroY ypovoY 
KéxAnoo Travrwy evoeBécTtatos BpoTav. 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 

éyo pev obs av TaV AoyaV Gyo KAVO?, 
Aaeptiou trai, rovode xal mpaccew oruya' 
Epuy yap ovdev ex téyvns mpdocew Kaki, 
oU7’ avtos ov6’”, ds pacty, ovxghiaas éué. 
GN’ elp’ EToipos mrpos Biay Tov avdp dye 90 
cal 1-doro.otv: ov yap é€ évds 1rodes 
npas tocovade mrpos Biay yetp@cerat. 
Teupbeis ye pévtoe cot Evvepydrns xva 
apodotns Karetobar' Bovropas 8, avak, cadras 
Spay éEapapreiy padXov 7H vind Kaxds. 

1 rodrwy MSS., Buttmann corr. 
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PHILOCTETES 


It will not hurt me, but if thou should’st fail 
‘Twill sorely vex the Argives one and all. 

This man’s artillery we needs must have ; 

No hope to capture Troy-town otherwise. 

Why thou canst hold free converse with the man 
Securely and I cannot, thou shalt learn. 

Thou wast not bound by oath or pledge to sail 
Nor wasf thou with the fleet that first embarked ; 
But naught of this, if taxed, can I deny. 
Therefore, if, bow in hand, he counters me, 

I die, and shall involve thee in my death. 

How to possess us of those matchless arms— 
There is the puzzle ; set thy wits to that. 

- I know, my son, thy honest nature shrinks 
From glozing words and practice of deceit ; 

But (for ’tis sweet to snateh a victory) 

Be bold to-day and honest afterwards. 

For one brief hour of lying follow me ; 

All time to come shall prove thy probity. 


.  NEOPTOLEMUS 
Son of Laertes, what upon my ear 
Grates in the telling, I should hate to do. 
Such is my nature; any taint of guile 
I loathe, and such, they tell me, was my sire. 
But I am ready, not by fraud, but force, 
To bring the man ; for, crippled in one foot, 
Against our numbers he can prove no match. 
Nathless, since I was sent to aid thee, prince, 
I fear to seem a laggard ; yet prefer 
To fail with honour than succeed by fraud. 
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OATZZETS 
é€aOXo00 TAT POS mat, KAaUTOS ov vEos Tote 
yaccay fev apyor, xetpa & elyov épyarev: 
viv & els éNeyXov eFvay o Opa Bporois 
THY yN@ooay, ovxXl Tapya, avd! nryouperny, 


NEOMTOAEMOS 
Ti’ ovv averyas GAXO TrAnV Wrevd7 meyeres 
OATZZETS 
Neyo ao” eyw SorA@ DiroxtHATHv ea 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 
ti & év S0X@ Set padrov 7) rreicavr’ dryeww; 
OATZZET= 
ov pn TiOnTas: mpos Biav S ove dv NaBots. 
NEOMNTOAEMOZ 
ovTas exer Te Setvoy iayvos Opacos; 
OATZ2ETZ 
iovs y' apvxtous Kal mpotéwrovtas povop. 
NEOMNTOAEMOZ 
oun ap’ éxeivy y ovdé wpocpifas Opacu; 
OATZETS 
ov, 1 SoA@ AaBovra ry’, Os eyo eyo. 
NEOMTOAEMO2 
OUK aloxpov Hyet SATa TO Yrevdy Every; 
OATZ2ETS 
ovK, Eb TO TWORVAL ye TO Yebdos hépet. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
TaS ov Brérav Tis TADTA TOAUHTEL NAKED; 
OATZZET= 
dtav Tt Spas ets Képdos, ovK Oxvety mpérret. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 


xépdos 8 euol ti TovTov és Tpotay porety; 
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PHILOCTETES 


ODYSSEUS 
Son of a gallant sire, I too in youth 
Was slow of tongue and forward with my hand ; 
But I have learnt by trial of mankind 
Mightier than deeds of puissance is the tongue. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
It comes to this that thou would’st have me lie. 
ODYSSEUS 
Entangle Philoctetes by deceit. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Why not persuade him rather than deceive ? 
ODYSSEUS 
Persuasion’s vain, and force of no avail. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
What arms hath he of such miraculous might? 
ODYSSEUS 
Unerring arrows, tipp’d with instant death. 
| , NEOPTOLEMUS 
Might not a bold man come to grips with him? 
ODYSSEUS 
No, as I told thee, guile alone avails. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Thou deem’st it, then, no shame to tell a lie? 
ODYSSEUS 
Not if success depends upon a lie. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
To utter falsehoods I should blush for shame. 
ODYSSEUS 
If thou wouldst profit thou must have no qualms. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
What gain to me, should he be brought to Troy? 
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OATZZETZ 
e a A , a“ \ , a 
aipet Ta Toka TavTa THY Tpotay pova. 
_NEOTITOAEMOZ 
bd > ¢ fs € 99 / 3 > > 2 
oux ap o Tépowy, ws épdaoxeT, ci eyo; 
—  OATEZETE 
” 9 A 4 4 9 9 a a 
ovT av ov Keivov yopls ov7’ éxciva cod. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
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OATZ3ETZ 
ws TovTO y épkas Svo0 dépes Sopnpata. 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 
, \ > > , : N A 
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OAT2ZZETS 
a >A e A bd A a> @ 
coos T av avros Kayabos KexAT apa. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
” 4 “ > 4 ’ 4 
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, OATZZET= 
tA 
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| NEOMTOAEMOZ 
74? > 3 , > 4 , 
aad icf’, éreirep eiodtrak curnveca. 
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xa Seip’, édv pot rod ypovou Soxijré tt 
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TOUTOY TOV avTOY avOpa, VaVKANpOU TPéIrOLS 
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b€éxou Ta cuphépovta TeV ael Noyov. 

éya 5é mpos vadv elps, ool mrapels Tdde 
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PHILOCTETES 


ODYSSEUS 


Without these arms Troy-town cannot be sacked. 
NEORTOLEMUS 
Ye told me J should take it. Was that false? 
ODYSSEUS 
Not thou apart from these nor these from thee. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
The quarry’s worth the chase, if this be so. 
ODYSSEUS 
Know that success a double meed shall win. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Make plain this twofold prize and I'll essay. 
ODYSSEUS 
Thou wilt be hailed as wise no less than brave. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
I'll do it—here’s my hand—and risk the shame. 
ODYSSEUS 
Good. My instructions—thou rememberest them ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
I have consented ; trust me for the rest. 
ODYS8EUS 


Stay here then and await his coming, whilst, 
Lest I should be espied, I go away 

And send back to the ship our sentinel ; 

But if ye seem to dally overmuch, 

He shall return, the same man, but disguised 
Past recognition, as a sailor clad. 

When he accosts thee, mark each word, my son, 
To catch the hid significance, for he 

Will speak in riddles. This I leave to thee 
And seek the vessel. Hermes aid us both, 
Who sent us on our way, the God of cunning, 
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PHILOCTETES 


And she who never failed me yet, my queen, 
Athené Polias, queen of victory ! 
[ Exit opysseus. 
Enter CHORUS OF SCYRIAN SAILORS. 
CHORUS (Str. 1) 
What, O my master, what must I conceal 
And what reveal, 
In a strange land a stranger, by what wile 
His shrewd suspects beguile ? 


Instruct me; for his art all art excels 
With whom there dwells 
The sovereignty of Zeus, the Kingly Crown 
That hath to thee come down, 
My son, by immemorial right divine ; 
Such skill is thine ; 
So teach me, master, how I best may speed 
Thy present need. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
First to find his lair, no doubt, 
Ye are keen; so boldly scout. 
When the wild man ye have spied 
Who within this cave doth bide, 
Watch the motions of my hand, 
Prompt to act as I command. | 
CHORUS (And. 1) 
Now, as at all times, Prince, I gladly heed, 
And serve thy need. 
But first to learn his common haunts t’were well ; 
I pray thee tell, 
Lest he should light upon me unaware, 
His track, his lair. 
Say, if within his den he will be found, 
Or roaming round. 
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NEOPTOLEMUS | 
See you that two-mouthed cavern? There 
His rocky dwelling-place. 
CHORUS 
_ And where - 
Is the sad inmate of the grot? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
I doubt not somewhere near the spot, 
Gone forth in search of daily food, 
Dragging his steps through wold or wood ; 
For so, ‘tis said, by toilsome pains 
A painful sustenance he gains, 
Shooting whatever living thing 
Comes within reach of his dread bow. 
The years go by and never bring 
A leach to heal his woe. 
CHORUS 
O how piteous thy lot, (Str. 2) 
Luckless man, by man forgot ; 
None thy solitude to share, 
None to tend with loving care ; 
Plagued and stricken by disease, 
Never knowing hour of ease, 
Facing death each moment, how 
Hast, poor wretch, endured till now? 
O the crooked ways of heaven ! 
Hapless men to whom are given 
Lots so changeful, so uneven. 


He who with the best might vie, (Anl. 2) 
Of our Grecian chivalry. | 

On a desert island left, 

Perishes, of all bereft ; 
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With the savage beasts doth dwell 

Of spotted hide or shaggy fell; 

Pangs of hunger doth endure, 

Racked with aches that know no cure. 
Echo, too, with babbling tongue, 

As she sits her hills among, 

Iterates in undertones 

His interminable groans. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 


Nothing strange I see in this. 

By heaven ordained (if not amiss 

I augur) comes this punishment, 

By the unpitying Chrysé! sent ; 

And what he suffers now must be 
Designed by some wise deity, 

Lest too soon ’gainst Troy should go 
The arrows of his wizard bow, 

For when the fated hour has come 

By them must Troy-town find its doom. 


| CHORUS 
Hush, my son ! (Str. 3) 
NEOPTOLEMUS 


Wherefore ? 


cHorus (back) 
Hist ! there comes a sound 
as of one sore afflicted. Is it here 
Or here? ’Tis nearer now, | look around, 
The footfall of a laboured tread grows clear ; 
And now, though distant still, I catch a ery 
Distinct, the voice of human agony. 


1 The rig geen 2 whose guardian serpent Philoctetes was 
bitten. 
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PHILOCTETES 


CHORUS 


Bethink thee, Prince. : | (Ant. 3) 


NEOPTOLEMUS 


Of what? 


CHORUS 

Some fresh device ; 
For now the man approaches very near. 
This is no shepherd-swain who homeward hies, 
No melody of pastoral pipe I hear ; 
But as he stumbles ’mid the jagged stones 
He rends the air with far resounding groans, 
Or as he eyes the sea without a sail, 
He utters (hear his voice !) a hideous wail. 
Enter PHILOCTETES. 

PHILOCTETES 


Sirs, who are ye and whence, who have landed here 


Upon this harbourless and desolate shore ? 
What countrymen and of what race? If I 
Might make conjecture by your garb and mien, 


But I would hear your voices. Shrink not back 
In horror at my savage aspect; speak ; 

Pity a lonely, friendless, stricken man 

Thus stranded ; if indeed as friends ye come, 
Make answer, I entreat ye; fair reply 

I may expect from you, as you from me. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Well, I will answer first thy question, Sir ; 
Thou hast conjectured rightly, we are Greeks. 


VOL. IL, cc 


- Ye are Greeks—a sight most welcome to my eyes; 
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PHILOCTETES 
O welcome utterance! Ah how good it is 
‘o hear those accents, long unheard, from thee. 
What quest, my son, what venture brought thee here, 
What breeze compelled thy canvas? Happy breeze ! 
Speak, tell me all, that I may know my friend. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
My home's the wave-lapped Scyros, and I sail 
Homewards ; my name is Neoptolemus, 
My sire Achilles. Now thou knowest all. 


PHILOCTETES 

Son of a sire most dear, and land most dear, 

Old Lycomedes’ foster-child, what quest 

Has brought thee hither, from what port didst sail? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

Hither I sailed direct from Ilium. 
PHILOCTETES 

From Ilium? Surély thou wast not on board 

When first our expedition sailed for Troy. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
What, werk thou partner in that enterprise ? 
PHILOCTETES 
Dost thou not know with whom thou speak’st, my 
son ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
How should I know a man ne’er seen before? 
PHILOCTETES 


Know’st thou not e’en my name? hast never heard 
How I was wasting inch by inch away? 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Of all thou questionest I nothing know. 
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PHILOCTETES 
O hats a heaven-forsaken wretch am I, 
Of whose disastrous plight no rumour yet 
Hath reached my home or any Grecian land! 
But they, the godless knaves who cast me forth, 
Laugh and are mute. My malady the while 
Rankles, and daily grows from bad to worse. 
O boy, O son sprung from Achilles’ loins, 
I am that man, of whom thou mayst have heard, 
Heritor of the bow of Heracles, 
The son of Poeas, Philoctetes, whom 
The Atridae and the Cephallenian prince _ 
Cast forth thus shamelessly, a derelict, 
Plague-stricken, wasting slowly, marked for death 
By a man-slaying serpent’s venomous fangs. 
Thus plagued, my son, they left me here, what time 
Their fleet from sea-girt Chrysé touched this shore. 
Tired with long tossing I had fallen asleep 
Beneath a rock upon the beach; they laughed 
To see me witless, laughed and sailed away, 
Flinging me, as they went, some cast-off rags, 
A beggar’s alms, and scraps of food. God grant 
That they may some day come to fare like me! 
Picture, my son, when I awoke and found 
All gone, what waking then was mine; what tears, 
What lamentations, when I saw the ships 
In which I sailed all vanished ; not a soul 
To share my solitude or tend my wound. 
All ways I gazed and nothing found but pain, 
Pain, and of pain, God wot, enow, my son. 
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PHILOCTETES 


So passed the crawling hours, day upon day, 

Year after year. I shifted for myself 

Beneath this homeless, solitary roof. 

To sate my hunger with this bow I shot 

The wingéd doves and ever when my bolt 

Sped from the taut string to the mark, | crawled 

Thither my lamed foot trailing painfully. 

And if of water I had need, or when 

In winter time the ground was hoar with frost, 

And firewood must be fetched, forth would I creep 

Somewise to compass this, I had no fire, 

But from the hard rock striking flint on flint 

Brought forth the hidden spark that keeps me alive. 

For, look ye, a bare roof and fire withal 

Serve all my needs, save healing of my sore. 
Now let me tell thee of this isle, my son. 

- No mariner sails hither of his will, 

For anchorage is none, nor mart whereat | 

He may find lodging and exchange his wares 

For profit ; prudent men sail not this way. 

Yet a stray visitor—such accidents 

Must happen in long years—puts in perforce. 

From such, my son, when they do come, I get 

Kind words of pity and perchance an alms 

Of food or raiment, but at the first hint 

Of passage home, they one and all refuse. 

So here for ten long years I linger on, 

Consumed with hunger, dying inch by inch ; 

Only the worm that gnaws me dieth not. 

To the Atridae and Odysseus, boy, 

I owe this misery. God in heaven requite 

In kind the wrongs that they have done to me! 
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PHILOCTETES 


CHORUS 
O son of Poeas, I too pity thee 
No less methinks than did those visitors. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
And I myself am witness that thy tale 
Is true; for I have proved the villainy 
Of the Atridae, and Odysseus too. 
PHILOCTETES 
What have those cursed Atridae wronged thee ? 
Art thou too stirred to anger by some wrong? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
O that my wrath might vent itself in deeds! 
Mycenae then and Sparta both would learn 
That Scyros too is mother of brave sons. 
PHILOCTETES 
Well said, my son! But I would know the grounds 
Of thy resentment, what the charge thou bring’st, 
Why thou art here. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
I scarce know how, O son 
Of Poeas, yet I'll tell the tale of wrongs 
I suffered on my coming at their hands. 
When by the doom of Fate Achilles died— 
PHILOCTETES 
Woe’s me! No more; first tell me, is he dead, 
The son of Peleus ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
He is dead indeed, 
Slain by no man but by a god; a shaft 
Pierced him ; by Phoebus sped, so runs the tale. 
PHILOCTETES 
Noble alike the slayer and the slain ! 
I know not whether first, my son, to make 
Inquiry of thy woes or weep for him. 
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PHILOCTETES 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Thou hast enough of thine own pains, poor soul, 
Without lamenting for another's woe. 
PHILOCTETES 
True, true indeed! So tell me once again 
From the beginning how they outraged thee. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
To fetch me in a gay decked galley came 
Odysseus and my father’s foster-sire.} 
They told me (if the tale was true or feigned 
I know not) that, my father having fallen, 
No hand but mine could take the Citadel. 
Thus urged I did not dally or delay. 
Forthwith I sailed. Chiefly I longed to see 
My father whom in life I had not seen, 
Before his burial, and in part, I own, 
The promise fair that I should take Troy-town 
Flattered my pride. Well, on the second day, 
With oars and breeze to speed us, we had reached 
Sigeum (hateful name) and when I landed 
The whole host pressed to greet me, and they swore 
They saw Achilles come to life again. 
There lay my sire in death, and I, poor fool, 
When I had mourned for him a while, betook me 
To the Atridae as my natural friends, 
Claiming my sire’s arms and what else was his. 
O ’twas a sorry answer that they made: 
‘‘ Child of Achilles, all that was thy sire’s 
Is thine and welcome—all except his arms ; 
These to Laertes’ son have been assigned.” 
1 Phoenix. 
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Kayo Saxpuaas evOds eEaviotapar 
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XOPOZ 
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& tov péyav Tlaxtwrov edypucoy veers, 
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PHILOCTETES 


I wept, I started to my feet in wrath, 

And bitterly I spake, “O tyrannous men, 

How dare ye give these arms, my own by right, 
My leave unasked, to any man but me?” 

Then said Odysseus who was standing by, 

“ Yes, boy, and rightly are they given to me, 
Who rescued both their master and his arms.” ! 
I boiled with rage, I hurled at him abuse 

The bitterest tongue could frame, I cursed the man 
Who would defraud me of my rightful arms. 

He, though not choleric, challenged thus direct, 
Stung to the quick by my retort, replied : 
‘Than wast not with us, a malingerer thou ! 
Take this for answer to thy blustering boasts : 
To Scyros with these arms thou ne’er shalt sail.” 
Thus flouted and abused I left the host, 

And now am sailing homewards, robbed by him, 
Odysseus, the base villain, basely born. 

Yet is he less to blame than those who rule ; 
For like a commonwealth each arméd host 
Perforce is subject to authority, 

And all the lawless doings in the world 

Spring from ill teaching. All my tale is told. 
But whoso hates the Atridae, as do I, 

May he find Heaven, no less than me, his friend ! 


CHORUS 
O mother Earth, enthronéd on the hills, (Str.) 
Mother of Zeus himself, who feedest all ; 
From thee Pactolus draws his brimming rills, 
His golden sands; Mother, to thee I call, 
1 According to the tradition that Ovid followed (Met. 


13. 284) Odysseus rescued the body and arms of Achilles 
from the fray:- 
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57 és Tovd "Arpevdav bBpis aco’ eywpet, 
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ov pn) Odvwor Tovade yap yn Ch eer. 
; NEOMNTOAEMOZ 
ov Sir? ériatw tovTO y* adda Kal péya 
OddrXovtés ciot viv év ’Apyeiwy orpato. 490 
SIAOKTHTHS 
TiS; 08 manratos! cayabds diros 7° épos, 
1 +i 8’ w wadaids (or ds x.) MSS., Meineke corr. 
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PHILOCTETES 


As once I called when, flushed with upstart pride, 
The fierce Atridae ’gainst my master raged, 
(O lady who on yoked lions doth ride, __. 
Their bloody ravening by thee assuaged,) 

What time the tyrants to Laertes’ son . 

The guerdon gave, those arms his sire had won. 
PHILOCTETES 

Good sirs, ye bring me as a talisman, 

A common grief ; a plaint attuned to mine. 

Full well I recognise in this your tale 

The Atridae and Odysseus. He, I warrant, 

Would have a hand and lend his tongue to abet 

Any conspiracy, any deep-laid plot, 

If he could compass some dishonest end. 

This is not wonderful ; but was indeed 

The greater Ajax by, to see and brook it? | 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

Ajax, my friend, was dead ; had he been living 

They would not thus have robbed me and despoiled. 
PHILOCTETES 

What say’st thou, boy ? is he too dead and gone? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

Yea he hath left the light. 
PHILOCTETES 

Alas, alas ! 

But not the son of Tydeus, nor the son | 

Named of Laertes, bred of Sisyphus ; : 

They die not who should never have been born. 

NEOPTOLEMUS 

Not they indeed, I warrant ; they live on, 

And in the Argive host are mighty men. 
PHILOCTETES 

And what of him, my good old friend and true, 
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Néotwp o IlvAuos, éotiv; odTos yap Ta ye 
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NEONTOAEMOZ 
copes TarateTns KEivos' GANA Yai copal 
yvopat, PiroxtAT, éumrodifovrar Japa. 
SLAOKTHTHS 
dép elrré pos Oeay, trod yap hy évtad0d aor 
IldtpoxXos, ds cod tarps Hv Ta hirtTaTa; 
- NEOMTOAEMOZ 
xouros TeOvnxas Hv: Noy 5é o ev Bpayet 
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SIAOKTHTHS 
Evppaptup® cou: Kat Kat’ avTo TOUTO YE 
avakiou pev hwtos éEepjoopat, 
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NEONTOAEMO2 
motou ¢ tovTov wAnY ¥ 'Odvacéws épeis; 
$IAOKTHTHE 
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Os oun dv etreT eiodma€ eirreiv, Grou 
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1 atrws Selv’ fretas MSS., Jebb corr. 


PHILOCTETES 


The Pylian Nestor, lives he not? for he 
Oft by his wisdom checked their ill designs. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
He is not what he once was, since he lost 
His best beloved son, Antilochus. 


PHILOCTETES 
Alas! thou tell’st me of a double loss, 
The two men whom of all I least could spare. 
Ah me! What hope is there when two such men 
Are taken and Odysseus lives, whose death 
Instead of theirs thou hadst by rights announced ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
A cunning gamester, but the cunningest, 
O Philoctetes, are full often thrown. 
PHILOCTETES 
But tell me, prithee, where was he the while, 
Patroclus, once thy father’s bosom friend ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Dead like the rest, for this in sooth is true: 
War never slays an evil man by choice, 
But still the good. 
PHILOCTETES 
In that I'll bear thee out. 
By the same token, I would ask of one, 
A worthless wight, but shrewd and glib of tongue. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Thou mean’st Odysseus, surely? 
PHILOCTETES 
. Not of him 
I asked, but of Thersites, one whose tongue 
Was ever wagging most when wanted least, 
An empty babbler. Know’st thou if he lives? 
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NEOMTOAEMOZ 
ove eldov avtov, noOopnv & ér dvTa wy. 
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 SIAOKTHTH2 
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PHILOCTETES 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
I saw him not, but heard he was alive. 


PHILOCTETES 

I thought as much ; for evil never dies, 
Fostered too well by gods who take delight, 
Methinks, to turn back from the gates of hell 
All irredeemable rascality, 

But speed the righteous on their downward way. 
What should I deem of this, how justify 

The ways of Heaven, finding Heaven unjust ? 


NEOPTOLEMUS 

For my part, son of an Oetean sire, 

I shall take heed henceforward to behold 

Troy and the two Atridae from afar. 

Where villainy to goodness is preferred, 

And virtue withers, and the base hold sway, 
Such company I never will frequent. 

Enough for me henceforth my native rocks, | 
My island home in Scyros; there I'll bide. 
Now to the ships. Farewell, a fond farewell, 
O son of Poeas; may the gods fulfil 

Thy heart’s desire and heal thee of thy wound! 
Now we must leave thee and prepare to sail 
Whene’er the gods shall send a favouring breeze. 


- PHILOCTETES 
So soon, my son, departing ? 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
"Tis high time, 
Not here, but from the strand to watch the tide. 
| PHILOCTETES 
Oh! in thy father’s, in thy mother’s name, 
Bv all the sanctities of home, my son, 
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PHILOCTETES 


Leave me not, I adjure thee, here alone, 
Abandoned to such ills as thou hast seen 

And others worse whereof thou hast been told. 
Think of me as a stowaway! well I know 

The irksomeness of such a passenger. 

Bear it! to true nobility of soul 

All shame is shameful, honour honourable. 

And it would smirch thine honour to decline 
This task, my son ; to do it, bring thee fame 
And glory, if ye carry me alive 

To Oeta. Come, ’tis but a day’s annoy. 

Take heart of courage; stow me where thou wilt— 
The hold, the bows, the stern, no matter where— 
Wherever I shall least offend my mates. 

By Zeus, the god of suppliants, O consent, 

O hearken! at thy knees I fall, albeit 

A cripple maimed and helpless. Leave me not 
An outcast in a land where no man dwells ; 
But either take me safe to thine own home, 

Or to Euboea and Chalcodon’s realm, 

Whence I may cross to Oeta (’tis not far) 

And the Trachinean passes and the stream 

Of broad Spercheius, and behold once more 
My father. Ah! these weary years I’ve feared 
He must be dead, for messages full oft 

I sent by those who passed my way, entreating 
That he would fetch me in his own ship home © 
But either he is dead, or, like enough, 

My envoys (’tis the way of envoys) recked 
Little of my concerns and hastened home. 

But now to thee, my messenger at once 
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PHILOCTETES 


And saviour, I appeal ; save, pity me, 

Seeing upon how slippery a place 

Fortune for mortals and misfortune stand. 
Therefore the ian that lives at ease should look 
For rocks ahead, and when he prospers most 
Watch lest he suffer shipwreck unawares. 


CHORUS ; 
Pity, my chief ! (Ant.) 
Pity a tale of agonizing grief! - 
Pray God no friend 
Of mine may ever come to such an end ! 
O pity him! 
I know thou hatest, prince, the Atridae grim ; 
Turn to his gain 
The villainy they plotted for his bane. 
O take him home! 
With him let our brave vessel cleave the foam ; 
There would he be; 
Thus from the dread Avengers shall we flee. . 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
See that your present kindliness be not | 
A passing mood, lest after, when ye come 
In closer contact with his malady, 
Ye falter and belie these promises. 


CHORUS 
No, I shall ne’er be open to such charge. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
"T were shame indeed should I less zealous prove 
Than thou to help a stranger in his need. 
So, if you please, we'll sail; let him aboard ; 
Our ship methinks will not refuse her aid. 
Only may heaven convey us from this shore 
Safe to the haven whither we would sail ! 
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PHILOCTETES 


PHILOCTETES 

O gladdest day, O dearest, dearest friend, 

And ye, kind sailors, would that I could prove 
By acts my heartfelt gratitude! My son, 

Let us be going, but before I go 

Salute this homeless home, that thou mayst learn 
How hard my life, how great my hardihood. 

I think scarce any other man than.I, 

Had he but seen it once, could have endured ; 
But I was schooled by hard necessity. 


[NEOPTOLEMUS ts about to enter the cave mith him. 


CHORUS 


Stay, for I see two men approach, the one 
A sailor from thy ship, and one a stranger. 
First let us learn their errand, then go in. . 


Enter Two saitors, one disguised as a Merchant Captain 


SAILOR 
Son of Achilles, finding I was moored 
In the same roadstead as thyself (by chance 
Not of intent), I asked thy shipmate here, 
Who with two other hands was left aboard 
On guard, to tell me where thou might’st be found. 
For I, the captain of a single craft, 
Was on my way from Ilium, homeward bound, 
To Peparethus, for its vintage famed ; 
And learning that the crew I met ashore 
Were all thy fellow-voyagers, I thought 
It would be well, before I sailed away, 
To have a word with thee and earn my dues. 
I doubt thou knowest naught of thy concerns— 
What new designs the Argives have upon thee : 
Designs, say I? Nay rather, plots full hatched. 
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PHILOCTETES 


NEOPTOLEMUS 

I shall remember, sir, thy zealous care 

On my behalf; I am no graceless churl. 

But tell me more precisely : let me learn 

These strange designs against me of the Greeks. 


SAILOR 
Old Phoenix has embarked with Theseus’ sons 
On a war galley in pursuit of thee. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
To bring me back by force or of my will ? 


SAILOR 
I know not; I report but what I heard. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Are Phoenix and his co-mates fired with zeal 
To pleasure the Atridae? can this be? 


SAILOR \ 


"Tis no surmise of mine; they are on the way. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
How came it that Odysseus had no mind 
To sail on his own business? Was he afraid ? 
SAILOR 
He and the son of Tydeus were engaged 
In quest of yet another, when I sailed. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Another? Who this second man for whom 
Odysseus sailed himself? 
SAILOR 
A certain one... 
Stay, who is this beside thee ? tell me first 
His name, and breathe it softly in my ear. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
This, sir, is Philoctetes of world fame. 
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PHILOCTETES 


SAILOR 
Stop not for further questioning! Remove! 
Fly with all speed thou mayest from this land. 


PHILOCTETES 
What says he, boy? What does he whisper thee, 
As though I were a piece of merchandise. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
I know not yet, but he shall tell his tale 
Aloud, for thee and me and these to hear. 


SAILOR 
Child of Achilles, charge me not to the host 
For blabbing secrets. I’m a poor man and 
Greatly beholden to the generals, 

Who've paid me for my service handsomely. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 

The Atridae are my enemies, and this man 
Because he hates them is my dearest friend. 

And, if indeed thou comest as a friend, 

Thou art bound to tell me all that thou hast learnt. 


SAILOR 
Take heed, boy, what thou'rt asking. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
I have heeded. 
SAILOR 
Then thou must bear the consequence. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Say on. 
SAILOR 
Hear then : the two I named, Odysseus and 
The son of Tydeus now are hither bound 
To fetch this man, and they have sworn an oath 
To bring him by persuasion or by force. 
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PHILOCTETES 


This by Odysseus plainly was professed 
In presence of the host ; for he, more bold 
Than his co-partner, staked his credit on it. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
But wherefore now, after the lapse of years 
Should the Atridae be concerned about 
A man they had abandoned and forgot ? 
Was it compassion touched them, of the dread 
Of retribution and the avenging gods ? 


SAILOR 

A matter that perchance to thee is strange 

I will unfold. There was a high born seer, 

A son of Priam, Helenus was his name. 

Him that vile wretch—what epithet can match 
His utter villainy ?—that sly old fox, 

Odysseus, on a nightly prowl waylaid, 

Bound, and displayed him to the Argive host, 

A goodly prize. Much else of grave import 

The prophet uttered, and he spake this word : 

“ Neer can ye take the citadel of Troy 

Till by persuasion ye have won him over 

And brought him from the island where he bides.”’ 
Hearing the prophet’s word, Odysseus straight 
Engaged himself to bring the man away 

And show him to the host. “ Willing”’ (he said), 
‘‘T hope, but at the worst, against his will.” 

He staked his head on the venture; any one 
Who chose might be his headsman if he failed. 
Thou hast heard all, my son ; be warned in time ; 
Take heed for thine own safety and thy friend’s. 


PHILOCTETES 
Ah me! did that arch-felon swear indeed 
To bring me by persuasion to the Greeks ? 


415 


416 


SIAOKTHTHS. 


mera Onoopar yap ade Kak * ‘Aséov Oavey 
mpos Pas aveGeiv, dorep ovKelvou TraTip. 
EMIIOPO 
OvK OL éym TADT ANN éyw pev ely’ emt 
vabv, sp@v © brrws apiota cupdépor Oeds. 
$1AOKTHTHS 
obioup Tad, @ Tai, Sewd, tov Aaeptiou 
ew édric at ToT av Aovyourt parBaxois 
deiEar VES dryovt’ év "Apyetous pears; 
ov’ Paocov av Tis m)etaTov é Oiarns émot 
KAvOUL éxidvns, 7 hp eOnnev © darouv. 
QXn éor exeivep mdvra Nextd, WavTa Oe 
TONpHT A: kal vov old oouvex’ iPerau. 
aN’, @ TEKVOD, Xopaen, @sS nas TON 
méharyos oplln ths ‘Odvacéws vEas. 
lwmpev" 7) ToL Kaipios ood movou 
AnEavTOS Urvov KavaTravAray Hryayev. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
ovKoty érretdav med pa TOUK Tpw@pas avn, 
Tore oTedovpuEv’ ViV yap avTtooTaTel. 
LAOKTHTH2 
del Kanos rods oO, drav hevyns Kand. 
NEOMNTOAEMO3 - 
ovK, ANG KaKelvotct Tadr’ évavTia. 
SIAOKTHTH2 
ovK gare AnoOTAls Trvedm evavTLovpevon, 
Stay maph Kréyrae Te Yaprracat Bia. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
aN et Soxel, Xopapev, évdo0ev da Rov 
drou oe Xpeia Kal TdOos paniot ExeL. 


630 


PHILOCTETES 


As soon by prayers shall I be brought again 
From death, as was his father,! to the light. 
SAILOR 

That’s not for me to say, I must be going 

To join my ship.’ Farewell, and may the gods 

Be with you both and order all things well. 
PHILOCTETES 

What say’st thou, boy? That he, Laertes’ son, — 

Should think to wheedle me aboard his ship, 

And make a show of me to the Greek host ! 

Is it not monstrous? ' Sooner would I heed 

My mortal foe, the snake that crippled me. 

But he—no word, no practice is too vile 

For him to stick at. He will come for sure. 

Haste thee, my son, and put a many leagues 

Of ocean ’twixt Odysseus and our ship. 

Bestir ye! Who in season labours best, 

His labours ended, has the sweetest rest. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

All in good time ; soon as the headwind drops 

We will weigh anchor ; now ‘tis in our teeth. 
PHILOCTETES . 

To those who fly from ill all winds are fair. 
NEOPTOLEMUS . 

But this wind’s contrary for them no less. 
PHILOCTETES 

For pirates no wind’s adverse, when there’s chance 

Of pillaging or robbery under arms. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

Well, as thou will’st, we’ll sail ; but from the cave 

Take anything thou needest or dost prize. 

1 Sisyphus, the reputed father of Odysseus, ordered his 


wife to leave his y unburied and so obtained leave from 
Pluto to return to earth in order to punish her impiety. 
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PHILOCTETES 


PHILOCTETES 

My store is scant, but certain things I need. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

What that thou wilt not find on board my ship? 
PHILOCTETES 

A herb of wondrous virtue wherewithal 

I use to mollify and lull my wound, 
NEOPTOLEMUS 


Then bring it with thee. What else wouldst thou 


take? 
. PHILOCTETES 
Some shafts, that may have dropped by accident, 
Lest a chance-comer find them, I would fetch. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Is that then in thy hands the famous bow ? 


PHILOCTETES 
This and none other is the famous bow. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
May I have leave to gaze upon it close, 
Handle it, aye adore it as a god ? 


PHILOCTETES | 

Right willingly, my son, and aught beside 

That I can do to profit thee, command. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

I have this longing, I confess, but if 

My longing seem not lawful, let it be. 
PHILOCTETES 

A pious scruple ; but this privilege, 

My son, is thine by right, for thou alone 

Hast given me to behold the light of day, 

And Oeta, and my aged sire, and friends ; 

For when I lay beneath my enemies’ heel, 
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PHILOCTETES 


"Twas thou upliftedst me above their heads , 
It shall be thine to handle and return ; 
Fear not, and thou shalt boast that thou alone 
Of mortals, for thy worth, hast handled it. 
Twas for a service done it came to me.! 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Tis pleasant to have found and proved a friend ; 
For him who good for good returns I hold 
A friend more precious than unnumbered gold. 
Now go within. 
PHILOCTETES 
That will I, and entreat 
Thine escort, for my ailment craves thine aid. 
(They enter the cave.) 
CHORUS 
I saw him not, yet fame affirms the tale (Str. 1) 
Of one who dared the bed of Zeus assail. 
Him to the wheel that never stays its round 
Of torture, the great son of Kronos bound. 
But, save of him alone, 
To me no sadder fate is known 
Than of this saddest wight, 
' Or by report or sight : 
Poor innocent who here to death art done! 
| He robbed or wrongéd none 
I marvel how thus desolate, all forlorn, 
These long long years of anguish he hath borne, 
Hearing the breakers gride the cold grey stones, 
nt. 
Himself for neighbour to himself he groans ; = 7 
Limping with crippled feet, _ 
He treads his weary beat ; 


1 For kindling the funeral-pyre of Heracles on Mount Oeta. 
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PHILOCTETES 


No comrade by 

To give him sigh for sigh, 
No friend in whose responsive ear to pour 
His woes—the anguish of his festering sore ; 

To quell the burning rage, 

The throbs assuage 
With simples gathered from the kindly: soil ; 
But ’twixt the spasms he must crawl and moil 
To find the herb, a spell to lay the curse, 
Like some weak infant parted from its nurse. 


Not his to sow the seed (Str. 2) 
Or on the largesse feed 
That boon earth showers on all the sons of men ; 
Happy, if now and then 
The bolt from his unerring bow can wing 
Some living thing. 
Poor wretch, who ten long years athirst did pine, 
Without one draught of soul-refreshing wine, 
But sought some stagnant pool 
His parchéd throat to cool. 


(Ant. 2) 
- Now hath he found a champion good and true, 
And by his woes ennobled shall renew 
His pristine fame. The tale of months complete, 
Home shall he journey with our homing fleet. 
There on Spercheios’ marge, his ancient home, 
The haunt of Malian naiads, he shall roam, 
Where the famed hero of the brazen shield, 
His full divinity in flames revealed 
And in a fiery car ascending high 

O’er Oceta was translated to the sky. 
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PHILOCTETES 


NEOPTOLEMUS 

Be moving if it please thee . . . Why, what means 

This sudden silence, this amazedness? 
PHILOCTETES 

Ah me! Ah me! 

NEOPTOLEMUS 

What is it? | 
PHILOCTETES 

A mere nothing, boy; go on. 

NEOPTOLEMUS 

Thou feelest thine old malady again? 


PHILOCTETES 
No, a mere twinge ; | think ’tis passing now— 
O. God! 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Why groan aloud and call on God? 


. PHILOCTETES 
To save me and deliver me. . . . Ah me! 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
What ails thee? Wilt not tell me? Wilt not speak? 
That something troubles thee is very plain. 


PHILOCTETES | 

My son, I am lost, undone! Impossible 

To hide it longer from you; lost, undone ! 

It stabs me, stabs me through and through and 
through. 

Ah me! ah me! ah me! © 

For heaven's sake, if thou hast a sword at hand, 

Draw it, my son, strike swiftly, at a stroke 

Cut off this foot, no matter if it kill me; 

Quick, quick, my son! | 
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PHILOCTETES 


NEOPTOLEMUS — 
What is this sudden fit 
That makes thee moan so and bewail thyself? 


PHILOCTETES 
Thou knowest, boy. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
What is it? 


PHILOCTETES 
Thou knowest. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
) Nay, 
What ails thee? 
PHILOCTETES 
Knowest thou not? Ah me! Ah me! 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
The burden of thy pain is terrible. 


: PHILOCTETES 
Yea, terrible, past words. O pity me. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
What shall I do? 
PHILOCTETES 
Fear me not, leave me not: 
My ailment loves to play the truant, stray 
Awhile, and then come home again, belike 
Tired with its holiday. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Alas ! poor wretch, 
Wretched indeed in all thy suffering proved. 
Wilt lean on me? Shall I take hold of thee? 


PHILOCTETES 
Nay touch me not, I beg, but take this bow 
Which thou didst crave to handle, and until 
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éIAOKTHTHS 
> A / a 4 
idov Séyou, trai tov POovoy 5é mpooxvaov 
fn coe yevérOas TroXUTrOY avTa und bres 
éuwot te Kal T@ TpocD enod KexTnpEve. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
2 4 / Le) a / \ 
® Jeol, yévotro Tadra vey: yévotto 5é 
THOUS OUpLOS TE KELTTAANS S7rot TOTE 
Beds Sixatot yo aTdros TropavveTas. 
éIAOKTHTHE 

9 \ > 
aX’ obv Sébo0tKa py aréreoT’ ety, Téxvov. 
orate: yap av pot hoivioy 70d é« BuvOot 
xnxiov alpa, Kai Tt mpocdoK® véov. 
matral, pev. 

aA ‘\~?* ® 4 lA ? 9 4 U 
WaTAl War, @ Tovs, old pw épydoes Kakd. 
™ poo éptret, 

*esd 9 VA ” 4 

MpocépyxeTat TOO éyyvs. olor por Tddas. 


éxeTe TO Tpayyar py piynte wndapf. 


aTTaTQaAL. : 


1 AAAS BEBorn', S wai, wh pw’ dredhs evxh MSS. The text isa 
combination of Triolinius and Jebb. 
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PHILOCTETES 


The spasm that now disables me is gone, 
Keep it and guard it well; for when the fit 
Passes, a drowsiness comes over me ; 
And sleep’s the only medicine that gives ease. 
So let me slumber undisturbed, and if 
They come the while, I charge thee, boy, by heaven, 
Let them not have it, yield not up the bow, 
Willing or nilling, or by force or fraud ; - 
Lest thou should’st prove a double murderer, 
And slay thyself and me thy suppliant. 

'  NEOPTOLEMUS 
I will be vigilant, fear not ; none shall have it 
But thou and I alone; so give it to me. 
Good luck attend it ! 


_ PHILOCTETES | 
‘Take it then, my son, 
But first propitiate the Jealous God, 
Lest it should prove to thee a bane, as erst 
To me and to its former lord it proved. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 7 
Heaven grant this prayer to both of us, and grant 
A fair and prosperous voyage whithersoe’er 
Our destined course is set and heaven ordains! 
PHILOCTETES 
Alas, my son! I fear thy prayers are vain ; 
For once again upwelling from the wound 
The black blood trickles auguring a relapse. 
Out, out upon thee, damnéd foot! Alack! 
What plague hast yet in store for me? Alack! 
It prowls, it stalks amain, ready to spring. 


Woe! Now ye know my torture, leave me not! 
Ah me! Ah me! 
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®IAOKTHTHS 


@ Féve Kegarryv, etOe cou Staptrepes 
oTepvey exer’ adynas noe. hed, Tama, 
TATA Lan abb0s.+ a @ Sumrdot oTparnAdrat, 
‘Aydpepvon, a @ Mevénrae, as ap avr’ épnod 
TOV icov “povov ae THVSE THV VOTOV; 
ted pot. 
a Odvarte Odvare, TOS GEL KANOUMEVOS 
obra Kay ap, ov Suva podely rote; 
@ TéKVOY @ yevvaiov, ana cvAhaBeov 
To Anpvio TOS avaxahoupér Tupt — 800 
éumpnaov, @ ryevvate: Kayo rol tote 
TOV TOU Avs Taio avi Tavee TAY Soy, 
a vov ov optes, rout émntiwoa dpav. 
7 pis, Tat; 
ti pas; Ti ovyds; tod wor’ wv, Téxvov, Kupeis; 
NEOIITOAEMOZ 
adyO mddat 64 Tam col orévwv wand. 
#IAOKTHTH2 
ar’, ® Téxvov, Kal Odpaos tay’ as HSE pot 
égeia gorda Kal Taxel amrépxeTas. 
GN’ avadlo, un me KaTanrtirns povov. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
Odpoet, pevodper. 
#1AOKTHTH2 
_ th pevets; 
NEOMNTOAEMOZ 
sagas ppove, 810 
#1AOKTHTHS 
ov pnv oa vopkov y aie Béc0at, téxvor. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
@s ov Bémes y’ euovots cod poneiy atep. 
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PHILOCTETES 
Would God, O Cepallenian, through thy breast 
This spasm might pass and hold thee in its grip! 
Woe’s me and woe once more! Ye generals twain, 
Menelaus, Agamemnon, might this worm 
Devour your vitals no less time than mine! 
O Death, Death, Death! how is it that invoked 
Day after day, thou wilt not heed my call ? 
Boy, noble boy, of thy nobility 
I pray thee take and in those Lemnian flames 
Consume me, welcome now to me as when 
I dared to do it for the son of Zeus, 
And won for meed the bow thy bearest now. 
Speak ! answer! why thus absent, O my son? 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
My heart was heavy, musing on thy woes. 


PHILOCTETES 
Nay, be of better cheer, my son ; this pain, 
As in its onset sudden, so departs. 
Only, I pray thee, leave me not alone. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Take heart; we'll stay. 


PHILOCTETES 
Thou wilt ? 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
In sooth I will. 
PHILOCTETES 
It were not meet to bind thee with an oath. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
I am bound in honour not to leave thee here. 
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SIAOKTHTHS 


$1AOKTHTHE 
&uBadr€ yetpos wictiv. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
eupdrdXo pevety. 
$1AOKTHTHE 
exeioe viv pp, exeioe 
NEOMNTOAEMOS 
Tot Ayers; 
#IAOKTHTH2 
avo) 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
Ti Tapadpoveis ad; Ti Tov dvw AevocELs KUKNOD; 
&IAOKTHTHS 
pébes wees pe. 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 
Tot "e0a; 
éIAOKTHTHE 
f 
méOes troré. 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 
wv > 97 
ov on eacev. 
#IAOKTHTHE 
aro pw ones, Hv mpoabiyns. 
_ _ NEONTOAEMOZ 
a A 
wat d1 weOiny’, et re 5 wréov dpoveis. 
. éIAOKTHTH 
w” 9 
@ yata, déEar Oavdoinov p Stras eyo 
N s@) > 2 3 le) a, 2 9A 
TO yap Kaxov 768 ovKér dpOodcbai pw a. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
\ 4 3 C4 > fe) 4 
Tov avdp goucev barvos ov paxpod ypovov 
&Fev: xdpa yap trridlerat rode 
e a Ca) 
lopws yé Tol viv wav Katacrdte Séuas, 
1 peOlnar rf 34 MSS., Hermann corr. 
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PHILOCTETES 


PHILOCTETES 
Thy hand upon it. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Here’s my hand in pledge. 
PHILOCTETES 
Then yonder, let me yonder— 
NEOPTOLEMUS ° 
Whither then? 
PHILOCTETES 
Up higher— 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Art thou wandering once again? 
Why starest at the firmament on high? 
PHILOCTETES 
Let me go. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Whither ? 
 PHILOCTETES 
Let me go, I say. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Thou shalt not. 
PHILOCTETES 
Touch me not, ’twould be my death. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Well, I release thee. Thou art calmer now. 
PHILOCTETES 
Take me, O Earth, a dying man, so near 
His end with sickness that he cannot stand. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Methinks in no long time he’ll be asleep ; 
For, see, his head sinks backward, and o’er all 
His body, look you, trickle beads of sweat, 
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®IAOKTHTHS 


U , > 4 5 
pédalvd T aKpou Tis Tapéppwyev Tr0bds 
-aipoppayns Prey. GAN edowper, Pidot, 
ExnXov avtov, ws ay ets Barvov éon. 

XOPOZ 
"Trv odvvas adans,”Trve & adyéor, OTP. 
aes! juiy EXO 
evacs! ypuiv ErXOous, 

> / > 7/ 9 
evaiwy evaiwv, ovat: 
dpupact & avrioxots 
tavd aiyXav, & rératas Taviv. 

y ” , 
UOc 1Oe poe Tracwy. 
® Téxvov, Spa trov ordcet, 
mot 6€ poe TavOévde Bacet,” 
, ec A 4 
dpovtioos. opds H8n. 
apos Ti pevoopev Tpaccey; 
KaLPOS TOL TavT@Y yvOpay layov 
TOAY TL TOAD Tapa Toba KPaTOS ApvuTas. 


NEOTTOAEMOZ 

Gdn’ Ge peyv Krver ovdév, yw 8 ope obvexa Onpav 
THVO driws éxopuev TOEWY, Siva TodSe mAEOVTES. 
Tovde yap o otéhavos, TodTov Beds eltre Kopifev. 

a > > 2? a \ , > \ 
Koutrety 8 ear’ ated ory Wevdeow atoypoyv 

dvetdos. 
XOPOS 
aAXa, Téxvov, Tabe pev Deds drvperat’ avr. 
ay & dy apeiBn p ad0u, 
Batav pot, Bardv, & réxvov, 
, 4 

méure AOyov dapav’ 


1 ebahs MSS., Hermann corr. 
2 wot 8¢ Bdoet, xs 3é wor ravrevOer MSS., Jebb corr. 
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PHILOCTETES 


And from an artery in his wounded foot 
The black blood spurts. So let us leave him, friends 


In peace and quiet till he fall asleep. 


CHORUS 
Sleep immune of cares, 


(Str.) 


: Sleep that knows not cumber, 


Breathe thy softest airs, 


Prince of painless slumber ! 


O’er his eyes alway 
Let thy dream-light play ; 
Healer come, we pray. 


My son, bethink thee how 


Thou standest, and what next 


Thou purposest ; not now 


The time to halt perplexed. 


Why longer here remain? 
Ever occasion ta’en 
At the full flood brings gain. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 


We might escape and steal his bow indeed 

(He hears us not); but little should we speed 
Without the man. Himself he must be brought, 
So the God bade ; he is the prize we sought ; 

He crowns our triumph, and ’twere double shame 


Falsely a fraud-won victory to claim. 


CHORUS 
Far things with Heaven lie, 
Look thou to what is near, 
And, when thou mak’st reply, 
Low breathe it in my ear: 


(Ant.) 
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&IAOKTHTHS 


@s WavTwv ev voow evdpakns 
Dmrvos GUTrVvOS hevooew. 
GX ore Siva pdxvrrov 
Ketvo by jot Keivo AAOpa 
shooa ys 67a mpagets. 
ca yap ) Ay} avedpat, 
et TavTay ToUT@Y yopay ioxers, 
para ToL atropa truKevois évideiv abn. 


odpos TOL, TEKVOD, ovpos: 

avnp e a&VOMpaTos ove’ eyo 
aparyay | exrérarat VUXLOS, 

(drans o drrvos éa8Xos,) 

ou XEpos, ov 7060S, ov TLVOS adpyov, 


ana TLS @S "Alda TAPAKELMEVOS. 


Spa, Bre’ él Katpra 

pOeryyer: To 8 ddwotpov 

eu ppovTist, at, 

Tovos 0 L) hoBayv KpatiaTos. 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 

ouyay Kehevoo pnd adertdvas ppevar" 


 Kivel yap avnp dupa Kavaye: Kapa. 
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SIAOKTHTHS 


@ héyyos b Umrvov Siddoyov to tT édrridmy 


dra Tov oixovpnya Tavde tav Eévev. 

ov yap TOT’, @ Tai, ToT ay eEnixna’ eye, 
TAAval o éewvers Moe Tapa THpaTa 
peivar Tapovta xal Euvapedobyrd }0t. 
ovKoup ’"Atpetdas rovr ErAnoav eupopars ® 
ovTws éveyxety, dyabol orpatnraTas. 


1 dS» or $y MSS., Hermann corr. 
2 ebxépws MSS., Brunck corr. 
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PHILOCTETES 


Sleepless the sick man’s sleep, 
Quick-eared to catch each sound ; 

His eyes, though closed, yet keep 
Sharp watch around. 


Wherefore explore in stealth, my son, 
How what thou dost may best be done. 
If thy plan be still the same, 

What it is I need not name, 

Plain to one who looks before 

Are his troubles vast and sore. 


The breeze sets fair, sets fair, my son, 
And there outstretched he lies 
As one who hath nor ears nor eyes. 
(How good to sleep i’ the sun !) 
Of hand or foot, no motion has he, none 
More than the dead who in Earth’s bosom rest. 
Then look, my son, look that thou utterest 
Sane counsels. Ifa plain man might advise 
Thy wisdom, the discreetest way is best. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 


Silence, and keep your wits; his eyes begin 
To open and he raises now his head. 


PHILOCTETES 
O sweet to wake to the broad day and find, 
What least I hoped, my kindly guardians by. 
For this, my son, I never had presumed 
To hope, that thou would’st thus compassionately 
Wait to attend my woes and minister. 
The Atridae, those brave captains never showed 
Courage to bear them patiently. But thou 
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®IAOKTHTHS 
GAN evyevns yap 4 pias Kak edyevar, 
@ TEXVOV, ) On, WavTa TadT’ év evyepet 
éBov, Bons te cal Svcocpias yémovr. 
Kat vov érretd) tTodSe TOU KaKod Soxet 
AnOn Tis elvas Kavdtravra 5H, Téxvor, 
ov pf avTos Apov, TV pe KaTAOTHOOV, TEKVOP, 
iv’, qvix’ &y xorros pw’ amwadrdd£n troré, 
oppope?” és vadv pnd errioywpev TO Tei. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
GX’ ASopat pév ao eiodov trap’ édrrida 
av@duvov Brérovra kaptrvéovt ere" 
@s ovKéT’ GvTOS yap TA cupBodaLd Gov 
pos TAS Tapovaas euepones épaivero. 
viv 8 alpe cavtov et 5é cot padrXov dirop, 
olcoval o° ofSe Tov mdvov yap ovK GKvos, . 
érreimep oUTw coi 7’ Gd0€’ éuoi Te Spav. 
éIAOKTHTHE 
aiva Tad, @ wal, Kat pw’ éraip’, @oTrEp voets: 
routous 8 éagov, pi) BapyvOaow Kah 
607 po Tov Séovros: Ovi vl yap 
GNLS ToVves TOUTOLAL aUYVateLY épol. 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 
gota: Tad* GAN lot Te KaUTOS avTéxou. 
éIAOKTHTHS 
Odpoe To Tor avvNOes GpOwce pe’ E0o0s. 
NEONTOAEMOS 
matrat: ri dat av Sp@p’ éyw tovvbévde ye; 
$IAOKTHTH 
ti 8 éorw, @ Tat; tot ror éFéBns NOY; 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
ov ol Strot Yph TaTropov Tpérrewy E705. 
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PHILOCTETES 


By nature noble as by birth, my son, 

Mad'st light of all the sores to eye and ear, 
And nostrils, that my malady inflicts. 

But now at last, ’twould seem, a lull has come, 
A respite and oblivion of my ills; 

Raise me thyself, boy, set me on my feet, 
That, when the attack has wholly spent itself, 
We may aboard and instantly set sail. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Right glad am I to see thee breathing still, 
Alive, beyond all hope, and freed from pain ; 
For to appearance thou didst bear the seal 
And signature of death. Now raise thyself, 
Or if thou choosest, these shall carry thee ; 
Such service will they readily perform, 
Since thou and I alike are thus resolved. 


PHILOCTETES 

I thank thee, son, and, if it pleaseth thee, 

Raise me thyself and spare thy men this task, 

Lest they be sickened with my fetidness 

Before the time ; they'll have enough to bear 

With me for messmate when we are aboard. 
NEOPTOLEMUS | 

So be it; now, stand up, lay hold of me. 
PHILOCTETES 

Fear not, long use and wont has taught me how. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

Ye Gods! What now remains for me to do? 
PHILOCTETES 

What is it, my son, what mean these whirling 

words? 

NEOPTOLEMUS 


I speak perplextly, know not how to speak. 
439 


®IAOKTHTHS 


éLAOKTHTH2 
atropets 5é tov ov; pn Aéy’, @ Téxvov, TAde. 
NEOIITOAEMOZ 
arr’ évOaS’ bn todde Tod m1raBous KUpa. 
1NOKTHTHS 
ov 57 oe Suaxépera TOU VOT MATOS 900 
ETELTEV WATE pn ™ Gryeuv vautny érL; 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
dmavra Suaxepera, THY abtob puow 
dtav Trav Tis Op TA uN TpocELKoTa. 
#IAOKTHTH 
GX’ ovdev Ew Tod putedoavtos ou ye 
Spas 0d5é hwvels, doOrov avdp’ érapedrov. 
NEOMTOAEMO2 
aiaxypos pavodpar rovT aviapar Tada. 
SIAOKTHTHS 
oUKour év ols ye Spas: év ols 8 avdds oxva. 
NEOMTOAEMO= 
@ Zeb, vt Spdow; dSevrepov Angoe KAKOS, 
xputrrov 8 & pn dei he: aicyior’ eT av; 
SIAOKTHTHS | 
avnp 66’, ed py ‘yo KaKOS yropov épuv, 910 
mpooous py €ouKe KAKALTTOV TOY TAODY OTENELD. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
Memroy bev ovK eywrye uTrnpas dé ey 
TépTW GE LAAXOY, TOUT aviapat Taal. 
éLAOKTHTH2 
Ti Wore Néyels, @ TEKVOV; ws OV pavOavH. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
ovdev oe K uw: det yap és Tpotav oe Wey 
mpas tovs Ayatovs cal Tov Atpedav orddrop. 
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PHILOCTETES 


PHILOCTETES 
What can perplex thee? say not so, my son. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Too deep involved, I cannot otherwise. 


PHILOCTETES 
What! the offensiveness of my complaint 
Will stay thee now from taking me aboard ? 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
All is offensive when a man is false’ 
To his true self and, knowing right, does wrong. 


PHILOCTETES 
But thou dost naught in word or deed to shame 
Thy birth in succouring a worthy man. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
J shall be proved a rogue ; this tortures me. 
PHILOCTETES 
' Not in thy deeds—thy words do give me pause. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
God help me now! Must I appear twice base, 
Hide what I should not and my shame reveal ? 


PHILOCTETES 

The youth, if I misjudge him not, intends 

To play me false and leave me stranded here. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

Leave thee? Not so, but what will irk thee more, 

Convey thee hence. ‘Tis this that tortures me. 
PHILOCTETES 

Thy words are dark, I cannot catch their drift. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

I will be plain and round with thee. To Troy 

Thou sailest, to the Atridae and the host, 


®IAOKTHTH= 


LAOKTHTH2 
olpot, Ti eitras; 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 
pn orévate, mpiv wdOns. 
SIAOKTHTHS 
a lA , a ba] , 
motov paOnpua; Ti pe voets Spacai Tore; 
NEOIMTOAEMOZ 


cHcat Kaxod pev TpaTa TODS, erecta 5é 
A , 4 A a 
Evy col ta Tpotas redia ropOfoa porwr. 


IAOKTHTHS 
cat tadr’ adnO7n Spav voeis; 
NEONTOAEMOZ 


TOAAN Kpatet 
ToUTwY avayKn, Kal ov py Oupod Krvv. 
éIAOKTHTHE 

ATONWAA TAHpov, Tpodédouat. TL pe, wo Eéve, 

dédpaxas; dodos as Tdxos Ta TOA pot. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 

> 9 9 , a \ 2 4 

aX ou olov Te Tav yap év Trérer KAVELY 

TOT EVOLKOV pe Kal TO TUhépoV Troel. 


éIAOKTHTH2 

bd a \ a A \ , 
® trip ov nal Tray Seiya Kal tavoupyias 
Seis réyunu EyOvoTov, old p eipydoo, 

> 4 an 
of yratnKxas: ovd éTraroxyuver pp opav 

N 
TOV TPpOoTPOTALOV, TOV iKETHY, @ ONETALE; 
2 
atrestépnxas tov Biov ta TOE éEdov. 
bd , A 
atrobos, ixvodpai a’, atrodos, ixerevm, TExVOV" 

A g A ‘ A , \ > é ] 

mpos Gedy tratp@wy, tov Biov pe pn adérn. 


1 ph w apéans MSS., Elmsley corr. 
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PHILOCTETES 


PHILOCTETES 
Alas! What say’st thou? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Murmur not but hear me— 
PHILOCTETES 
Hear me, quoth he! what wilt thou do with me? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
First from this misery rescue thee, and then, 
With thee to aid me, ravage Ilium. 
PHILOCTETES 
Wilt thou indeed do this ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Necessity 
Leaves me no choice ; so take it not amiss, 
PHILOCTETES 
Me miserable! I am undone, betrayed 
How hast thou used me, sir! I charge thee straight 
Give back my bow! 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
e That cannot be, for I 
By policy and duty both am bound 
To obey my chiefs. 
PHILOCTETES 
Thou fire, thou utter monster, 
Abhorréd masterpiece of knavery, 
How hast thou served me, cheated me, abused ? 
Art not ashamed to look on me, thou wretch, 
Thy suppliant, thy bedesman? Robbing me 
Of this my bow thou robbest me of life. 
Restore it, I beseech thee, O my son, 
Oh, an thou lov’st me, give me back my bow ; 
Rob me not, by thy gods I pray, of life! 


443 


®IAOKTHTHS 


@por TaXaS. GAN oVvde Trpocmavel pw’ ert, 
GAN’ ws peOnowy pntro?, OS opa mdr. 
2 UA ® a , 
® ALpéves, @ mpoBANTEs, @ Evvovaiat 
Onpay dpéeiwv, ® KaTappOyes TéTpat, 
bpiv Tad, OV yap Gddov od ST@ A€yo, 
avaxdatopat Tapoter Tots eiwOoow, 
ol py’ o trais pw epacev ob& ’Aytrréws* 
> Ld J 4 9 > 
opocas amrd€ew oixad, és Tpolav pm’ ayer’ 
mpooOeis Te yelpa Sektav, Ta TOFa wou 
iepa AaBov rod Zynvos ‘Hpaxréous exer, 
cal toiow ‘Apryetoror dyvacBat Oéreu: 
e ww x, e \ > c 9 / > ww 
ws avop éNov toxupov éx Bias w ayet, ° 
xouK 018 evaipwy vexpov fh KaTvod oKLdy, 
eldwrov GANwS: ov yap dv abévovTa ye 
elrév p> errel oS dv OS exovt’, ei pn SoAQ-- 
viv § nrarnpa Svopopos. ti yp pe Spav; 
GAN’ ambos, GA viv ér ev cavT@ yevod. 
, VA A 9 > 9 ¢ 4 
Ti ns; siwirds; ovdéy ei o Siw popos. 
@oxnpa wétpas Slarvdov, adits ad maduw 
¥ \ 4 > 4 , 
eloetput Ipods oé WidOs, OVK Exo TpodHv 
9 9 b A ad? 9 b) 4 4 
GAN avavoipat TOO ev avrALw povos, 
9 \ 4 QO a> 3% f 
ov mrnvov Gpviv ovd€ OAp’ opaBatny 
, bf 4 LAN] > 9 > \ lA 
Tools évaipwy toroid, aN’ avTos TdAas 
Oavev mapeew Sail’ i’ ov epepBouny, 
kai p ods eOjpav mpoade Onpacovor viv 
govov dovov &é priavoy ticw Taras 
mpos Tod Soxovvtos ovdey eidévar Kaxov. 
” A \ 4 b > 4 
dX0Lo— py Tw, wply pd0ouw ei Kal Tad 
yvepny petoices: et 5é wn, Oadvors KaKas. 
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PHILOCTETES 


Ah me! he turns away, he will not speak ; 
His silence says he will not give it back. 

Ye creeks, ye promontories, dens and lairs 
Of mountain beasts, ye cliffs precipitous, 
To you—none else will heed me—I appeal, 
On you, familiars of my woes, I call ; 
Hear what I suffer from Achilles’ son ! 
He swore to bring me home again, and now 
To Troy he takes me; on his plighted troth 
I gave, he keeps my bow, the sacred bow — 
That erst to Zeus-born Heracles belonged, 
To flout it ’fore the Argive host as his ;: 
He takes me hence his prisoner, as if 
His arm had captured some great warrior, 
And sees not he is slaying a dead man, 
A shade, a wraith, an unsubstantial ghost ; 
For in my strength he had not ta’en me, no, 
Nor as I am, disabled, save by guile. 
But now, entrapped, ah whither shall I turn? 

Have pity, give me, give me back my bow ! 
Be once again thy true self, even now. 
What answer? None. O woe is me, I am lost! 
O cave with double mouth, to thee IJ turn; 
Stripped of my arms and lacking means of life, 
Here shall I] wither in this lonely cell. 
No bird of air, no beast of the upland wold : 
Yon bow shall slay, but dying I shall make 
A feast for those who fed me when alive, 
A quarry for the creatures I pursued, 
My blood for their blood shed. And this I owe 
To one who seemed a child in innocence. 
My curse upon thee—nay I will forbear, 
Till first I hear whether thou wilt repent 
Or not; if no, die blasted by my curse! 
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XOPO 

ti Spapuev; ev cot xal To THEY Hyas, avak, 

70n ott Kal Tots ToddE TrpoTYwpEtV AOryotS. 
NEOMTOAEMO2 

éuol pev otxtos Sewds eurrémrraxé Tis 

TOV avdpos ov Viv TPAToV, GANA Kal wadaL. 
éIAOKTHTHS 

éénoov, @ Tai, wpos Gedy, Kal pu1) Trapys 
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NEONTOAEMOZ 

olpo., ti Spdow; py Tor w@peXov Autreiy 
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NEONTOAEMOZ 
ti Spapev, avdpes; 
OATZEZETZ 


@ kaxiot avdpav, ri Spas; 
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SIAOKTHTH2 

olpot, Tis avnp; ap "Odvacéws KrvVo; 
OAT=3ET2 

‘Odvacéns, cad’ tc’, éuod 7’, dv eicopas. 
éIAOKTHTHE 

olpot wémpapat KaTrOAwA” 6S Hv apa 

0 EvA\aBov pe Katrovocdicas SrrAwv. 
OAT2ZETSZ 

éyo, aad’ if, ove Adros* opodroya Tdade. 
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PHILOCTETES 


CHORUS 
What shall we do, prince? ’tis for thee to say 
Whether we sail or hearken to his prayer. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
My heart is strangely wrought, and from the first 
I have been moved with pity for the man. 


PHILOCTETES 
In heaven’s name show mercy, let not men 
Brand thee as my betrayer, O my son ! 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
What shall Ido? Would I had never left 
Scyros, to fall into this desperate plight. 
| PHILOCTETES 
Thou art not base, but coming here wast schooled 
To play the rogue by villains; leave that part 
To others framed by nature to be rogues. 
Sail hence, but ere thou sail give back my arms. 
NEKOPTOLEMUS 
What shall we do, friends? 
oDyYssEus appears suddenly from behind the cave. 
ODYSSEUS 
Wretch, what art thou at? 
Back with thee, sirrah! give the bow to me— 


PHILOCTETES 
Ah who is here? Is that Odysseus’ voice ? 
ODY88EUS 
Odysseus, as thou seeest. Here am I. 
PHILOCTETES 


Oh I am sold, betrayed. So it was he 

Who trapped me and bereft me of my arms. 
ODYSSEUS 

IT and no other. I avow ‘twas I. 
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SIAOKTHTHS 
bd La wv na \ a 
amodos, apes pot, Trai, Ta TOEa. 
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: | OATZXET2 
6 Qa A ” A 
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IAOKTHTH= 
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OATZZET= 
ovK, GAN drOeis: 4 S 0565 wopevréa. 
w, #IAOKTHTH2 
” b 
ov ony. 
OATZ2EY2 ; 
éya Sé dnt. weioréov TA0e. 
$IAOKTHTH2 


olwot Taras. Huas pev ws SovrAOUS capas 
matnp ap ébépucev ovd édevOépous. 
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PHILOCTETES 

(To cnorvs) 
Ye also, friends, will ye abandon me 
And show no pity for my sad estate? 


CHORUS | 
This stripling is our captain, and whate’er 
He says, we say the same ; his word is law. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
I know I shall be twitted by my chief 
As weak and tender-hearted ; but what odds? 
If our friend wills it, tarry here until 
Our crew have made all tight and yare, and we 
Have offered prayers, as fitting.. He the while 
Perchance may come to a better mind and melt. 
So we will hasten forward, he and I, 
And ye, make haste to follow when we call. 
[ Exeunt opyssEus and NEOPTOLEMUS. 
PHILOCTETES 
O cavern'd rock, my cell (Str. 1) 
Now hot, now icy chill, 
How long with thee it was my lot to dwell: 
To thee till death I shall be constant still. 
Tell me, sad lodging, haunted by my pain, 
How shall I day by day my life sustain? 
Ye timorous doves whose flight 
Whirrs in the air o’erhead, 
Now where ye will unharmed alight ; 
No shafts of mine henceforward need ye dread. 


CHORUS. 
"Tis thou hast willed it thus, infatuate, 
Thou art the author of thy sad estate ; 
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_ evré ye Trapov dpovicar 
Tov A@ovos Saipovos etNov TO KaxKtOV aivelv. 
$1AOKTHTH2 
@ TAGLOY TAduoV ap éyo GvT.a 
/ / ” 9 9 \ 4 
Kat woxOqm AwBaros, ds dn pet’ ovdevos DaTepov 
A > n 
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aiai aiai, 
ov hopBav ért rpoapépay, 
ov Travev an’ éwov Sirhwv 
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laxov' adXAG pol doKxoTra | 
4 > wW A e 4 
xpuTrta 7 én Sorepas vrrédu ppevos’_ 
idoipav Sé ev, 
N 4 Ul A ‘4 
Tov Tade pnodpevov, Tov laov ypovov 
éuas Nayovt’ avias. 


adrobev Eyer TUya TAS ard pelfovos, 
I a 


XOPOZ 
TOTHOS, TOTLOS Te SaLLovwY Tad, 
avde aé ye SoXos, 
eaxev bro yerpos apas.2 oruyepav eye 





Svomotpov apav én’ adXots. 1120 

Kal yap éuol tobro péret, 412) HidOTHT aTrecy. 
$1AOKTHTHS 

olpou Lol, Kai Trov TrOMLaS otp. 8 


, \ > 4 
aovrou Oivos ébynpevos 
ey yera, xepl wraddwv 
Tay éuav pedéou tpopay, 
Tav ovdeis Tor éBdatacev. 
® ToEov dirov, & dirov 
yeipav éxBeRiacpévor, 
1 ety MSS., Hermann corr. 
2 fox’ bd xeipds euas MSS., Bergk corr. 
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Nor to some higher force canst thou assign 
Thy woes, but, when free choice was thine, 
The good thou did’st reject, 
The worse elect. 
PHILOCTETES 
Ah wretched, wretched then am I, (Ant. 1) 
Consumed with utter misery, 
Doomed for all time to linger on. 
Without one friend, one comrade, one, 
To aid me till I die. 
No more my arrows fleet 
Shall win my daily meat ; 
Poor unsuspecting fool, 
A base intriguer’s tool, 
By his forged legend caught ! 
Wretch who my ruin wrought, 
Would I might see him pine 
Long years like me in agony like mine! 
CHORUS 
By destiny, by destiny 'twas sent. 
To treachery my hand was never lent ; 
Point not at me thy baleful curse, for fain 
Thy friend, as heretofore, I would remain. 
PHILOCTETES 
Ah me! he’s sitting now (Str. 2) 
Upon the grey sea sands, 
And laughs at me, I trow; 
My bow is in his hands, 
The bow that was my life, the bow 
That never lord save me did know. 


My bow, my matchless bow of yew, 
If thou canst feel, how must thou grieve, 
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& \ ea , 
}) Tov édewvov opas, ppévas ef Twas 11 
Evers, Tov ‘Hpaxrerov 
apOwov @dé cot 
OUKETL Ypnoopevov TO peOvUaTEpor, 
Gov 8 év perarrAaya 
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6pav pev alioxpas arratas, atvyvov bé Pat éxGo- 
Sotrov, 
pupe, am aicxpav dvatérdovd’, ds ed’ quiv Kan’ 
éunaat, wo Lev.' | 
XOPO% 
9 5 a \ Py v 5 b ) IN. 9 3 a ; 
avdpos Tou Ta wey evdix’ alev? evirety, 1140 
elmrovtos 5é un POovepav | 
éEdaat yAwocas oduvav. 
xetvos © els amd TroAdov 
a > 3 4 
raxOels ravd épnwoovva 
Koway Hvucev és pidovs apwyav. 
éIAOKTHTHE 
® wraval Onpat yapoTaev T avr. B 
” A > 
€Ovn Onpav, ods 60° Exet 
Yapos ovpertBortas, 
4.9 99 9 , , 
unneT at aviv ouya 
anoat*® ov yap EXw XEpoiv 1150 
Trav wpocGev BéXewy adxar, 
® Svctavos éy@ Tavo», 
A b ) 
GAN avédnv, 0 5¢-yapos ap ovKére 
hoBntos ovKéd” bpiv,* 
Eptrete: viv KaNov 
dvtipovoy Kopécat oToua mpos Yap 
1 *OSvecets MSS., Dindorf corr.) 
2 rd pev ed dixacov MSS., Arndt corr. 


3 puyG w odxér’ dx’ abAlwy | wear’ MSS., Jebb corr. 
4°S3e xapos epdxerat | obxérs poByrds iuiv MSS., Jebb corr, 
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PHILOCTETES 


Thus wrested from thy master true, 

Constrained his loving hands to leave, 
Thy master who, through Hellas famed, 
The friend of Heracles was named. 


Now art thou handled by a knave, 
Past master in each cunning art, 
Must do his bidding, as a slave, 
In all his misdeeds take thy part. 
And aid the unrelenting foe, 
The source and spring of all my woe. 


CHORUS 

A man should aye his rightful cause maintain, 
But from malign and venomous taunts refrain ; 
And he but serves the common interest, 
Speaks for the host, obeying their behest. 


PHILOCTETES : 
Ye feathered tribes, my prey, (Ant, 2) 
Ye bright-eyed beasts who roam 
The hills, start not away 
Scared from the hunter’s home. 
Stray where ye will, secure, unharmed ; 
Why shun a helpless man unarmed ? 


Gone is the mighty bow ; 
Flock hither without dread, 
Why should ye fear a foe 
So weak, so ill bestead. __ 
Draw near your gluttonous mouths to fill, 
Mangle my carrion flesh at will. 
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eas capKos aiohas 
amo yap Biov avrixa del - 
wobev yap éorat Brora; ris js éy avpais Tpép éperat, 
pnKére pendevos xpativey bca téutes Buddwpos 
a; 
XOPOZ 
apos Oeav, et te oéBeu Eévov, wéXNaccop, 
evvola Tdca medaTay" 
aNra yal, ev ot’ ért col } 
Kiipa Tavs amropevyery. 
olKTpa yap Booxew, ddays & 
ew pupiov &xOos, 5 Evvoiei. 
$IAOKTHTHE 
may wad mahasov adynp’ vréuvacas, @ 
bore TOV ply é evToTav. 
TL ms @Aecas; Te ™ elpyaca; 
XOPOX 
ti Tour édeFas; 
#LAOKTHTHE 
él OU Tay epol oTuyepay 
Tppdda yay pw HAmioas afew. 
XOPOX 
TOE Yap VOW KpdaTLcToV. 
S1AOKTHTHS 
GO vuv me AeitreT’ 75N. 
XOPOS 
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Tpaccey. , 
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vaos Wy’ jpiv réraxrac. 
1 871 oo: MSS., Seyffert corr. 
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PHILOCTETES 


Here shall I waste away, 
Soon will ye eye me dead ; 
Who can survive one day 
By airs of heaven fed ? 
Of all that Earth affords each son, 
Herb, root and fruit, possessing none. 


CHORUS 
If thou regardest a well-wishing friend, 
Draw near and to his kindly rule attend. 
Think well ; from this intolerable bane, 
That thou dost feed, and aggravate thy pain, 
With thee it rests deliverance to gain. 


PHILOCTETES 
O why recall my ancient grief once more, 
Kindest of all who e’er have touched this shore? 
Why twice undo a wretch undone before ? 


: CHORUS 
What meanest thou ? 
PHILOCTETES 
I mean that thou wast fain 
To take me to the Troy I hate again. 


CHORUS 


"Tis for thy good. 
PHILOCTETES 


O leave me then, begone ! 


CHORUS 
Thanks for that word. We will be off anon, 
Back to the ship, and each man to his oar. 
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PIAOKTHTH=S 


sn, pds apaiou Atos, 2EOns, ixerevo. 
XOPOX 
, 3 
perpial . 
$IAOKTHTHS 
o 4 
vot, 
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XOPOX 
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éIAOKTHTHS 
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XOPOZ 
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$IAOKTHTH2 
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PHILOCTETES 


PHILOCTETES 
O leave me not, for God’s sake, I implore. 
CHORUS 


Calm thyself. 
PHILOCTETES 


Stay, O stay! 
CHORUS 
Why should we wait ? 
PHILOCTETES 
O woe is me! Out on my fate, my fate! 
Accursed foot, what shall I make of thee ? 
I am undone! O friends, come back to me. 
CHORUS 
What would’st thou? First thou bid’st us go, and 
then 
In the same breath thou biddest us remain. 
PHILOCTETES 
O be not wrath if one distraught with pain 
Blurts out discordant words beside the mark. 


CHORUS 
Come then, unhappy man, with us embark. 


PHILOCTETES 
Never, no never, though the King of Heaven 
Should threat to blast me with his fiery leven. 
No, perish rather Ilium, perish all 
The Achaean host that batter at its wall; 
Hard hearts who cast me forth as halt and maim 
From you, my friends, one parting boon I claim. 
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XOPOX 
qotov épets TOO Etros; 
IAOKTHTHS 
Eidos, el rroGep, 
n yevuv 7 Bedéwv re mpotréuate. 
XOPOZ 
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#IAOKTHTH 
Xper’ 1 amo Tavta cal apOpa répw xepi: 
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XOPOS 
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#1AOKTHTH= 
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XOPOZ 
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PHILOCTETES 


CHORUS 
What would’st thou ask ? 
PHILOCTETES 
An axe, a spear, a brand, 
No matter hatte weapon first to hand. 
CHORUS 
Wherefore! What deed of violence wouldst thou do? 
PHILOCTETES 
Hack, mangle, limb by limb my body hew ; 
My thoughts are bloody. 


CHORUS 
Wherefore ? 
PHILOCTETES 
I would go 
- To seek my father. 
a cuonus 
In what land ? ; 
PHILOCTETES 
Below ; 


For I shall find him nowhere on this earth. 

My native land, fair land that gave me birth, 

Might I but see thee! Wherefore did I roam 

And leave the sacred stream that guards my home ? 

To help the Greeks those stormy seas I crossed, 

My mortal foes, by them undone, lost, lost ! 
CHORUS 

I should have left thee long ago and now 

Be near my ship, but that I saw Odysseus 

Advancing towards us and Achilles’ son. 

Enter Neoprotemus followed by opysseus. 
ODYSSEUS 

Wilt thou not tell me why thou hurriest back 

In such hot haste and on what errand bound ? 
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NEONTOAEMOZ 
Avowy So” eEnuaproy ev TH ply ypore. 
OATZ3ETE 
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apxnv kre av ovd’ Graf éBovdopnp. 
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PHILOCTETES 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
I come to expiate all former wrongs. 
ODYSSEUS 
A strange reply. What wrong did’st thou commit? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
When in obedience to the host and thee— 
ODYSSEUS 
Prithee, what did’st thou that beseemed thee not ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
I snared a man by base deceit and guile. 
ODYSSEUS 
What man? Thou hast not something rash in hand? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Naught rash, but to the son of Poeas I— 
ODYSSEUS 
What wilt thou do? My soul forbodes some ill. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
From whom I took the bow, to him again— 
_ ODYSSEUS 
-Great Zeus ! What meanest thou? Not give it back? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Yes, for I got it basely, shamefully. 
ODYSSEUS 
In Heaven’s name, say’st thou this to mock at me ° 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
If it be mockery to speak the truth. 
ODYSSEUS 
What now? What meanest thou, Achilles’ son? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Must I repeat the same words twice and thrice? 
ODYSSEUS 


Far better had I never heard them once. 
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NEONTOAEMOZ 
a A > ff , >’ 9 A a 
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1 Hermann pointed out that a verse is here missing. The 
line in the text (one of Jebb’s suggestions) with the same 
beginning would explain the omission. 
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PHILOCTETES 


NEOPTOLEMUS | 
Rest well assured I have nothing more to add.. 
ODYSSEUS 
There is, I tell thee, one to stay thy hand. 
_ NEOPTOLEMUS © 
Who prithee ?. who to stay me or prevent? 
ODYSSEUS 
The whole Achaean host, and I for one. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Thy words lack wisdom though thou lack’st not wits. 
ODYSSEUS 
Unwisdom marks thy words and actions both. 
NEOPTOLEMUS | 
If just, ‘tis better than unjust and wise. 
ODYSSEUS 


Can it be justice to give back the prize 
Won by my policy ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Shameful was my fault, 
And I will try to make amends for it. 
ODYSSEUS 
Hast thou no terror of the Achaean host ? 
‘NEOPTOLEMUS 
A bugbear this with justice on my ee 
ODYSSEUS 
[J ustice must yield if I resort to force. , 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Not even thou canst force me ’gainst my will. 
ODYSSEUS 


Then not with Trojans must we war, but thee. 
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PHILOCTETES 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
So be it, if it must be. 
ODYSSEUS 
See’st my hand 
Upon my sword-hilt ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Me too shalt thou see 
Ready to follow suit and keen to draw. 
ODYSSEUS 
Well, I will leave thee, but I shall report 
To the whole army. They shall punish thee. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
A wise discretion. Keep this prudent mind, 
So mayest thou henceforth with a whole skin live. 
[ Extt opysseus 
Ho! Philoctetes, son of Poeas, leave 
The shelter of thy rocky home ; come forth ! 
PHILOCTETES 
What means this hubbub at my cave again? 
Why summon me, what would ye with me, Sirs? 
(Appears at mouth of cave and sees NEOPTOLEMUS. ) 
Ha! I mislike the look of it. Are ye come 
As heralds of new woes to crown the old? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Take heart and listen to the news I bring. 
PHILOCTETES 
I am afraid. Thou camest once before ; 
I trusted thy fair words and ill I sped. 
NEOPTOLEMUS _ 
May not a man repent him ? 
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®IAOKTHTHS, 


$IAOKTHTH2 
TovobT Os 00a Tots Aoyoure XOTE. pov. 
Ta is ExreTTES, MLaTOS, aTNPOS NAOpa. 
NEONITOAEMOZ 


GND ov TL EnV viv Bovropar dé cou KAVELY, 


moTEpa déSonrat oo pévovTe KapTepety 
H wrety pe” Huo; 
$IAOKTHTH2 
Tave, pn eens Tépa: 
padrny yap av elmns ye WavT eipnoetas. 
NEOTITOAEMOX 
obtw SédoxTat; 
$IAOKTHTH2 
wat tépa y ic? 4 Aéyo. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
GD’ 0edov pe a av ae mero Ovat Aoyous 
épota ww" et 5€ un TL pos KaLpoY Aéyou 
KUpQ, TréTravpal. 
S1AOKTHTH | 
mavra yap ppacets pany. 
ov yap ToT evvouy THY env KTHoe ppéva, 
Satis y éuov Sodoroe tov Biov NaBov 
area TépnKas, Kara voudereis ewe 
éXOav, apiorou trarpos aicxXloros ryeyos. 
dro’, Arpeidat pev pamor’, éretta O€ 
O Aapriov Tais Kal ov. 
NEOIMTOAEMOS 
Bae mevkn 1é 
déyou 53 xetpos €& éuns Bédn a 
$IAOKTHTH2 
mas elas; apa Sevtepov SorovpcOa; 
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PHILOCTETES 


PHILOCTETES 
Such thou wast, 
No less Giecapslcen: when thou wert about 
To steal my bow, black treachery in thy heart. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 

But now another man, who fain would learn 
Whether thou still persistest to stay here, 
Or wilt embark with us. 


PHILOCTETES 


Stop, say no more ! 
All that thou sayest will be wasted breath. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Art resolute ? 
PHILOCTETES ; 
More resolute than words can tell. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 


Well, I would gladly have persuaded thee 
By argument, but if thou wilt not heed, 
Why, I have done. 
PHILOCTETES 

Thou needs must speak in vain. 
How canst thou win me o’er to EES 
Thou who didst rob me of my life by fraud, 
And then dost come to counsel me? Base son 
Of noblest sire! Perdition on you all ; 
The Atridae first, Odysseus then, and thee! 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Forbear thy curses. Take from me thy bow. 


PHILOCTETES 
What say’st thou? Am I tricked a second time! ? 
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®IAOKTHTHS 


NEOITOAEMOZ 

aTrapos ayvov Znvos inpiorov oéBas. 
$1AOKTHTHE 

@ pirtar eiqay, e& Néyers THTUpLA. 
NEONTOAEMO2 

Toupyov Tapéorat pavepov: GNA , Serav 

Mporelve Yelpa, Kal KpaTer TOY CoV OTAWD, 

OATEZETS 

eyo 5 arravdé y's @ Deol Evviorropes, 

vrép 7 Arpedav rod Te cvptravTos oTpaTov. 
$IAOKTHTH2 

téxvov, Tivos Pavnpa, pov 'Odvacéws, 


emnadouny; 
OATZ3ETS 


oad’ ioOt: Kat TéXas yy opas, 
és o és Ta Tpotas medi am ogre Bia, 
édy 7 AyiArws tals édv re yt O6Ay: 
$1AOKTHTH2 
gan ov Tt xaipwv, Hv 76d 6pOwOAR Bédos. 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 
ad, undapas, un, wpos Oeav, weOAs Bédos. 
SIAOKTHTHS 
pees ue, pds Ded, xetpa, PirtaTov Téxvov, 
NEONITOAEMOZ 
ovn dv pcBeinv. 
#IAOKTHTH2 
ped Tk ms avdpa mone utov 
éyOpov 1 ahetrov pn Kraveiv roEots epuois; 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 
GXN ob?’ enol TotT’ éativ obtEe col Kadov, 
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PHILOCTETES 


NEOPTOLEMUS 

No, by the name of Zeus most high, I swear it. 
PHILOCTETES 

O comfortable words, if they be true. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

The deed shall follow to attest this truth 

Reach hither thy right hand and take thy bow. 

(As he ts handing the bow to PHILOCTETES, ODYSSEUS 


a appears.) 
ODYSSEUS 


Hold ! I protest ‘fore Heaven, and in the name — 
Of the Atridae and the host forbid it. 
PHILOCTETES 
Who spake, my son, was that Odysseus*-voice 
I heard ? 
| ODYSSEUS 
None other; and he’s hard at hand, 
Ready to take thee back to Troy by force, 
Whether it please Achilles’ son or no. 
PHILOCTETES 
But at thy peril, if this shaft fly straight. 
NEOPTOLEMUS | 
Hold, hold! in heaven’s name let not fly thy shaft ! 
PHILOCTETES 
Let go my hand in heaven’s name, dearest son ! 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
I will not. 
PHILOCTETES 
Why, O why didst thou prevent me 
From slaying with my bow the man I hate? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
That were dishonourable for thee and me. 
[ Extt opyssevs. 
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‘PIAOKTHTHS 


| éIAOKTHTH2 

GAN ovv TocodTOY ¥ ic M, TOs TPwTAaYS OTpPAaTOD, 

tous tav Ayatdy \pevdoxnpucas, KaKous 

dvTas MWpos alxpyy, év 58 rots NOyous Opacets. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 

elev’ ta pev dn TOE Eyeus, KovK EoD Grov 

opyny eyous Av ovdé péurpey eis eye. 
éIAOKTHTHE 

Evpdns thy pvow Oo &éekas, & Téxvor, 

€& fs EBXacTES, ovy) Yovdou ratpos, 

arn’ €& ’Aysrr€ws, ds pera Covrar Sr’ hy 

Kou aptata, viv Se Tav TeOvnKoTov. 
NEONTOAEMO= 

noOnv wrarépa toy apov evNeyobvTa oe 

autoyv tT éu* ov 5é cov Tuyxelv ediepat, 

dxovaoov. avOpwrotot Tas pev ex Deady 

tuxas b00claas er’ avayxaioy pépey: 

Scot 8 éxovotoow éyxewTar BrdBats, 

@otep FU, TOUTOLS OUTE GUYYyVapNY eyeL 

Sixasov éotiv oT eTorK Tipe Twa. 

av 8 nypiwoat, KovTE cUpBovroy Séxet, 

édv Te vovOeTH Tis Evvoia Néywr, 

otuyels, Toréusov Sucpeviy 8 Hyouvpevos. 

Spuws 6€ AéEw: Zhva & Bpxrov caro 

kal tavT érictw Kal ypadou dpevav gow. 

ov yep vooets TOO ANyoS Ex Oeias TUYNS, 

Xpvons weracbels puraxos, ds Tov axarugy 

onkoy purdaoe: Kpudios oixoupav ddus* 

cal wadrapv ict Thode wn trot av tuyelv 

vooou Bapeias, &ws av avtos HAL0s 

TavTn pev aipn, THE 8 avd Suvyn mary, 

mpiv dv ta Tpoias medi’ éxa@v adros morns, 


478 





13] 


132 


133 





PHILOCTETES 


PHILOCTETES 

Well of one thing thou may’st be sure, the chiefs, 
Those lying heralds of the Achaean host, 

Are brave in words and cowards in the fight. 


. NEOPTOLEMUS 
So be it. . The bow is thine again, and now 
. Thou hast no grief or quarrel against me. 


PHILOCTETES 
None, my brave boy, for thou hast proved this day 
Thy race and lineage, not of Sisyphus, 
But of Achilles, noblest once of men 
In life, and now the noblest of the dead. 


. NEOPTOLEMUS 
Sweet to my ears the praises of my sire, 
And of myself; but now I crave of thee 
A boon. What fates the gods allot to men 

They needs must bear, but whoso hug their griefs, 
~ As thou dost,—who can pity or condone 
Such self-tormentors? Thou, inexorable, 
Wilt tolerate no counsel, deemest him 
Who would admonish thee in love a foe ; 
Yet will I speak the truth, so help me Zeus! . 
Write on the table of thy memory 
These words: thy sore plague is a heaven-sent doom ; 
With foot profane, in Chrysé’s roofless shrine, 
Thou didst insult her tutelary snake. 
For this sin wast thou stricken, and no relief. 
Canst win from thy affliction, whilst the sun 
Shall run from East to West his daily course, 
Before of thy free will thou com’st to Troy. 


479 


*IAOKTHTHS 


Kat tow wap jpiv évrvyov "Ackdnridaw 

vooou panrayOns thade, cal Td tmépyapa 

Ebv roiode tokots Evv 7 épol mépaas pavis. 

as § olda raita 198 éyovr eyo dpdcw. 

avnp yap huiv éotiv éx Tpoias drous, 

“EXevos aptotopavtis, ds Néyet Tapas 

ws Set yevéoOat tadra: Kai mWpos Toicd’ ert 

@s gor avayKn TOU TrapEeTTOTOS Dépous 134 

Tpoiay dda@var racay: 4 Sidwo’ éxov 

xreively éavrov, hy Tade Yrevab7 Aéyov. 

TavT ovv érel Kdrocba, svyyope Oérov. 

Kary yap }rintnots, EXXnvev eva 

xpibévr’ aptorov TovTO ev Tratwvias 

és yelpas édNOetv, elra ti trodvaToOVvoY 

Tpotay édovra xdéos bréptarov ANaBetv. 

*IAOKTHTHS 

@ otuyvos aiav, Ti pe, TL Sit’ Exeus ava 

Brérrovta Kove adijxas eis" Ardou poretv; 

olpot, TL Spacw; TAS aTLicTHTw AOYyOLS 1350 

Tots TOUS , Ss evvOUS Ov éwol TapHVvecer; 

Grr eixdOw S47’; elra mas 0 S¥apopos 

eis Gas TAD EpEas lus; TH MpoaHyopos; 

TOS, @ TA avr iddovres apd enol KvKAoL, 

TadT éEavacynoebe, toto “Arpéws 

éue Evvovra traoiv, of pw amadeoav; 

TOS TH Tavwnre Tadt Te Aaepriov; 

ov yap me TANYOS TOY TrapeNOovTwv Sdaxvet, 

add’ ola yp mabey pe Tpos TovTwY ett 

Sox@ mporetacetv: ols yap 4} yvaun Kaxov 

payrnp yévntat, TaAXG Tadever KaKOUs. 1360 

Kat cod 8 éywye Oavpdoas exw TOde. 

xphy yap oe wnt avtov mor és Tpotay poretv 
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PHILOCTETES 


There shalt thou find our famed Asclepidae, 
And healed by them, with thy bow’s aid and mine, 
Shalt take and sack the towers of Ilium. 
Thou askest how I know all this. Attend : 
We have a Trojan prisoner, Helenus, 
Chiefest of seers, who plainly prophesied 
All I have told thee, and revealed besides 
That, ere this summer passes, Troy must fall ; 
His life the forfeit if his word proved false. 
Now that thou know’st this, yield with’a good grace. 
How fair a vision—to be singled out 
As bravest of the host, and, first made whole 
By healing hands, as conqueror of Troy, 
Woe-wearied city, win undying fame ! 
PHILOCTETES 
O hateful life that keep’st me lingering on 


In this vile world and wilt not let me join 


The world of shades! Ah me! What can I do? 

How turn a deaf ear to the kindly words 

Of one who counsels well and seeks my good ? 

Shall I then yield? How, having yielded, face 

The public gaze? Will not all turn from me? 

Ye eyes, so long the witness of my wrongs, 

How will ye brook to see me once again 

Consorting with my torturers, the sons 

Of Atreus and Odysseus, the arch-fiend ? 

’Tis not resentment for the past that stings, 

But a prevision of the ills to come; 

For when a mind is warped it takes the ply, 

And evil-doers will be evil still. 

Thee too, my son, I marvel much at thee; 

Never should’st thou have gone thyself to Troy, 
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®IAOKTHTHS 


nas T atretpye, ot yé cov KabvBpicay, 

jTatpos yépas auArortes, elra toiade ov 

el Euppaynoor,! cap’ avayxates robe; 

pn SnTa, téxvov' GAN & poe Evvopocas, 

méurrov mpos olKous* KavTos év TKvp@ pévov 

éa KaAKaS AUTOS aTOAAVaOaL KaKoUs. 

youTw Surry pev €E éuod xTyoe yapiy, 

durAny O€ warps, KOU KaKovs érapeAr@v 

doers opotos roils KaKxois TepuKévat. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 

Néyers ev EiKOT’, GAN’ Guws ce BovrAopat 

Ocois re micTevoavta Tos T épois AOYotS 

dirov pet avdpos Todd tHAS éxmAelv yOoves. 

éIAOKTHTHS 

% Tpos Ta Tpotas media Kat Tov Arpéws 

éyOtarov viov T@ede SvaTHV Todt; 
NEOMTOAEMO= 

Tpos TOVS pev OvV ce THVSE T Eumrvov Bact 

Tavoovtas aAyous KaTTOTMOOVTAS VOaOU. 


éIAOKTHTHS 
® \ 9 > / , , 
@ Sewvov aivoy aivécas, ti pHs tore; 
NEONTOAEMO2 
a , b a 2» Cia / 
a& aol Te Kapol A@cO” opw TEAOvpEVA. 
SIAOKTHTHE 
\ A / by 4 , 
Kai tavta réEas ov KaTaltoxvver Geovs; 
‘NEONTOAEMOS 
A 4 > , > A 9 A , 2 
TOS Yap TIS aLaOXVVOLT AV whEerov Hidrous; 
1], 1365: [ot roy KOAtoy 


Alav@’ StAwy cod marpds Borepov dik 
’Oduvacéws Expivay. ] 

These lines, clearly an interpolation, have been omitted. 
2 wpeAovuevos MSS., Buttman corr. 
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PHILOCTETES 


Nor sought to bring me thither. How could’st thou, 

When they had robbed thee of thy father’s meed 

And flouted thee?! How can’st thou after that 

Fight at their side thyself, or bid me fight ? 

Not so, my son, but do as thou hast sworn, 

Convey me home; thyself in Scyros bide ; 

Leave those ill-doers to their evil doom. 

Thus shalt thou win a double thanks from me 

And from my sire ; nor will men say of thee : 

Abetting base men he himself is base. 

- NEOPTOLEMUS 

_ Thy words are reasonable ; natheless I 

Would have thee trust my promise and the god’s, 

And confidently sail with me, thy friend. 
PHILOCTETES 

What ! to the plains of Troy, to him I loathe, 

The son of Atreus, with this curséd foot ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

Nay, but to kind physicians who will treat 

Thy ulcered limb and heal thee of thy hurt. 
PHILOCTETES 

O wondrous weird! What means this mystery? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

One fraught with happy issue for us both. 
PHILOCTETES 

Hast thou no fear of heaven, thus to speak ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

Why should a man feel fear who helps his friends ? 


1 The omitted lines are: 
Who judged Odysseus of thy father’s arms 
More worthy than the hapless Ajax. 


483 
11 20 


®IAOKTHTHS 


SIAOKTHTHS 
réryers 8 "Arpetdats dderos 7 a’ éwot TOdeE; 
* NEOITOAEMOZ 
, } > 9 4 a 
gol Tov, diros y WY, K® AOYoOS ToLodSe pov. 
éIAOKTHTHE 
TOS, BS ye Tois EXOpoiat pw éxdovvas OérXeLs; 
NEOTTOAEMO2 
} A 4 A) 4 a) 
® Tav, didacKou py OpaciverOat Kaxois. 
éIAOKTHTH> 
OAELS ME, YLYVOOKW oe, TOladE TOS AOYOLS. 
NEONTOAEMOX 
vw 4 \ 2 Ww / 
ovKouy éywye: nyt & ov ce pavOaverv. 
éIAOKTHTHS 
éy@ ovx Atpeidas éxBarovtas oldd pe; 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 
Grr’ éxBarovtes ei dA cwcovo’ Gpa. 
éIAOKTHTHS 
ovdéTro?’ Exovta y’ wate THV Tpotav ideiv. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 


Ti Oar dv npucis Sp@per, et i: y év Noxyots 
meboety Suvnooperba pndev @ QV Neyo; 
@S peor’ éuol pev TOY Aoyov AHEar, oé 6é 
Cv, @otep Hon Cys, avev cwTnpias. 
SUAOKTHTH2 

ea pe maaxetv Trav? diarep mwaety pe Set 

ao nVETAS po beFtas emis Ovyor, 
Te MTEL Tpos olkous, TADTAa pow mpakov, Téxvov, 
Kat pn Bpdbuve pe emreprna is ere 
Tpotas: ddts yap poe TreOpyvnrat yoots. 
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PHILOCTETES 


PHILOCTETES 

Help for the sons of Atreus, or for me? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

For thee, as these my words attest, thy friend. 
PHILOCTETES 

A friend, when thou would’st hand me to my foes? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

O let not suffering make thee truculent. 
PHILOCTETES 

I know thou would’st undo me pleading thus. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

Not I, but thou thyself, who wilt not learn. 
PHILOCTETES 

Do I not know the Atridae cast me forth ? 
NEOPTOLEMUS 

‘Tis true, but now they would deliver thee. 
PHILOCTETES 


Not with my will, if first I must to Troy. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
What must I do, if all persuasion fails 
To make thee budge an inch? ’Twere easier 
To cease from words and leave thee here to live, 
As thou hast lived, a hopeless castaway. 


PHILOCTETES 
Well, let me dree my weird ; but thou, my son, 
Perform the promise made with clasp of hands, 
Take me straight home, and talk no more of Troy. 
My cup of lamentations I have drained. 
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®IAOKTHTHS 


NEONTOAEMO= 
ei Soxei, oretyopev. 
#IAOKTHTH2 
@ yevvaiov eipynxas Eros. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
3 VA A 4 , 
dvrépede viv Baow onv. 
#IAOKTHTH2 
? 4 > > ‘N 4 
Els Ooo y eyo a0evo. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 
aitiay 5é was Axatov pevEopas; 
éIAOKTHTHE 


\ , 
Ln hpovrions. 
NEONTOAEMOZ 


ti ydp, dav TropOaot yopay THY éunv; 
éIAOKTHTH2 
\ 
éy@ Tapev 
NEOMTOAEMO= 
, / 4 
Tiva TpocwheArAnow EpEecs; 
éIAOKTHTHS 
Bédeot Trois “Hpaxréous 
NEOMTOAEMOZ 
Was NEeyeLS; 
éIAOKTHTHS 
elpEw terdleu. 
NEOTTOAEMOZ 
aretve Tpooxvaas xOova. 
HPAKAHS 
pam ye, mpiv av Tov hyetépov 
ains pvdwv, Tai Tlotavros- 
gackev & avdnv tnv ‘Hpakdéovs 
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PHILOCTETES 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
As thou wilt then ; let us forward, 


PHILOCTETES 
Nobly spoken, let us go. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Forward! plant thy footsteps firmly. 


PHILOCTETES 
To my utmost will I so. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
But the wrath of the Achaeans will pursue me. 


PHILOCTETES 
_ Never care. 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
What if they lay waste my borders? 
PHILOCTETES 
Never fear, I shall be there— 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
What assistance canst thou render? . 
PHILOCTETES 
Heracles, his mighty bow— 
NEOPTOLEMUS 
Say’st thou? 
PHILOCTETES 
Will prevent their landing. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
Kiss the earth and let us go. 
Apparition of HERACLES behind the stage. 


HERACLES 
Go not yet till thou hast heard, 
Son of Poeas, first my word : 
Heracles to thee appears, 
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®IAOKTHTHS 


aKon Te KAVELY Nevooe T OLY. 
Thy anv & Kw Kapv ovpavias 

ef , 

ESpas mpodstr@y, 


. 7a Asos te Ppdowv Bovrevpara cor 


Kkatepntuawrv O° oddv iv orédreu 
\ > 2 A , ? 4 
av © éuav pvOwy eraxovaov, 


Kal mpaTa pév cou Tas was NéEw TvyaSs, 
bcous wovncas Kal SveEeAOwv aovous 
abdvatov apernyv Exyov, was mapecO’ opay. 
Kal cot, cd ioft, Todor opetretar Trabeiv, 
é€x TOV TrOVwY TAVS evKrAEa DécOat Biov. 
Nav Se avy red’ avépl mwpos 7d Tpwrxav 
TOMTLA, TPWTOV wey VOTO’ TavaE AVYpAs, 
apeThn Te TpwTOS exxpLOels oTpaTEvpaTos, 
IIdpw pév, ds ravd’ aittos Kaxav edu, ‘ 
rokoict ToLs é“oict voordiets Biov, 

mépoets Te Tpoiav, oxdAd T eis péAaOpa oa 
mépurpes, aptotret’ éxdaBov otpatevparos, 
Ilotayrs matpt mrpos watpas Oirns mAdka. 
& & dv XaBns od cxdra Todde TOD otpaTod, 
Tofwy éua@v pvnpeia Tpos Tupay éunv 
Kopite. Kal cot tavdT’, "Axtrr€ws Téxvor, 
mapnver* ote yap ov Tove arep aOévets 
érely To Tpoias rediov ob obros ober. 
dA’ ws AdovTEe cUVVOUH hUAdOCGeETOY 

ovToS aé Kal av TOVd: éyw & ’AokAnmOov 
Tavotipa Téa ons vooou pos “I\cov. 

TO SevTepov yap Tots euois adriy ypewy 
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PHILOCTETES 


His the voice that thrills thine ears. 
’Tis for thy sake I have come, 
Leaving my Olympian home. 
Mandate from high Zeus I bring 
To forbid thy journeying : 

Hear the will of heaven’s King. 


But first Pll mind thee of my own career, 
How, having laboured hugely and endured, 
I won immortal glory, as thou seest. 
Know that thy fortune like to mine shall be, 
Through suffering to glorify thy life. 
Go with yon man to Ilium. There first 
Thou shalt be healéd of thy grievous sore ; 
Then, chosen as the champion of the host, 
With these my arrows thou shalt pierce to the heart 
Paris, the guilty cause of all that woe. 
Troy shalt thou sack, and, winning from the host 
The meed of bravest, carry home rich spoils 
To glad old Poeas and the Oetaean halls. 
But of the spoils, whate’er the host assigns thee, 
Bring to my pyre, as tribute to my bow, 
A tithe. 

I have a message too for thee, 
Son of Achilles. Thou without his aid 
Can’st not take Troy, nor he apart from thine ; 
But like two lions together on the prowl, 
Either the other guards. 

To cure thy wounds 

Asclepius, the healer, will I send 
To Troas ; for a second time Troy towers 
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®IAOKTHTHS 


Tofots GN@vat. TovTO S evvoei’, oTav 14) 
TopOijre yaiay, evoeBetv Ta T pos Oeous: 
@S Tada, mavta Sevrep Hyetras warnp 
Zevs- ov yap evo éBera cuvOvyaKer Bporots: 
cav Coo xav Oavwowv, ovK arroAXvTAaL. 





#IAOKTHTH2 
@ peypa moevoy emo tréurypas 
Xpovies TE paveis, 
ovK aTtOnow Tots aois pvOo«s. 


NEOMTOAEMO= 
Kayo yvounv tavTyn TiPepat. 


HPAKAHS 
By vuv Xpovioe péANETE Tpaooey 
KALpOS kal NOUS 145 
60° éreivyes yap KaTa TmpupYnv. 


#1AOKTHTHS 

pepe pov areixov Yopav Karéow. 
xaip’ ,@ peAad pov Evpudpoupoy éuoi, 
voppas T évudpor Aetwovidees, 
Kal KTvTOS dponv TOVTOU mpoBorjs, 
ov TONAGKL 57) TOUmOV ereyxOn 
Kpar evoomuxov mAnyaioe vorou, 
moAnXa be povis TAS Ter épas 
“Eppaiov 6 opos qapeTreprpev é uot 
oO TOVOY avrituTov Nerpalouerer, 146: 
viv 8, @ Kphvae Avxvoy te Trorov, 
Aelaroper Uuas, NeLTropev HON 
do0Ens ob Tote THaS émtBavtes. 

1 wxpoBAts MSS., Hermann corr. 








PHILOCTETES 


Must fall before my shafts. Only take heed, 
In laying waste the land to reverence 

Its gods ; all else by Zeus my sire is less 
Regarded. Piety can never die; 

It lives on earth and blossoms in the grave. 


PHILOCTETES 
Voice for which I long have yearned, 
Form, long visioned, now discerned! 
Thee I cannot disobey. 


NEOPTOLEMUS 
I too obey. 
HERACLES 
Then to work! No time to spare ; 
Seize the hour; the wind sets fair. 


PHILOCTETES 
Yet ere I part I fain would bid farewell. 
Home of my vigils, rocky cell, 
Nymphs of the streams and grass-fringed shore, — 
Caves where the deep-voiced breakers roar, 
When through the cavern’s open mouth, 
Borne on the wings of the wild South, 
E’en to my dwelling’s inmost lair, 
The rain and spray oft drenched my hair ; 
And oft responsive to my groan 
Mount Hermaeum made his moan ; 
O Lycian fount, O limpid well, 
I thought with you all time to dwell ; 
And now I take my last farewell. 
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yaip’, @ Anuvou médov aydiadopr, 
Kai pp ebtrota Trép por apéuRTS, 
ev?” 4 peyarn Moipa xomuter 
yveun te dirov yo TavdaudTtwp 
Saipwv, ds Tadr’ éréxpavev. 
XOPOZ 
Yopapev 57 TavTes aorX<éis, 
vuppats adiatowy éerrevEdpevot 14 
vootov cwtnpas ixécOat. 
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PHILOCTETES 


Sea-girt Lemnos, hear my prayer, 
Bid thy guest a voyage fair 
Speed ‘him to the land where he, 
Borne by mighty Destiny, 

And the god at whose decree 

All was ordered, fain would be. 


CHORUS 

Let us to the Sea Nymphs pray 
To waft us on our Troy-ward way. 
Mariners, attend my call ; 

Let us voyage, one and ‘all. 


END OF VOL. Il. 
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